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ö | MY. 
tion of this Part of Mr. Brown? 8 


Worts to, your Locdſhip are 
two; your penetrating Judgment into 


- -”" © 


the Worth of our Modern Writers, and 
; 9 A 2 my 


2 * 


1 


The DzDIcAT TON. | 


my own Obli igation to your manifald 
Favou rs. 


* 


A muſt 33 Name i is ; too 
gieat to ſtand in the Front of this P 

ſent; but as theſe Lerran from, the 
DEAD 7 theLxviNG, . n In 
tion of Lu c1an's Dialagues, and eſfteem'd 
by the Learned to be highly ingenious, 
it is not doubted but, they Il find a can- 
did Acceptance at your Lon psklir 8 
Hands. 


* Seven Cities conteſted for Homer 
when he was dead, whom none of them 
cared for whilſt he lived ; but it was 
not ſo with Mr. Brown, for his, Con- 
verſation was as much deſired by 4 
"Wits of the laſt Age, as his Wor 
in this: For his pleaſant Genius Fine 
nan univerſal Applauſe, even of his very 

enen 7 and whilſt Learning "flou- 


1 f / riſhes 


The . veal q „ ChataBtrs which ** 
gives the Perfons hinted at in theſe 
Letters, are deſerib'd With ſach Ex- 
actneſs, that the reading of them 


writing, it "muſt be thoſt who vindi- 


cate thoſe unhappy Times, when yore 
flouriſhing "Kingdoms: were bre 
to the very Brink of Ruin, a great, 


good and pious King murther*d on a 


ſhamefully chas'd' from their native” 
Country. ren ee 


Without | Pa partly we may "ay, 
Mr. Brown, for ſatyrical Proſe or Verſe, 
was not inferiour to Petronius, Mar 


ꝙ9a 3 tients: 


are not only innocent but uſeful; 1 
and if any find fault with his way of - 


Scaffold, and and three” young Princes ay 


= 
: 
1 * 
+, »4 — 4 wa. 
j 7 J þ | 47 
wo. a - 


na, or any othier of the witty Ah 


” 
: > 0 * f 
* os . WY N > 0 3 
—— ä e 7 — 


The:  Deprcation:” 


tients.: Therefore had the perſorman⸗: 
ces which fell from this Authors Pen, 
been extant among the Romans, al- 
though "a, wanted our eaſie Con- 
ſervations of Wit by Printing, they 
Would have committed them to Braſs, 
leſt an Time ſhould have der 
N e due mer N 


Ir 8 Cre greatly. reigning. 2. 
mong eur  ENGLISHMEN. now adlays, 
in being too apt to admire tos mul 
foreign Commodities, and exotick 
Faſhions; but. your Lozpsme having 
too nice a T Fafte, to to be deceived, with. 
any thing but. what is valuable, I 
preſume to beg your Condeſcention . 
for caſting a favourable Eye on theſe 
latter Productions of Mr. Brown. 55757 


Beere conclude, T could —_ 
| lag gh . f the great Charac- | 


45 ters 


- 
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The Drpicariox. 


ters Which ſhine in your Noble Perſon, 
as being a Pattern of true Religion and 


known Modeſty, which concerns your 
Loxpsnte's many other noted Vir- 
tues, obliges me to forbear any far- 
ther to diſplay your Merits ; only this 


I would have the World to know, 
and do beg your Honous to believe 
a- that I ſhall ever be induſtrious to ma- 


nifeſt my ſelf, 
My 1 Lox, 
Your Lord ſhip's. | 


Moſt Humble-: 
* Obedient Servant, 


Loyalty; but a due Reverence to that 
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ALetter of News from Mr. Jos EH Hainkgs, 
of Merry Memory, to his Friends at Will's 
 Offee-Houſe in Covent-Garden: By Mr. 

TBO. BROWN. | v0.22 | 


% 


Gentlemen, 


Had done my ſelf the Honour to write to you, 

long ago, but wanted a Convenience of ſend- 

ing my Letters; for you muſt not imagine tis 
as eaſie a matter for us on this fide the River Styx,, 
to maintain a Correſpondence with you in the up- 


x1. er World, as tis to ſend a Pacquet from London 
N 0 Roterdam, or from Paris to Madrid: But upon 
Wh the News of a freſh War ready to break out in 
' your Part of the World, (which, by the Bye, 
N makes us keep Holy-Day here in Hell) Pluto hav- 
4 ng thought fit to diſpatch an extraordinary Meſ- 
ld enger to ſee how your Parliament, upon whoſe 
| Reſolutions the Fate of Europe ſeems wholly to de- 
I A end, will behave themſelyes in this critical Con- 


uncture. I tipt the Fellow a George to carry this 
:tter for me, and leave it with the Mafters at V:1's. 
ae Way BY WIR, ones 


VOL. II. 1am 
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5 LETTERS fromthe DRA D 

I am not inſenſible, Gentlemen, that Homer, Vir. 
gil, Dante, Don Quevedo, and many more before 
me, have given an Account of theſe. ſubterranean 
Dominions, for which reaſon it may look like Aﬀe- 
Ration or Vanity in me to meddle with a Subject ſo 
often handled ; but if new Travels into Italy, Spai 
and Germany, are daily read with Approbationy 


becauſe.new Matters of Enquiry and vath 


perpetually ariſe, I don't fee why the preſent State 


of the Plutonian Kingdoms may not be. ai 
there having been ds great Changes and Altera- 


tions in theſe Infernal Regions, as in any other 


Part of the Univerſe whatever. : 
When I ſhook Hands with your upper Hemi- 

ſphere, I ſtumbled into a dark, uncouth, diſmal 

Lane, which, if it be lawful to compare great 


Things with ſmall, ſomewhat. reſembles chat dusky 
dark cut under the Mountains, called n 0 es of 


Pugoli in the Way to Naples, ] was in ſo great a 
Conſtetnatien, chat 1 don't Femember exattly how 
long it was, but this I remember full well, that 
there were a World of Ditches on both fides of the 
| 2 adorned end br eyeing ae raters e. 
entaurs, Chimeras, and ſuch, like pretty Curioſities, 
which could not be Side MA | 1955 rld of Titilla- 
tion as he travelF'd on the Road. The | | > 

Getyon, put me in mind of che Maſter of the Tem. 
ple's three intellectual Minds, and when I ſaw Bri- 
ares with his hundred Arms and Heads, out of my 
Zeal to King Villiam and his Government, I could 


not but wiſh that we had ſo well qualified a Perſon, 


for Secretary of State ever ſince the; Revolutipn; 
for having o many Heads and H 2 

might eafily have managed all Affairs Domeftick 
and Foreign, and been both Dictator and Clerk to 
himſelf. Which beſides the Ad vantage of keeping 
ſecret all Orders and Inſtructions, (and that you 


know, «Gentlemen, is of no ſmall Importance in. 


Politicks) would have ſayed his Majeſfy no incon- 
- tderable Sum in his Civil Liſt. 
| | 438 Being 


712 ded i 
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woe Living. 3 
Being arrived at the End of this doleful and exe- 
crable Lane, I came into a large open, barren Plain, 
through which ran a River, whoſe Water was as 
blackas my Hat: Coming to the Banks of this won- 
derful River, an old il-look'd wrinkFd Fellow in 
a tatter*d Boat, which did not ſeem to be worth a 
Groat, making towards the Shoar, beckon'd, and 

held out his Right-Hand to me: Knowing nothing 
of his Buſineſs or Character, I could not imaging 
what he meant by doing ſo; but upon ſecond 
Thoughts, thinking he had a mind to have his For- 


tune told, u muſt underſtand, old Gentleman, fays © 


Ito him, that there are three principal Lines in a Man's 
Hand, the firft of which is called by the learned Ludovi- 
cus Vives, —— 20 Tamerlain the Magnificent, 

the Linea Boitica, Line of Life; the ſecond, The Li- 
nea Heptica, or Zzver-bine ; the third and laſt, Ibe 
Linea intercalaris, ſo called by Sebaftian Munſter 

and Erra Pater, Becauſe it croſſes the Two aforeſait 

Lines in an Eguicrural Parabola. Hold your imper- 
tinent Stuff, ſays ths old Ferry-man, Erra me no 

Erra Paters, but ſpeak to the Point, and give me 
my Fare, if you deſign to come over. By this E 

perceiy'd my Miſtake, and knew him to be Charon: 
So Idived into my Pockets, bug alas! I found,all. 
the Birds were flown, if ever any had been there, 
_ which you may believe, Gentlemen, was no ſmall, 
Mortification'to me. Get you gone for a. raſcally 

Scoundrel as you are, ſays, Charon, ſome Son of 2 
Whore of a Fidler, or Player I warrant you; go- 
and take up your Quarters. with thoſe Pennyleſs- 
Rogues that are funning themſelyes on yonder 
Hillock. To ſee now how a Man may. be miſtaken 
by a fair Outfide When I came up to em, I found 
them a parcel of jolly well-look'd Fellows, who, one 

would have thought, were wealthy enough to have 
fined for Sheriffs: I counted, let me ſee, Six Prin. 
ces of the Empire that were younger Brothers, Ten 
French Counts, Fourteen Knights of Malta, Twelve 

Velſb Gentlemen, Sixteen Scotch Lairds, with abun- 

Ha 3 dance 
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. LETTERS fromthe DEAD 
dance of Chymiſts, Projectors, Inſurers, Noble- 
mens Creditors, and the like; that were all Wind- 
bound for want of the ready Rhino, Two Days we 
continued in this doleful Condition; and as Dr.Sher- 
lock ſays of himſelf, in relation to the 13th Chapter 
of the Romans, here 1 ſtuck, and had ſtuck till the laſt 
Conflagration, of it bad not been for Biſhop Overal's 
Conuocatign- Book; e en ſo here we might have tarry'd 
World without End, if an honeſt Teller of the Ex- 
ebe quer, and à Clerk of the Pay-Office, had not come 
to our Relief; who underſtanding our Caſe, cry'd 
out, Come along Gentlemen, we have Money enough to 
defray twenty ſuch Trifles as this; God be prais d, we 
had the good Luck to die before the Parliament look'd 
znto our Accounts, With that they gave Charon a 
Broad - Piece each of em, ſo our whole Caravan 
conſiſting of about 70 Perſons in all, that had not 
a Farthing in the World to bleſs themſelves, fer- 
ry'd over to the other Side of the River. 
As we were croſſing the Stream, Charon told us 
how an Jriſb Captain would have trick'd him. He 
came ſtrutting down to the River-ſide, ſays he, as 
fine as a Prince, in a long ſcarlet. Cloak, all be- 
daub'd with Silver Lace, but had not a Penny 
about him. Dear Foy, crys he to me, I came away 
in à litile hafte from the other World, and left my 
Breeches behind me, but I'll make thee amends by Cbreeſt 
and St. Patrick, for I] refreſh thy ancient Noſtrits with 
ſome of Hippolito's be Snuff, which colt me aWeek ago 
a Crown an Ounce, I told the Hibernian, that old 
Birds were not to be taken with Chaff, nor Charon 
to be banter'd out of his Due with a little Duft of 
Sot-wood ; and giving him a Reprimand with my 
Stretcher over the Noddle, bid him go like a Cox- 
"comb as he was about his Buſineſs. The Wretch 
ſanter'd about the Banks for a Month, but at laſt, 
pretended to be a Frenchman, got over gratis this 
Summer, among the Duke of 0rlear's Retinue. But 
vhat was the moſt ſurpriſing Piece of News I ever 
wWeard, Charon aſſured us, upon his Verein 
5 | tne 
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the late King of Spain was forc'd to lye by full a Fort- 
night, for want of Money to carry him over; for 
Cardinal Portocarero had been ſo buſie in forging his 
Will, that he had forgot to leave the poor Monarch 
a Farthing in his Pocket; and that at laſt, one of his 
own Grandees, coming by that Way, was ſo compli- 
ſant as to defray his Prince's Paſſage; and well he 
might ſays our ſurly Ferry-man, for in five Years 
time he had cheated him of two Millions. 3 
We were no ſooner landed on the other ſide of 
the River, but ſome of us fild off to the Right, and 
others to the Left, as their Buſineſs called them: 
For my Part, I made the beft of my Way to the 
famous City Brandipolis, ſeated upon the River 
Phlegethon, as being a Place of the greateſt Com- 
merce and Reſort in all King Pluto's Dominions. 
Who ſhould I meet upon the Road but my old Friend 
and Acquaintance Mr. Nokes the Comedian, who 
received me with all imaginable Love and AﬀeRi- 
on? Mr. Haines, ſays he, 1am glad with all m Heart to 
ſee you in Hell; upon my Salvation, we have expected 
you here this great while, and I queſtion not but 
our Royal Maſter will give you a Reception befitting 
a Perſon of your extraordinary Merit. Mr. Nokes, 
ſaid I, Tour moſt obedient Servant, you are pleas'd 
to compliment, but I know no other Merit I have. 
but that of being honour'd with your Friendſhip. 
But my dear Jo. cries he, Hew go Affairs in Co- 
vent-Garden? Does Cuckoldom flouriſh, and Forni- 
cation maintain its Ground ftill againſt the Reform- 
ers? And the Play-Houſe in Drury-Lane, is it as 
much frequented as it us'd to be? I had no ſoon- 
er given him a ſatisfactory Anſwer to theſe Queſti- 
ons, but we found our ſelves in the Suburbs; ſo 
my Friend Notes, with that Gaity and Openneſs, 
which became him ſo well at the Play-Houſe, Fo. 
ſays he, I'll give thee thy Welcome to Hell; with 
that he carried me to a little blind Coffee-Houſe, 
in the middle of a dirty Ally, but certainly one of 
the worſt furniſh'd Tenements 1 ever beheld : 
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There was nothing to be ſeen but a few broken 
Pipes, two or three founder'd Chairs, and bare 
naked Walls, with not ſo much as a ſuperannuated 
Almanack, or tatter'd Ballad to keep em in Coun- 
tenance ; ſo that Icould not but fancy my ſelf in 


ſiome of Love's little Tabernacles about Vild. ſtreet, 


or git re Come Mr. Haines, and what are 
Jou diſpoſed to drink? What yon pleaſe, Sir, 
Here, Madam, give the Gentleman a, Glaſs of 
Geneva. As ſoon as I had whipt it down, my 
Friend Nokes plucking me by the Sleeve, and whi- 
{pering me in the Ear, Prithee Fo, who doſt think 
at Lady at the Bar is? I conſider'd. her very at- 
tentively, by the ſame Token ſhe was three times 


_ _ as ugly as my Lady Frightall, Counteſs of- - and 


three times as thick and bulky as Mrs. Pix the Poe- 
treſs, and very fairly told him, I knew her not. 
Why then I ſhall ſur prize you. This is the famous 
Semiramis, The Devil ſhe is! anſwered I: What 
is this the celebrated and renowned Queen of Baby 

2, ſhe that built thoſe ſtupendous Walls and penſſle 
Gardens, of which ancient Hiftorians tell us fo 
many Miracles; that victorious Heroine,” who eclip- 
fed the Triumphs of her illuftrious Husband ; that 
added ibiopia to her Empire; and was the Won- 
der as well as the Ornament of her Sex? Is it 
poſſible ſhe ſhould fall ſo low as to be forced to 
Jell Geneva, and ſuch ungodly Liquors for a Sub- 
fiftence ? Tis een. ſo, ſays Mr. Nokes, and this 
may ſerve as a Leſſon of Inſtruction to you, that 
when once Death has laid his icy Paws upon us, 
all other Diſtinctions of Fortune and Quality im- 
mediately vaniſh, Theſe Words were no ſooner 
out of his Mouth, but in came a formal old Gentle- 
man, and plucking a large wooden Box from under 
his Cloak, Will you bave any fine Snuff, Gentlemen, 
here is the fineſt Snuff in the Univerſe, Gentlemen; 
a never failing Remedy; Gentlemen, againſt the Me- 
grims and Head-ach, And who de you take this 
worthy Perſon to be? ſays Mr. Nokes, But 9911 
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am in this lower World, cry'd I, I durſt ſwear tis 
the very individual Quaker that ſells his Herb- 
Snuff at the Rainbow · Coffee-Houſe. Damnably 
miſtaken, ſays. Mr. Nokes, before George, no leſs a 
Man than the Great Cyrus, the firſt Founder 9 the 
Perſian Monarchy. I was going to bieſs my ſelf at 
this Diſcovery, when a Jolly Red · nos d ane 
a Straw-Hat- popt into the Room, ad in a ril 
Treble cry'd out, Any Buckles, Combs or Scrqars, 
Gentlemen, and Tooth-picks, Bottle:Srrews or Twizers, 
Silver-Buttons or Tobacco-ſtoppers, Gentlemen, Well 
now, my worthy Friend, Mr, Haines, who do you 


think this to be? The Lord knows, replied I, for 
here are ſuch an unaccountable Choppings and 
Changings among you, that, the Devil can't tel - 
| whatto make-of 'em, Why. then, in ſhert, This is 

the virtuous, Thaleftris, Queen of the Amazons, the 
ſame numerical Princeſs, that beat the Hoof ſo 
many hundred Leagues to get Alexander the Great 
to adminiſter his Royal Nipple to her, But Jo. 
W | 3 td at: theſe Alte rations 
that have hapned to Perſons who lived ſo many 
hundred, ears ago, I am reſolv'd to ſhew 5. — 


ſome of à more modesn Date, and, particularly of 
ſuch as either thou waſt acquainted with in the 
other World, or at leaft haft often heard mention'd 
in Company. So calling for the other Glaſs of Ge- 
nc va, he left a Teſter at the Bar, and Semiramis, 
to ſhew her Courtly Breeding, dropt us abundanee 
of Curteſies, and paid us as much reſpett at our 
coming out, as your Te- penny French Barbers in 
Soho do to a Gentleman that gives them a Brace of 
ou Half-pence above the original Contract in their 

ign, | : N 97 15 bo 
We walkt thro' half a dozen Streets without meet- 
ing any thing worthy of Obſervation, At laſt my 
Friend Nokes, pointing to a little Edifice, which 


exactly reſembles Dr. Bur ges Conventicle in Ruſſel- 
court; ſays he, your old Acquaintance Tony Tee, 
who turn'd Presbyierian Porſen upon his coming in- 

Fake N 4 3 | to 
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to theſe Quarters, holds forth moſt notably here 
Every Sunday; Jacob Hall and Fovean are his Clerks, 
and chant it admirably. Mother Stratford, the 
| Dutcheſs of Mazarine, my Lord Warwick, and Sir 
Fleetwood are his conſtant Hearers ; and to Tony's 
everlaſting Honour be it ſpoken; he delivers his 
Fire and Brimftone with ſo good a Grace, ſplits his 
Text ſo 3 turns up the whites of his Eyes 
fo Theologically, cuffs his Cuſhien ſo Orthodoxly, 
and twirls his Band-ftrings fo Primitively, that 
Pluto has lately made him one of his Chaplains in 
Ordinary. From this we crofſed another Street, 
which one may properly enough call the Bow. ſtreet, 
or Pall- Mall of Brandipolis. No ſawcy Tradeſman 
or Mechanfck dares preſume to live here, but tis 
_ Wholly inhabited by fine gaudy fluttering Sparks, 
and fine airy Ladies; who in no reſpe@ are inferi- 
our to yours in Covent-Garden. | When the Sky is 
ſerene, and not a Breath of Wind ſtirring, you may 
ſee whole Covies of them diſplaying their finery in 
the Street; but at other times you never ſee em 
out of a Chair, for fear of diſcompoſing their Com- 
modes or Periwigs. We had not gone twenty 
Paces, before we met Three flaming Beaux of the 
firft Magnitude, the like of whom we never ſaw at 
the Vaurboot at the Hague, the Tulleries at Paris, or 
the Mall in St. Fames's-Park, They were all Three 
in Black (for you muſt know we are in deep Mour- 
ning here for the death of my Lady Proſerpine's fa- 
vourite Monkey) but he in the middle, tho*! he had 
neither face nor ſhape to qualifie him for a Gallant ; 
for he had a Phiz as forbidding as Beau Whitaker, 
and was as thick about the Waſte, as the fat Squab 
Porter at the Griſſin- Tavern in Fuller's- Renis, yet he 
made a moſt magnificent Figure: His Periwig was 
large enough to have loaded a Camel, and he had 
beftowed upon it at leaft a Buſhel of Powder. I 
warrant you, His Sword-Knot dangled upon the 
Ground, and his Steenkirk that was moſt agreeably 
diſcolour'd with Snuff from top to bottom, * 
. * own 
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down to his Waſte; He carried his Hat under his 
Left-Arm, walkt with both his Hands in the Waft--- 
band of his Breeches, and his Cane that hung 17575 
ligently down in a ſtring from his Right- Arm, craig 
moſt -harmoniouſly againft the Pebbles, while the 
Maſter of it, tripping it nicely upon his Toes, was 

humming to himſelf, 


Oh, ye appy happy Groves, © i 
Witneſs of our tender Tove. 
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Having given you this Deſcription of him, I need 
not trouble my ſelf to enlarge upon the Dreſs of his 
Two Companions, who, tho they fell much ſhort of 
his inimitable Original in point of Garniture and 
Dreſs, yet they were fingular enough to have drawn . 
the Eyes of Men, Women and Children after *em 
in any part of Europe. As I obſerved this fight with 
a great deal of Admiration, Mr. Nokes very grave- 
ly asked me, who I took the middlemoft Perfon to 
be; upon my telling him I had never ſeen him be- 
fore, nor knew a Syllable of him or his private Hi- 
ſtory; Why, ſays Mr. Nokes, this is Diogenes the 
famous Cynic Philoſopher, and his Two Compani- 
ons are Georg? Fox, and Fames Naylor the Quakers. 
Diogenes, replied I to him, why he was one 'of the 
arranteft Slovens in all Greece, and a proteſt -Ene- , 
my to Laundreſſes, for he never parted with his 
Shirt, till his Shirt parted with him. No matter 
for that, ſays Mr. Nokes, the Caſe'is alter'd now 
with him, for he has the Vanity and AﬀeRation of 
twenty Sir Courtly Nice's blended together; he con- 
ſtantly diſpatches a Courier to Lisbon every Month, 
to bring him a Cargo of Lmonse to walh his Hands 
with; he ſends to Montpellier for Hungary-Water'z 
Turin furuiſhes him with Roſa Solis; Niſmes witng 
Eau de Canelle, and Paris with Ratifia to ſettle his 
Maw in the Morning. Nothing will go down with 


ſon, that ſome Years ago lived at the Rummer * 


— 


him but Ortolans, Snipes, and Woodcocks ; and Mat- | 
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S is ſhe Adminiſtrator of his Kitchen: 
This, ſaid I to him, is the moſt phantaſtick Change 
1: taye;ſcen,fince my paſſing the Sx: For who the 
Plague wou'd have believ'd that that ancient Qua- 
ker, Diogenes, and thoſe modern Cynics, Fox and 
Naylor, ſhould degenerate ſo much from their Pri- 
mitive Inftitution, as to ſet up for Fops ? When 
we came up to em, Diogenes gayg us a moſt graci- 
ous Bow, but thoſe Two everlaffing Complimen- 
ters, his Friends I was afraid wou'd have murder*d 
me with their Civilities ; for which reaſon I diſin- 
gaged my ſelf from em ſomething abruptly, by the 
ame Token I overheard James Naylor call me 
Bougre Inſulare and Tramantene for my ill Manners, 
When the Coaft was clear of em, ſays I to Mr, 
Nokes, every thing is ſo turned topfie-turvy here 
with you, that I can hardly refolve my ſelf whether I 
walk upon my Head or my Feet: Right, Mr. Haines, 
ſays he, but time is precious; ſo let's mend our 
pace if you pleaſe, that we may ſee all the Curioſi- 
ties of this renowned City before tis dark. 
The next Street we came into, we faw a tall thin- 
gutted Mortal driving a Wheel-Barrow of Pears 
before him, and crying in a hoarſe Tone, Pears 
Tmenty a Penny; looking him earneſtly in the 
Face, I preſently knew him to be Beau Hevenng- 
bam, but I found he was ſhy, and fo took no further 
Notice of him. Not ten Doors from hence, ſays 
Mr. Nokes, lives poor Norton, that ſhot himſelf. I 
ask*d him in what Quang. he anſwered me, as 2 
Sub. operator to a Dilperſer of Darkneſs, Anglice, 
a Journey-man to a Tallow-Chandler. I would 
willing have made him a ſhort Viſit, but was inter- 
cepted in my Defign by a Brace of Fellows that 
were link'd to their good Behaviour, like a pair of 
Spaniſh Gally-Slaves ; tho* they agreed as little as 
Fowler and Ring wood coupled together, for one of 
em lugg d one way, and his Brother the other. 1 
foon knew them to be Dick Baldwin, the Whig- 
Bookſeller, and Major the Non-ſwearing Parſon, 


whom as 


drive. Well Bag 
fortable e 


| only terrible to W Oyſter- women 
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as afterwards) informed, Ju _ Minds, 
had nder d to be yoal Pd” thus, to be a mutal 
Plague and We nt to one another. Both 
of, em ma us 38 hard as they could 
i\ as" the 'Levite, 3 Toms 
News 40 Jou þ F548 from, S. Germans? our 
old en ood £ 971 + Fr et? ho hope. | os 
Lewis ! ra and all bis rents, riet ck 
Baldwin, Pray A wok + racy Thu ue « of canlldl bave 
been wblifh 4 0 dope Þ my. wort * rlends Sam 
Jobnſon , M. Tuc bin, 111 honeft Mt. Atwood ; 
and the GA a groan d io 1055 for Robin Hag. 
the Meſſenger, hes is it like fo Jof loſe its Eonging ? 
Have no frelh Batteries attack'd the Court lately 
from honeſt Mr. Harb's in Battbolowmew. Cloſe ? 
And prithee what new Piracies from the [Quakers 
at. the Pump in Litfe-Brittain? What new Whales, 
Devils, . Ghoſts , Murders, from Wilkins iu the 
Friars 1 but aboy' 1188 dear Sir, of what Kidney 
are the preſent Sheriffs; an e my Lord 
Mayor, how ftarids he 31 ed ? Why Pick, fays I 
to him, fearing to be ſtunn'd with more Faterroga- 
tories, tho? moſt of the Folks I have ſeen here are 
chang'd either for the better or the worſe, yet E 


find thoù art the true, primitive buſte,pragmatical,. 


Pane utterin ; Dick Baldwin itt, and wilt be 
RE End 804 Us Chat 1555 In the name of the 
The ies, 11 5 5 85 thee. trouble thy 
ſelf about. Si fs and Lord Mayors? But thou art 
of the ſame fooliſh Belief, [ find, with thy Brother 
Coxcambs at Norib's Coöffee-Houſe, Who think all 
the Fate of Chriſtendom depends upon the Choice of 
a Lord Mayor; whereas to talk 5 things familiar. 
120 and as We ought to do, What is this two leg d 
nimalyeleped a Lord Mayor, but a certain tempo- 
rary Machine of the Cities Ftting up, who or, cer- 
tain appointed Days is obliged to ge on Horſe- 
back to pleaſe the Cheapſide Wives, who muſt ſcuffle 
his way thro* ſo many Furlongs of Cuftard, who is 


and 
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and Sca vengers; and has no other Privilege above 
his Brethren, as I know of, but that of taking a 
comfortable Nap in his Gold Chain 4t Paul's or 
Salter 's-Hall; to either of which Places his Con- 
ſcience, that is, his Intereſt carries him. Surly 
Dick was gaing to ſay ſomething in defence of the / 
City Magiſtrate, but my Brother Nokes and I pre- 
vented him, by calling to the next Hackney Coach- 
man, whom, to my great Surprize, I found to be | 
the famous Dr, Busy of Weſtminſter-Schaol ; uho 
now, inſtead of flogging Boys, was content to att 
in an humbler Sphere, and exerciſe his laſhing Ta- 
lent upon Horſes. We ordered him to ſet us down 
at Bedlam, where my Friend Notes aſſured me we 
ſhould find Diverſion enough, and the firſt Perſon 
we met with in this celebrated Manſion, was the 
famous Queen Dido of Carthage, ſupported by the 
Ingenuous Mrs. Behn on the one ſide, and the lear- 
ned Chr:/t:ana, Queen of Sweeden on the other. 
Gentlemen, cry'd ſhe, I con jure you, by that Reſpect 
which is due to Truth, and by that complaiſance which 
zs owing 10 Us of the jor Sex, 10 believe none of thoſe 
zdle Lies that Virgil bath told of me. That impudent 
Verſifier bas given out, that I murder d my ſelf for the 
Jake of his pious Trojan, the Hero of his Romance; 
whereas I declare to you, Gentlemen, as 7 hope io be 
fav'd, that 1 never ſaw the Face of that fugitive Scoun· 
drel in my Life, but died in my. Bed withas much De- 
cency and Reſignation as any Womanin the Pariſh : But 
what touches my Honour moſt of all, is that moſt bor- 
rid Calumm of my being all alone with Eneas in the 
Cave, Upon this I humbly remonftrated to her 
Majefty, that altho* Virgil had taken the Liberty to 
leave her and his pious Trojan in a Grotto together, 
yet he no where inſinuated that any thing criminal 
had paſſed between'em. How, ſays Mrs. Bebn, in 
a Fury, was it not Scandal enough in all Conſcience, 
to ſay that a Mari and a Woman were in a dark 
blind Cavern by themſelves ? What tho? there was 
no ſuch Convenience as a Bed or a Couch in the 
Ng | e Room; 
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Room; nay, not ſo much as a broken-back'd Chair; 
yet I deſire you to tell me ſweet Mr. Haines, what 
other Buſineſs can a Man and a Woman have in 
the dark together, but. Ay, cries the Queen 
of Sweeden, what other Buſineſs can a Man anda 
Woman have in the dark, but, as the Fellow ſays. 
in the Moor of Venice, to make the Beaſt with two 
Backs? not to any Straws I hope, or to tell Tales 
of a Tub. Under Favour, Ladies, reply*d I, tis 
impoſſible I ſhould think, for a grave ſober Man 
and a Woman of Diſcretion, to paſs a few Hours 
alone, without carrying matters ſo far home as you 


1 infinuate, What in the dark! cries Queen Dido, 
75 that's mine Ain a Band- box Let Peoples In- 
clinations be never ſo modeft and virtuous, yet this 

1 curſed Darkneſs puts the Devil and all of Wicked. 
1 neſs into their Heads: The Man will be puſhing on 

— his fide, that's certain; and as for the Woman, I'll 
5 ſwear for her, that when no body can ſee her Bluſh, 

7 ſhe will be conſenting. In fine, tho' the Soul be 
5 never fo well fortified to hold out a Siege, yet the 
4 Body, as ſoon as Love's Artillery begins to play up- © 
7; on it, it will ſoon beat a Parley, and make a ſepa- 

e rate Treaty 1 ̃² A5 
5 Thus her Punis Ma jeſty run on, and the L6rd 
ce knows when her Royal Clack would ha ve done ſtri- 

1. king, if a Female Meſſenger had not come to her 
2 in the nick of Time, and whiſper'd her in the Ear, 
t to go to the famous Tucretia's Crying- out, who, it 
— ſeems, was got with Child upon a Hay-cock, by 
2 EÆſop the Fabuliſt. As ſoon as Queen Dido and her 
" two pratling Companions were gone out of the 
0 Room. Mr. Nokes, ſays I, you have without Que- 
r, ſtion ſeen Æſop very often, therefore pray let me 
al beg the favour of you, to tell me whether he is ſuch 
in a deformed ill fayoured Wight, as the Hiſtorians 
e, repreſent him; for you muſt know we have a mo- 
k dern Critic of ſingular Humanity, near St. James's, - 
as that has been pleaſed, in ſome late Diſſertations up- 
he on Phalaris's Epiſtles, to maintain that he was a 
vt #7 | L 
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well-ſhap'd handſome Gentleman, and for a Proof 
of this, inſiſts much upon 0 intriguing with 
his Fellow: ſlave, the beautiful Rbodope., , No, no, 
replies Mr, Nokes, Aſop is fut ſuch a crumpled 
 hump-ſhonlder'd Dog, for all the World, as you, 


ſee him before Ogilbys Tranſlation of his Fables; 


— 


and let the abovementioned Grammarian, I think. 
F they call him, Dr. Beztzvdlzo, ſay what he will to 
the contrary, tis even fo as I tell vou. And. now 
| we are upon the Chapter of Dr. Bentivolio, about 
F Aa Month ago I happen d to make merry over a 
Bol of Punch with Phalaris the Silician Tyrant, 
who ſwore by all that was good and ſacred, that he 
would trounce the unmannerly Slaye for robbing 
him of thoſe Epiſtles, which have gone unqueſtion'd 
under his Name for fo many Ages: But the time is 
coming ſaid he, when I ſhall make this impydent. 
Pedant cry peccavz. for the unworthy Treatment he 
has given me: I have my Brazen-Bull, Heaven be 
prais d, ready for him, and as ſoon as he comes 
1 into theſe Quarters, will, ſhut him up in it, and 
Toaſt him with his own dull Volumes, and thoſe of 
his dearly beloved Friends the Dutch Commenta- 
tors. ; | | 3 117 : 

By this time we were got to the upper end of 
the Room, when ſays Mr. Nokes to me, I will ſhew 
you a. moſt ſurpriſing Sight. You muſt know this 
Place, like Noah's Ark, contains Beafts.of. all Sorts 
and Sizes; ſome have their Brains turn'd by Poli, 
ticks, who except fome Three or Four that are 
ſuffer'd to go abroad with a Keeper, are lockt up 
in a large Apartment up Stairs. Theſe Puppies 

rave eternally about Liberty and Property, and 
the Jura Populi, and axe ſo damn'd miſchieyous, 
that ĩt ĩs dangerous to ventufe near them. Eng land 
ſends more of this ſort ta, Bedlam, than. all the 
Countries of Europe befides.. Others again have 
their Intellects Fly-blown by Love, by the ſame 
Token that moſt of the poor Wretches that are in 
thisdoleful Predicament come out of France, 9 

| 1tal), 
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nah, and ſuch hot Climates. Now and then indeed 
we have a filly Apprentice or fo, takes a Leap from 


„ WE Zordon-Bridge into the Thames, or decently hangs. 
ed WF bimſelf in a Garret, in his Miftreſſes Garters, but 
Ou, theſe Accidents happen but ſeldom; and beſides, 

S 3 Wl fince Fornication has made fo great a Progreſs 
nk among us, Love is obſeryed not to operate ſo pow- 
to erfully in England as it formerly did, when there 
OW was no Relief againſt him but Matrimony, Some 
Jut again have their Pia Mater addled by Religion, 
r a but neither are the Sots of this Species ſo numerous. 
nt, in Britain, or elſewhere, as they were in the Days 

; he of yore; for the Priefts of moſt Religions have 
ing play'd their Game ſo aukwardly, that not one Man 
n'd in a Thouſand will truft- them with fhuffling of the 

e is Cards. ! 3 br 

ent. But of all the various Sorts of Mad-men that 
t he come hither, the Rhimers or Verſifiers far exceed 


a be the reſt in number: Moſt of theſe Fellows in the 
mes other World were Mayors, or Aldermen, or Depu- 
ties of Wards, that knew nothing but the riſing and 


ſe of falling of Stocks, ſqueezing young Heirs; and cheat- 


nta - ing their Cuſtomers; But now the Tables are turn'd, 
for they eat and drink, nay ſleep and dream in 
d of Wl Rhime, and have a Diffich to diſcharge at you up- 


'Tis impoſſible to deſcribe to you the Sur prize I 


ſhew Wl on every Occafion. With that he open'd the Wic-- 
855 ket of the uppermoſt Door, and bid me peep in. 
Orts 
Poli: was in, to ſee ſo many of my City Acquaintance 
t arc there, whom I ſhould ſooner have fuſpected of Bur- 
kt, up glary or Sacrilege than of tacking a pair of Rhimes 
Ppics i together: But it ſeems this is a Judgment upon 
„ and theſe Wretches, for the Averſion they have to the 
Vous, Muſes when they are Living. The Walls were 
land lined with Verſes from top td bottom, and happy 
fl he was the Wretch that could get a bit of Char- 
have coal to expreſs the Ha ppineſs of his Fancy upon the 
ſame i poor Plaiſter. The firſt Man I ſaw was Sir John 
are in Peak, formerly Lord Mayor of London, who bluntly. 
Spain, I came up to the Door, and asked me what was 


Rhime 


LE 
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-Rhime to Crambo? Immediately Sir Thomas Pilk- 
ington pope over his Shoulder, and. pray Friend, 
ſays he, for I perceive you are newly come from 
the other World, how go the Aﬀairs of Parnaſſus ? 
What new Madrigals, Epithalamiums, Sonnets, 
Epigrams, and Satyrs have you brought with you ? 
What pretty Conceits had Mr. Settle in his laſt Lon- 
don Triumphs? What Plays have taken of late? 
Mrs Bracegirdle, doth the live ftill unmarried ? 
And pray, Sir, how doth Mr. Bettertion's Lungs 


Copy of Verſes to ſhew you, upon the Divine Me- 
lefinda's frying of Pancakes, only ſtay a Minute, 
while I ſtep yonder to fetch em: He had no fooner 


gave him the Slip; for certainly of all the Plagues 
in Hell, or t'other ſide of it, nothing comes up to 
that of a confounded Repeater. Leaving theſe 
verſifying Inſects to themſelves, we walked up a 
Pair of Stairs into the upper Room, one End of 
which was the Quarter for diſtracted Lovers, as 
the other was for the lunatick Republicans. I juſt 
caſt my Eyes into Cupid's Bear-Garden, and obſer- 


ous Hieroglyphicks of Love, as Hearts transfixed, 
and abundance of odd-faſhion'd battering Rams,ſuch 
as young Lovers uſe to trace upon the Cieling of a 
Coffee-Houſe with the ſmoak of a Candle, Some 
half a Score of *em were making to the Door, but 
having ſeen enough of theſe Impertinents in the 
other World, I had no great Inclination to. ſuffer 
a new Perſecution from em in this. So my Friend 
and I turn'd up to the Apartment where the Re- 


cane and Noiſe, as if a Legion of Devils had been 
broke looſe among them. Harrington, I remember, 


my Friends in London, fays he, I hear my Oceana 
is lately reprinted, and furbiſh'd with a new Dedi- 
cation to thoſe judicious and worthy Gentlemen, 


my 


Hold out? But now I think on't, I have a delicious. 


turn'd his Back, but I pluckt to the Wicket, and 


ved that the Walls were all adorned with myfteri- 


Publicans were lock'd up, who made ſuch a Hurri- 


was the moſt unruly of the whole Pack. Thanks to 


— —U— . ̃ —[—ßkTön—— — — p —— ] 
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my LEGIT and Court of Aldermen, by Mr. To- 
land, You need not value vour ſelf ſo much upon 
that, ſays Algernoon Sidney, for my Works were pub- 
liſhed there long before yours. And ſo were mine, 
cries Milton, at the expence of ſome worthy Pa- 
triots, that were not afraid to publiſh them under 
a Monarchical Government. But what think you 
of my Memoirs cries Ludlow, for if you talk of Hi- 
ſtories, there's a youu? for you, which, for Since- 
rity and Truth, never ſaw its fellow ſince the Cre- 
ation. Upon this the Uproar began afreſh, ſo 
thinking it high time to withdraw I jogg'd my 
Friend Nokes by the Elbow, and as we went down 


oe 


ö Stairs told him, that Pluto was certainly in the right 
d Won't to lock up theſe hot-headed Mutineers by 
8 themſelves, allow them neither Pen, Ink, Fire, nor 
LO 


Candle; for ſhould he give them leave to propa. 


ſe gate their ſeditious Doctrines, he would only find 
a himſelf King of Erebus, at the Courteſie of his 
of i e gt re Fre 
as | Juſt as we were going out of this famous Edi- 


fice, I have an odd Piece of News to tell you, ſays 


T- Mr. Nokes, which is, that altho' we have Men of 
[1- all Countries, more or leſs here, yet there never 
d, was one Triſhman in it. How comes that about, I 
ch beſeech you? ſaid I to him. Why, replies he, 
fa Madneſs always ſuppoſes a Loſs of Reaſon; but the 
ne Duce is in't if a Man can loſe that which he never 
ut Poſſefs'd in his Life. Oh your humble Servant, an- 
he Wſvecr'd I, tis well none of our Swaggering Dear 
fer Joys in Covent-Garden hear you talk ſo, for if they 
nd did, ten to one but they would cut your Throat 
de- for this Reflection upon the Intellects of their Coun- 
ri- try, and ſend you to the Devil for the Honour of 
en St. Patrick, . © i CR BE 
er, When we came out into the open Air again, and 
to had taken half a dozen Turns in the neighbouring 


Fields Mr. Nokes, ſays I, tis my Misfortune to come 
di- in this Place withgut a Farthing of Money in my 
en, {WPocket, and Alecto confound me, if I * ww 

- Courſe 
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Courſe to take for my Maintenance, therefore ] 
would deſire you to put me in a Way. Have no 
care for that, ſays Mr. Nokes, his infernal Majeſty 
s very kind and obliging to us Players, and becauſe 
ve adt ſo many different Parts in the other World, 
nas Kings, Princes, Biſhops, Privy-Councellors, 
Beaux, Cits, Saylors, and the like, gives us leave 

to follow what Profeffion we have moſt a Fancy to. 
For my Part, I keep a Nicknackatory or Toy-Shop, 

: as I formerly did over againſt the Exchange, and 
turn a ſweet Penny by it, for our Gallants, here 
throw away their Money after a furious Rate. 
Now Jo. I think thou canft not do better than to 

ſet up for a High German Fortune Teller; thou 
knoweſt all the Cant and Roguery of that Practice 

to Perfection, and beſides, haſt the beſt Phiz in the 
World to carry on ſuch an Affa ir. As; for Money 
to furniſh thee an Houſe, and ſet up a convenient} 
Equipage, to buy thee a pair of Globes, 4 Magick 
Looking-Glaſs, and all other Accgutrements of 
that Nature, thou ſhalt .command.as mych-as thou 
haſt occaſion for. I was going to thank my Friend 

for ſo courteous an Offer, when who; ſhould: I's; 
upon us on the ſuddain, but his Polaſh; ae y's 
Phyſician in Ordinary, the late famous Dr. Conner 

of Bow. ſtreet, but in ſo wretched a Pickle, ſo tat- 
ter d a Condition, that I could hardly know him. 
How comes this about, noble Doctor, ſaid J to him, 
what is Fortune unkind, and do the Planets frown 
upon Merit? I remember you were going to; ſet 
up your Coach, and marry the Widow Benty in 
Ruſſel-ſtreet, juſt before your laſt Diſtemper hurry'd 
you out of the World. Is it poſhble the learned 
Author of Evangelium Medici ſhould want Bread? 

or, Doctor, did you leave all your Hibernian Con- 
fidence behind yoa ? I thought a true Iriſbman 
could have made his Fortune in any Part of the 
— . 5; 7 3s | . 
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1. Ie nibil, net me querentem vana moratur; N 
5 Sed graviter gemitus imo de pectore ducens. | 
uſe . AL ot, ae, ett 
d, Mr. Haines, ſays he, Pluto, to ſay no worſe of 
Irs, Wim, is very ungrateful to the Gentlemen of our 
ave WFaculty 3 and were he not a-crown'd Head, I would | 
to. Not ſtick to call him a Poliron. I am ſure no Body 
oh of Men cultivate his Intereſt with more Induſtry - 
ind Wand Succeſs, than we Phyſicians. What would his 
ere WDominions be but a bare Wilderneſs and Solitude, 
ate, if we did not daily take care to ſtock them with freſh 

| to WColonies ? This I can ſay for my ſelf, that I did not 
ou Wet him loſe one Patient that fell into my Hands; 
tice Way, rather than he ſhould want Cuſtomers, I pra- 


iſed upon my felf. But after the received Maxim 


ney of moſt Princes, I find he loves the Treaſon, and 
ent hates the Traytor; ſo that no People are put to 
ck harder Shifts in Hell, than the Sons of Galen. 
would you believe it, Mr. Haines, the immortal 
nou Dr. Willis, is content to be a Flayer of dead Hor - 
end Wes ; the famous Harvey is turn'd Higher, and you 


may ſee him ride ever Morning to Market upon a a 
Pannier of Eggs; Mayern is glad to be Pimp to 
Noblemens Faleis de Chambre; old Gliffon ſells Vi- 


tat · Wnegar upon a lean ſcraggy Tit; Moreton is returnꝰd 

im. N to his old Occuzation, and preaches in a little Con- 

im, ¶Nventicle you can hardly ſwing Cat round in; Lower 4 

wn Bells penny Prayer-Beoks all the Week, and curls an | 

ſet WW Amen in a Meeting-Houſe on Sundays; Needham 1 
in in Conjunction with Capt. Dawſon, is Bully to a -Y 

y'd {WBordeloz and the celebrated Sydenham empties [ 

ned Cloſe-ſtools. As for my ſelf, I am ſometimes a ſmall 43 


Retainer to a Billiard-Table, and ſometimes, when 

the Maſter on't is fick, earn a Penny by a Whimſy- 

Board. I lie with a Linkman upon a Flock-Bed in 

a Garret, and have not ſeen a cle Shirt upon my 

Back ſince I came into this curſed Country. By my 

troth, ſaid I, I am ſorry to hear matters go ſo ſcur- | 

vily with you, but pluck up a good Heart, for 4 
; „„ . when 4 
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of, for we had the Devil and all to do about you 


when the Times are at worſt they muſt certainly 
mend. But pray Doctor, before you go any fur: 
ther, ſatisfie me what Church you died a Member 


When you were gone. The Parſon of St. Gzles's 
Rood out ftifly that you died a ſound Proteftant, 
but all your Countrymen ſwore thou didft troop off 
like a good Catholick. Why really Fo. cry*d the 

Doctor, to deal plainly with you, I don't know 
well what Religion Idy'd in; but if I dy'd in any, 
as Phyſicians you know ſeldom do, it was, as I take 
it, that of the Church of England. I remember, 
indeed, when I grew light-headed, and the Bed, 
Room, and every thing began to turn round with 
me, that a Forſter-Brother of mine, an Iriſh Prieſt, 
offered me the Civility of Extreme Unction, and! 
that knew I hada long Journey to go, thought it 
would not be amiſs to have my Boots well liquor'd 
beforehand, though after all, for any good it did 
me, he might as well have rubb'd my Poſteriors 
with a Brick-bat. This is all I remember of the 
matter, but what ſignifies it to the Bufineſs we are 
talking of? In ſhort, Fo. if thou couldſt put put me 
ina Way to live, I ſhould be exceedingly beholding 

to thee. Doctor, cry'd 1, if you will come to me 

a Week hence, ſomething may be done, for I in- 
tend to build me a Stage in one of the largeſt Pi- 

aas of this City, take me a fine Houſe, and ſet up 
my old Trade of Fortune-telling; and as I ſhall 
have occaſion now and then for ſome Underſtrap- 
per to draw Teeth for me, or to be my Toad- 
eater upon the Stage, if you will accept of fo 

mean an Employment, beſides my old Cloaths, MD 
which will be ſomething, I'll give you Meat, 
Drink, Waſhing and Lodging, and four Marks 


1 Annum. 


l am ſenſible, Gentlemen, that I have tired your 


Patience with a long tedious Letter, but not know- 


ing when I ſhould find ſo convenient an Opportu- 


nity to ſend another, I reſolyed to give you a full 
| | Account 
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Account in this, of all the memorable Things that 


1] 
fell within the Compaſs of my Obſervation, during 


Ur- 


der my ſhort Reſidence im this Country. At preſent, 
ou thanks to my kind Stars, I live very comfortably 
ei keep my Brace of Geldings, and half a dozen 
nt, ervants, my Houſe is as well furniſh'd as moſt in 
of this populous City; and to tell you what prodigi- 
the Nous Numbers of Perſons of all Ages, Sexes and Con- 
ow MWiditions flock daily to- me, to have their Fortunes 
ny, told, 'twould hardly find Belief with you. If the 
ake Nccœleſtial Phænomenas deceive me not, and there is 
xer, Hany Truth in the Conjuction of Mercury and Tuna, 
ed, I ſhall in a ſhort Time rout all the Pretenders to 
ith WAſtrology, who combine to ruin my Reputation 
eſt, Wand Practice, but without Effect; for this Oppo- 
1d I ſition has rather increaſed my Friends at Court 
it than leſſen d them. I am promiſed to be Maitre 
r'd Nes Langues, to the young Prince of Acberon, (ſo 
did e call the Heir apparent to theſe ſubterranean 
iors Dominions; and Proſerpine's Camariera Major aſſu- 
the Wred me t'other Morning, I ſhould have the Honour 
are Nof teaching the beautiful Princeſs Fuſcamarilla, 
me Inis Siſter, to dance. Once more, Gentlemen, I 
ling beg your Excuſe for this prolix Epiſtle, and 


me 
in- 
Pi. 
t up 
ſhall 
rap- 
dad- 
f ſo 1 
iths, N Dec. 21ff. 1701. 
eat, il. e | | | 
arks Jo. Haines. - 


our 

o- | 

rtu- \ ; | 
full | An 
unt ; 


and hoping you will order one of your Frater- 
nity to ſend me the News of your upper World, 
Tour moſt obliged, \ 


and moſt obedient Servant, 


2 


An Anſwer to Mr. J o 8 EP H Hai N Eg 
1 High-German Aſrologer, at the Sign of the 
{- _- Urinal and Chaſſiopea's-Chair, in Bran 
dipolis, apon Phlegethon. By Ar. Tromay 


= ha 
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Worthy Sir, 1 e 
KL X E received your Letter, dated Dec. 21. 1701, 
W and read it Yeſterday in a full Aſſembly at 
Mills. The whole Company lik'd it exceedingly, 
and return you their Thanks for the ample and a- 
tisfactory Account you have given them of Pluto 
 Vominions, from which we have had little or no 
News, however it has ha ppen'd, ſince the famous 
Don Quevedo had the Curioſity ta travel thither. 
Whereas you deſire us, by way of exchange, to 
Furniſh you with ſome of the moſt memorable 
Tranſactions that ha ve lately fallen out in this part 
of the Globe; we willingly comply with your Pro- 
poſal, and are proud of any Opportunity to ſhey 
Mr. Haines how much we reſpect and value him. 
Impri mis, Wills Coffee Houſe, Mr. Haines, is 
much in the ſame Condition, as when you left it; 
and as a worthy Gentleman has lately diſtributed 
them into their proper Claſſes. We haye four ſorts 
of Perſons that reſort hither: Firſt, Such as are 


by their full Periwigs and empty Skulls. Secondly, 
Such as are Wits and no Beaux, and theſe, not to 
talk of their Out-ſides, are diftinguiſhed by cen- 
ſuring the ill Tafte of the Age, and railing at one 
another. Thirdly, Such as are neither Wits nor 
1 Beaux, I mean, your grave plodding Polititians, 


never thought of, and end Wars before they are 
begun. And Fouribhy, Such as are both Wits and 


Beaux and no Wits, and theſe are eaſy to be knoun 


] that come to. us every Night piping-hot from the 
1 | Parliament Houſe, and finiſh Treaties that were 


Beaux, 
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the Town; and as we never had more Plays in the 

Two Houſes, and more Wine in the City than a 

preſent, ſo 5 were never encumber*d with worſe 
0 


of the two ſorts. than now. As for the latter, e all, 
ſell that for Claret which has not a drop of the Ad 
uice of the Grape in it, but is downright Cyder, ll ſin 
he Corporation does not ftop ſhort here, but ou vr. 
Cyder, inftead of Apples, is made of Turnip, cei 
Who knows where the Cheat will conclude ? Per. tle 
haps the next Generation will debauch our very re: 
Turnips. | | 6 1 ma 
*Tis well, Mr. Haines, you died when you did, yo! 
for that unhappy Place, where you have ſo often the 
exerted your Talent, I mean Smithfield, has fallen vp 
under the City Magiſftrate's Diſpleaſure; ſo that th: 


now St. George and the Dragon, the Trojan Horſe, 
and Bateman's Ghoſt, the Prodigal Son, and Feptha's 
Daughter : In ſhort, all the Drolls of Glorious Me. 
mory, are Routed, Defeated, and ſent to Graſs, 
without any hopes of a Reprie rde. 
Next to Plays, we have been over-run, in theſe 
Times of Publick Ferment and Diſtraction, with co 
certain wicked Things, called Pamphlets; and wi 
ſome Scriblers that ſhall be nameleſs, have writ Pro 
and Con upon the ſame Subject, at leaſt ſix times 
ſince laſt Spring. e 
Both Nations are at a Bay, and like two Bull. 
Dogs ſnarl at one another, yet have not thought IM C 
fit, as yet, to come to actual Blows. What the WM |; 
Event will be, we cannot propheſie at this diftance, 
but every little Corporation in the Kingdom has 
laid Lewis le Grand upon his Back, and as good as 
calld him perjur'd Knave and Villain. However, 
*tis the hardeft Caſe in the World if we miſcarry; 
our Grub-ſtreet Pamphleteers adviſe the Shires and 
Boroughs what ſort of Members to chuſe. The 
 Shires and Boroughs adviſe their Repreſentatives 
wat Courſe to ſteer in Parliament; and the Sena- 
tors, no doubt on't, will adviſe his Majeſty what 
Minifters to rely on, and how to behaye mn" 


S.. 
- 


„„ 
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this preſent Conjuncture. Thus, Advice you ſee, 
like Malt-Tickets, circulates plentifully about the 
Kingdom. So that if we fail in our Deſigns, after 
all, the Wicked can never ſay, *twas for want of 
Advice. We forgot to tell you, Mr. Haines, that 
ſince you left this upper World, your Life has been 
written by a Brother-Player, who pretends he re- 
ceived all his Memoirs from your own Mouth, a lit- 
tle before you made a Leap into the Dark; and 
really you are beholding to the Fellow, for he 
makes you a Mafter of Arts at the Univerſity, tho* 
you never took a Degree there, That, and a 
thoufand Stories of other People he has father'd 
upon you, and the truth on't is, the Adventures of 
thy Life, if truly ſet down, are ſo romantick, that 
few beſides thy Acquaintance would be able to 
diſtinguiſh between the Hiſtory and the Fable. 
But let not this diſturb the Serenity of your Soul, 
Mr. Haines, for after this rate the Lives of all Illu- 
ſtrious Perſons, whether Ancient or Modern, have 
been written. This, Mr. Haines, is all we have to 
communicate to you at preſent, ſo we conclude, 
with Subſcribing our ſelves, 


Tour moſt bumble Servants, 
From Will's in '. Sebaſtian Freeman, 


Covent-Garden, Regiſtrarius, Nomine Societatis. 
Jan. 10. 1701. | mg. 8 


ii. 
—— 


SCARRON to LEWIS le GRAND. By Ar. Tho. 
, 2 I IN 


8 the Converſation of this lower World, 
at preſent, runs upon you.; and the Devil 
a Word we can hear in any of our Coffee-Houſes, 
but what his Gallzc Majeſty is more or leſs concern'd 
in. Tis agreed on by all our Vrtugſo's, that fince 
VOI. IL oh 25 
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the Days of Diocleſian, no Prince has been ſo great 
a Benefactor to Hell as your ſelf; and as much a 
Maſter of Eloquence as I was once thought to be at 
Paris, I want Words to tell you, how much you are 
commended here for ſo heroically trampling under 
Foot the Treaty of Reſwiek, and opening a neu 
Scene of War in your great Climateric, at which 
Age moſt of the Princes before you were ſuch Re- 
creants, as to think of making up their Scores with 
Heaven, and leaving their [Neighbours in Peace. 
But you, they ſay, are above ſuch ſordid Prece- 
dents, and rather than Pluto ſnould want Men to 
People his Dominions, are willing to ſpare him half 
a Million of your own Subjects, and that at a Jun- 
cure too, when you are not over- ſtock'd with 

them. | . | BY 1 
This has ga in'd you an univerſal Applauſe in theſe 
Regions; the Three Furies ſing your Praiſes in eve- 
ry Street; Bellona ſwears there's never a Prince in 
Cbriſtendom worth hanging beſides your ſelf ; and 
Charon buftles for you in all Companies: He defir'd 
me, about a Week ago, to preſent his moſt humble 
RNeſpects to you; adding, That if it had not been for 
your Majeſty, he, with his Wife and Children 
muft long ago been quarter d upon the Pariſh ; 
for which reaſon he duly drinks your Health. every 
Morning in a Cupof cold Styx next his Conſcience. 
Indeed I have a double Title to write to you, in 
the firft Place, as one of your dutiful tho*,unworthy 
Subjects, who formerly taſted of your Liberality; 
and ſecondly, as you have done me the Honour to 
take away my late Wife, not only into your private 
. Embraces, but private Councils. Poor Soul! 1 little 
thought ſhe would fall to your Majeſty's ſhare when 
I took my laſt farwel of her, or that a Prince that 
had his Choice of ſo many thouſands, would ac- 
cept of my ſorry Leavings. And therefore, I muſt 
confeſs, I am apt to be a little vain, as often as! 
reflect, that the greateſt Monarch in the Univerſe 
- and 1 are ae e and that the edeſt Son 
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of the Church, and the little S:arron have fiſh'd in 
the ſame Hole. Some ſawcy Fellows have had the 
Impudence to tell me to my Face, that Madam 
Maintenon (for ſo; out of reſpett to your Majeſty, 
1 muſt call her) is your lawful Wife, and that you 
were clandeſtinely married to her. I took them up 
roundly, as they deſervd, and told them, I was 
ſure it was a damn'd Lie 3 for, ſaid Ito them, if 
my Maſter was married to her, as you pretend, the 
had broke his Heart long 'ago, as well as ſhe did 
mine, from whence I poſitively concluded, that ſhe 
— be your Miſtfeſs, but was none of your 
Wife. * F ere 3 5 
Laſt Week; as I was fitting with ſome of my Ace 
quaintance"in a Publick-Houfe, after a great dea! 
of impertinent Chat ahout the Affairs of the Mi- 
Janeſe, and the intended Siege of Mantua, the Whole 
ompany fell a talking of your Majeſty, and what 
glorious Exploits you had perfofm'd in your Time. 
Why, Gentlemen, ſays an ill-look d Raſcal, who 
arov'd to be Heroſtratus, for Plutd's fake let not the 
grand Monarch run away with all your Praiſes. I 
have done ſomething memorable in my Time too, 
'twas I, who out of Gazete de Cæur, and to per pe- 
uate my Name, fir'd the famous Temple of the 
Epheſians Diana, and in two Hours conſumed that 
magnificent Structure which was two hundred 
Years a building: Therefore, Gentlemen, laviſh 
not away all your Praiſes, I befeech you, upon one 
lan, but allow otkers their ſhare. Why, thou 
liminutive inconſiderable Wretch ſaid I, in a great 
Paſſion to him, thou | worthleſs idle Tegger-bead, 
thou Pigm in Sin, thou Tom Thumb in Iniquity 
now dares ſuch a pany Inſect as thou art, have tte 
Impudenceto enter the Lifts with Lewis le Grand? 
hou valueſt thy ſelf upon firing a Church, but 
ow ? when the Miſtreſs of the Houſe, who was a 
Midwife by Profeſſion, was gone out to aſſiſt Oym- 
745, and deliver'd her of Alexander the Great, 
Tis plain, thou hadft not the Courage to do it 
FITS on CEN when 
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when the Goddeſs was preſent, and upon the Spot; 
but what is this to what my Royal Maſter can boaf 
of, that had deſtroyed a hundred and hund re dſuch 
fooliſh Fabricks in his Time, and bravely ordered 
them to be bombarded, when he knew the ver 
God that made and redeemed him had taken up hi 
Quartiers in em. Therefore turn out of the Room, 
like a paltry inſignificant Villain as thou art, or Pl 
Pick thy Carcaſs for the. 
He had no ſooner made his Exit, but cries an odd 
ſort of a Spark, with his Hat. button'd up before, | 
like a Country-Scraper, under favour Sir, what do 
you taink of me? Why who are you? replied I 
him, who am Ianſwer'd he, why Nero the Sixth, 
Emperor of Rome, that murder'd my Come, 
faid I to him, to flop your prating, I know your 
Hiftory as well as your ſelf, that murder d your 
Mother, kick d your Wife down Stairs, diſpatch'l} 
two A poſtles out of the World, begun the firſt Per. 
ſecution againft the Chriſtiaus, and laſtly, put your 
Maſter Seneca to death. As for the murder ef 
your Mother, I confeſs it. ſhew'd you had ſome 
© taſte of Wickedneſs, and may paſs for a tolerable 
piece of Gallantry; but prithee, what a mighty 
matter was it to ſend your Wife packing with 
| good kick in the Guts, when once the grew nauſe- 
1 ous and ſawcy ; *tis no more than what a thouſand 
Tinkers and Foot-Soldiers have done before you; 
Or to put the Penal-Laws in execution againſt a 
Brace of hot-headed Bigots, and their beſotted 
Followers, that muft needs come and preach upa 
neu Religion at Rome: Or, in fine, to take away a 
haughty ungrateful Pedant's Life, who conſpir'd to 
take away yours; altho' I know thoſe worthy Gen- 
| tlemen, the School-Mafters, make a horrid rout 
1 about it in their nonſenſical Declamations ? Where 
as his moſt Chriſtian Majeſty, whoſe Advocate Iam 
H reſolved to be againſt all Oppoſers whatever; has 
| bravely and generouſly ſtarv'd a Million of poor 
Hugonots at Home, and ſent t'other Million of them 
I 1 a2 graſing 


* 


ot; Wa graſing into foreign Cquntries, contrary to ſo · 
aft W1emn Edids, and repeated Promiſes, for no other 
uch provocation, that I know of, but becauſe they 
red Wl were ſuch Coxcombs, as to Pace him upon the 
er Throne. In ſhort, Ffiend Nero, thou mayſt paſs. 
his for a Rogue of the third or fourth Claſs, but be 
om, ad viſed by a Stranger, and never ſhew thy ſelf ſuch 
TI a Fool as to diſpute the Pre-eminence with Lewis 
le Grand, who has murder'd more Men in his Reign, 

odd iet me tell thee, than thou haſt murder'd Tunes, 
Tre, for all thou art the vileſt Thrummer upon Cats“ 
do Guts the Sun ever beheld. However, to give the | 
L 10. Devil his due, I will ſay it before thy Face, and 
cth, behind thy Back, that if thou hadſt reign'd as ma- 
me, ny Years as my gracious Maſter has done, and 
our Wi had t had, inſtead of Tigellinus, a Feſuit or two to 
our Wi have govern'd thy Conſcience, thou mighteſt in all 
u probability have made a much more magnificent 
Per Figure, and been inferior to none but the mighty 
our Monarch I have been talking of. , ORD 
reg Having put my Roman Emperor to Silence, I 
| look'd about me, and ſaw a Pack of GAmmarians 
(for ſo I gueſſed them to be by their Impertinence 
and Noiſe) difputing it very fiercely: at the next 
Table; the matter in Debate was, Which was the 
moſt heroical Age; and one of them, who valu'd 
himſelf very much upon his reading, maint ain'd, 
that the heroical Age, properly ſo call'd, began 
with the Theban, and ended with the Trojan War, 
in which compaſs of Time. that glorious Conſtel- 
lation of Heroes, Hercules, Jaſon, Theſeus, Tidæus, 
with Agamemnon, Ajax, Achilles, Hector, TYoilus 
and Diomedes flouriſhed 3 Men that had all ſigna- 
liz d themſelves by their perſonal Gallantry and 
Valour. His next Neighbour argued very fiercely. 
for the Age wherein Alexander founded the Grecian 
Monarchy, and ſaw fo many noble Generals and 
Commanders about him. The third was as obftre- 
perous for that of Julius Ceſar, and manag'd his 
Argument with ſo much heat, that I expected every 
. G3 uw 7 Minute 
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Minute when theſe Puppies wou'd- have gone to 


ih Loggerheads in good earneft. To put an end to 


your Controverſie, Gentlemen, ſays I to them, you 
may talk till your Lungs are founder'd, but this [ 
poſitively aſſert, That the preſent Age we live in 


is the moſt heroical Age, and that my Maſter, 


Lewis le Grand is the greateſt Heroe of it. Hark 
you me, Sir, how do you make that appear, cry'd 
the whole Pack of them opening upon me all at once. 
By your leave, Gentlemen, anſwer'd I, two to one 
is odds at Foot-ball, but having a Heroe's Cauſe to 
defend, I find my ſelf poſſeſs d with a Heroe's Vigour 
and Reſolution, and don't doubt but I ſhall bring 
you over tomy Party. That Age therefore is the 


D moſt heroical which is the boldeſt and braveſt. 


The Ancients, I grant you, whor'd and got drunk, 


and cut Throats as well as we do; but, Gentlemen, 


they did not fin upon- the ſame Foot: as we, nor 
kad ſo many wicked Diſcouragements to deter them, 
We whore when we know tis ten to one but we get 
a Clap for our Pains; whereas our Forefathers, 


' before the Siege of Naples, had no ſuch: Bleſſigg to 
apprehend. We drink and murther one another in 


cold: Blood, at the ſame time we believe that we 


muſt be rewarded with Damnation; but your old | 
"Heroe's had no Notion at all, or at leaſt, an imper- 


fect one of a future State: So tis a plain Caſe, you 
ſee, that the Heroiſm lies on our ſide. To apply 


this then to my Royal, Maſter; he has fill d allChri- 


ſtendom with Blood and Confaſion';; he has broke 
through the moſt ſolemn Treaties ſworn'at the Al. 
tar; he has ſtray d and undone infinite numbers of 
poor Wretches; and all this for his own Glory and 
Ambition, when he's affured that Hell ga pes every 
moment for him. Now tell me whether your Ja- 
fons, your Agamemnons, or Alexanders, durſt have 


ventur'd ſo heroically; or whether your pitiful Em- 


perors of Germany, your mechanick Kings of En. 
gland and Sweden, or your lowſie States of Hollani, 
na ve Courage enough to write after ſo illuſtrious a 
Copy. * | ö : Thus, 
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Thus, Sir, you may ſee with what Zeal L appear 
in your Majefty's behalf, and that Lomit no Op- 
portuhity of magnifying your great Exploits to the 
utmoſt of my poor Abilities. At the ſame time I 
muſt freely oun to you, that I have met with ſome . 
rough-hewn ſawcy, Raſcals, that have ſtopt me in 
my full Carreer, when I have been expatiating upon 
your Praiſes, and have ſo dumb-fourded me with 
their villainous Objections, that I cou'd:not tell how 
to reply to them. | 3 
Some few days ago it was my Fortune to atfirm 
in a full Aſſembly, that ſince the Days of Charlemain 
France was never bleſt with ſo renown'd; ſo: vitto+ 
rious, and ſo puiſſant a Prince as your Majeſty. 
Von lame gouty Coxcomb, ſays a: ſawey Butter- 
box of a Dutchman to me, don't give your ſelf theſe 
Airs in our Company. Tewis the greateſt Prince 
that Frauce ever had! Why, I tell thee, he has no 
more Title to that Crown, than I have to the 
Great Mogul's ; and Lewis the Thirteenth: was no 
more his Father than the Pope of Rome is thing 
I bleſt my ſelf. tot hear the Fellow deliver this with 
ſo ſerious a Mien, when a Country- man of his tak- 
ing up the Cudgels; Tis true, ſays he, your migh- 
ty Monarch has no right to the Throne he poſſeſſes; 
the late King had no hand in the begetting of him, 
but a luſty proper young Fellow, one le Grand by 
Name, and an Apothecary by Profeſſion, was em- 
ploy'd by Cardinal Mazarine, who had prepar'd the 
Queen's Conſcience for the taking of ſuch a Doſe, 
to ſtrike an Heir for France out of her Majeſty's 
Body; by the ſame Token, that this ſcarlet Agent 
of Hell, got him fairly Poyſon'd as ſoon as he had 
done the Work, for fear of telling Tales. If you 
ever read Vzrgil's Life, written by Donatus, cries 
a third to me, you'll find that Aug uſtus having re- 
warded that famous Poet for ſome little Services 
done him, with à parcel of Loaves, had the Curio- 
ſity once to enquire of him who he thought was his. 
Father? to which Queſtion of the Emperor, Virgil 
SS .. | -- vaaly 


— 


32 LETTEAS fromthe DEAD 
fairly anſwer'd, that he believ'd him to be a Baker's 
Son, becauſe he ftill paid him in a Baker's. Manu. 
facture, viz. Bread And thus, were there nobther 
Proofs to confirm it, yet any one would ſwear that 
Lewis le Grand is an Apothecary's Son, becauſe he 
Has acted all his Life-time the part of an Apoibe- 
a 72 | 
+ Imprimis, He has given ſo many ftrong Purges to 
his own Kingdom, that he has emptied it of half its 
People and Money. Item, He applied Couſtives to 
Genoa and Bruſſels, when he bombarded both thoſe 
Cities. Item, He gave a damn'd Clyſter to the Hol. 
Janders with a Witneſs, when he fell upon the Rear 
of their Provinces, in the Year 72. Jtem, He 
lulld King Charles the Second aſleep with Female 
Opiates. Item, He forced Pope Innocent the Ele- 
venth, to ſwallow the unpalatable Draught of the 
Franchiſes, Item, He adminiſtrated a Reftorative 
Cordial to Mabumetaniſme, when he enter'd into an 
Alliance with the Grand Turk againſt the Emperor. 
Item, He would have bubbled the Prince of 0range 
with the gilded Pill of Sovereignty, but his little 
Couſin was wiſer than to take it. - And laſtly,” If he 
had reftor'd King James to his Crown again, he 
would have brought the People of England a moſt 
conſcientious Apothecarys Bill for his waiting and 
attending. In ſhort, ſhake this mighty Monarchin a 
Bag, turn him this way, and that way, and t'other 
way, ſurſum, deorſum, quaquaverſum, I'll engage 
you'll find him nothing but a meer Apothecary; and I 
hope the Emperor and King of England will play 
the Apotbecary too in their turn, and make him vo- 
mit up all thoſe Provinces and Kingdoms he has ſo 
unrighteouſly uſur pd. Prince Eugene of Savoy has 
workt him pretty well this laſt Summer, and *tis an 
infallible Prognoftic, that he's reduced to the laſt 
Extremities, when his ſpiritual Phyſicians apply 
Pigeons to the Soles of his Feet; I mean Prayers 
and Maſſes, and adviſe him to reconcile himſelf to 
that Heaven he has ſo often affronted with his moſt | 
execrable Perjuries. | "Tis 
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7 Tis impoſſible for me 56 tell Your Majeſty, what 
a Surprize I was in to hear 


o, hear this graceleſs Nether-. 
lander blaſpheme your glorious. Name after this in- 
ſufferable Rate. But to ſee how one Perſecution 
treads upon the heels of another! I was hardly re- 
covered out of my Aﬀtoniſhment; when a Son of a 
Whore of a German, advancing towards me, was 
pleas'd to explain himſelf as follows: a; 
You keep a Pother and Noiſe. here about your. 
mighty Monarch, ſays he to me, but what has this 
mighty Monarch, and; be damn'd to you, done to 
merit any body's good Word? I ſay, what one ge- 
nerous noble Exploit has he been guilty of in his 
whole Reign, as long as it is, to deſerve ſo much 
Incenſe a lattery.ſo many Statues and triumphal _ 
Arches, which a Pack of mercenary, nauſeous, ful- 
ſome Slaves have beftow'd upon him? For my part, 
continues he, when I firſt heard his Hiftorians and 
Poets, his Prieſts and Courtiers talk ſuch wonder- 
ful things of him, I fancied that another Cyrus or 
Alexander had appeared upon the Stage; but when 
I obſerved him more narrowly, and by a truer 
Light, I found this Immortal Man, as his Inſcriptions 
vainly ſtile him, to be a little, tricking, pilfering 
Fripon, that watch'd the critical Minute of ſtealing 
owns, as nicely as your Rogues of an inferior 
Sphere do that of nimming Cloaks; and tho" he 
had the faireſt Opportunity of erecting a new 
Weſtern Monarchy that ever any Prince cou'd 
boaft of, fince the Declenſion of the Roman Empire, 
yet to his eternal Diſgrace be it ſaid, no Man 
could have made a worſe uſe of all thoſe wonderful 
Advantages, that Fortune, and the ftupid Securi- 
ty of his Neighbours conſpir'd to put into his 
Hands. To convince you of the Truth of this, 
let us only confider what Poſture the Affairs o 
France were in at his Acceſſion to that Crown, and 
ſeveral Years after, as likewiſe how all the neigh- 
bouring Princes and States about him ſtood affected: 
To begin then with the former, he found himſelf 
25 e SD Miaſter 
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Maſter of the beſt difciplin'd Troops in the 'Unh 
verſe, commanded by the moſtexperiene d Gene- 
rals that any one Age had producd, and fpiritel 
By a long Train of Victories, over à careleſs; ' defi 
ding; lazy Enemy. All the gteat Men of his 
ingdom ſo depreſſed and humbled by the for tu- 
nate Artifices of Richlien and Mazarine, that they 


were not capable of giving him any Uneaſineſs at 


Home, the ſole power of raiſing Money entirely in 
is own Hands, and his Parliaments ſo far from 
iving a check to his daily Encroachments upon 

their Liberties; that they were made the moſt ef- 

fectual Inſtruments of his Tytanfy + In' ſhort; his 


Clergy as much devoted, and the whight Body of 


Eis People as ſubſervent to him as a Pee cou'd 


wiſh, As for his Neighbouts, he who was beſt. 


able of any to put a ſtop to n [ 
mean the King of England, either favour'd his De- 
ſigus clandeftinely, or was ſo enervated by his 
ous Effeminacy at home, he ſeem'd not tòô lay 
22 to heart what became of the reſt of Cbhriſten- 
The Emperor was compoſing Anthems for his 
Cha ppel at Vienna, when he ſhon'd: have appeared 
at the Head of his Troops on the Rhine. The 
Princes of Ge#many were either divided from the 
common Intereſt by the underhand Management of 
Frame, or not at all concern'd at the impending 
Storm that threatned them. The Hollanders with- 
in an Ace of loſing their Liberty by the prepoſterous 
Care they took to ſectire it, I mean, by diveſting 
that Family of all Power in their Government, 
which as it had formerly erected their Repub- 
lick, ſo now was the only one that cou'd help to 
e eel ae AS 
The little States and Principalities of ah, look- 
ing on at a diſtance, and not daring to declare 
themſelves in ſo critical a Conjuncture, when the 
two Keys of their Country, Pignero and Caſat, 
| | Wu | hung 


Pleaſure, that provided he cou'd enjoy aftinglori- | 
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hung at the Girdle of France. In ſhort; the diſ. 


xopl'd Monarchy of Spain, governed by a ſoft un- 
active Prince, an unde for the Cabinet and 
the Field; his Couſellors, who manag'd all under 
him, taking no care to lay up Magazines, and put 
their Towns in a poſture of Defence, but wholly: 


- relying as for that, upon their Neighbours; like 
ſome inconſiderate Spend-thrifr, thrown into a 


Jayl by his Creditors, that Smokes and Drinks, and 
talks merrily all the while, but never advances 
one ſtep to make his Circumftances eaſie to him, 
leaving the Burden' of that Affair to his Friends 
and Relations, whom perhaps he never oblig'd ſo 
far in his Proſperity, as to deſerve it from their 
Here now, ſays he, was the faireſt Opportunity 
that ever preſented it ſelf for a Prince of Gallantry 
and Reſolution, for a Tamerlane and a' Sranderbes;, 
to have done ſomething eminently ſignal in his Ge- 
neration; and if in the laſt Century, a little King 
of Sweden, with a handful of Men, cou'd force his 
way from the Baltick to the Rhine, and fill all Ger- 
many with Terror. and Confternation, what might* 
we not have expected from a powerful King of. 
France, in the flower of his Youth, and-at the Head 
of two hundred thouſand effective Men, eſpeciall 
when there was no viſible Power to oppoſe him 
But this wonderful Monarch of yours, inſtead of 
carrying his Arms beyond the Danube, and perform- . 
ing any one Action worthy for his Hiſtorians to re- 
cord in the Annals of his Reign, has humbly con- 


tented himſelf,now and then,in the beginning'of the 


Year, when he knew his Neighbours were unpre- 
par'd for ſuch a Viſit, to inveſt ſome littte Market- 
Town in Flanders, with his invincible Troops; and 
when a parcel of filly implicit Fools had done the 
Buſineſs for him; then forſooth he muff appear at 
the head of his Court Harlots and Minftrels, and 
make a magnificent Entry through the Breach: 
And after this ridiculous piece of Pageantry is 

| GC 0- | over, 
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over, return back again to Verſa:les, with the ſame - 
Equipage, order'd new Medals, Operas and Son- 
"nets to be made upon the Occaſion; and what 
ought by no means to be omitted, our moſt truſty 
and well-beloved Counſellor and Couſin, the Arch- 
biſhop. of Paris, muſt immediately have a Letter 
ſent him, to repair forthwith, at the head of his 
Eccleſiaſtick Myrmedons, to Notre Dame, and there 
to thank God for the Succeſs of an infamous Rob-* 
bery, which an honeſt moral Pagan would have 
bluſh'd at. So that when the next fit of his F:ſtula 
za Ano ſhall ſend this Immortal Town- ſtea ler, this 
divine Village-lifter, this heroic Pilferer of poor 
Hamlets and their Dependencies, down to theſe 
ſubterranean Dominions, don't imagine that he'll 
be allow'd to keep Company with the Pharamonds 
and Charlemaign's of France, the Edwards and Hen- 
ries of England, the Wiliams of the Naſſovian Fa- 
mily, or the Alexanders and Cæſars of Greece and 
Rome, No, ſhou'd he have the Impudence to ſnew 
His Head among that illuſtrious Aſſembly, they 
wou'd ſoon order their Footmen to drub him into 
better Manners: Neither, cries a ſurly Engliſb- 
aan, clapping his Sides, and interrupting him, 
muft he expett the fayour to appear even among 
our Holy-day Heroes, and Cuftard Stormers of 
Cþ:apſide, thoſe merry Butleſquers of the Art mili- 
tary in Finsbuyy-Fzelds, who, poor Creatures! never 
meant the Deſtruction of any mortal thing, but 
tranſitory Roaſt. beef and Capon, No, Friend, ſays 
He, Lewis le Grand muſt expect to take up his Ha- 
bitation in the moſt infamous quarter of Hell, 
among a parcel of Houſe-breakers and Shop- lifters, 
Rogues burnt in the Cheek for Perty-Larceny and 
Burglary, Brethren of the Moon, Gentlemen of 
the Horn Thumb, Pillagers of Hedges and Hen- 
rooſts, Conveyers of Silver-Spoons, and Camblet 
Cloaks, and ſuch like enterpriſing Heroes, whoſe 
famous Actions are faithfully Regiſter'd in our 
Seſſions-Paper and Dying Speeches, tranſmitted to 
W Poſterity 
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Poſterity by the Ordinary of Newgate ; a much more 
impartial Hiſtorian than your Peliſſon's and Boz- 
Jeau's. However, as I was inform'd laſt Week by 
an Underftrapper at Court; Pluto, in Conſidera- 
tion of the ſingular Services your Royal Maſter has 
done him, will allow him a Brace of Fidler to ſcrape 
and ſing to him wherever he goes, ſince he takes 
ſuch a delight to hear his own Praiſes. 8 
1 muft confeſs ſays another leering Rogue, a 
Country-man of his, that ſince the Grand Monarch 
we have been ſpeaking of, who has all along done 
more by his Bribing and Tricking, than by the 
Conduct of his Generals, or the Bravery of his 
Troops, who has plaid at faſt and looſe with his 
Neighbours ever fince he came to the Crown, who 
has ſurpriſed abundance of Towns in his Time, and 
at the next Treaty bzen forced to ſpue up thoſe 
very Places he ordered Te Deum to be ſung for a 
ew Months before. I muſt confeſs, ſays he, That 
fince in Conjunction with a damn'd mercenary 
Prieſt, he has forg'd a Will for his Brother-in-Law 
of Spain, and plac'd his Grandſon upon that Throne 
I ſhould'think the reft of Chriſtendom in a very bad 
Condition indeed, if he ſhould be ſuffered to go on 
1 with his Show a few Years more, Then 
or all I know, he might bid fair to ſet up a new 
Empire in the Weſt, which he has been aiming at 
ſo long. But if the laſt Advice from the other 
World don't deceive us: If the Parliament of En- 
gland goes on as unanimouſly as they have begun, 
to ſupport their Prince in ſo pious and neceffary a 
War: in ſhort, if the Emperor, the Dutch, and the 
other Allies, at with that Vigour and Reſolution 
as it becomes them upon this preſſing Occaſion, I 
make no Queſtion to ſee this mighty Heroe plun- 
der'd like the Fay in the Fable, of all the fine 
Plumes he has borrow'd, and reduc'd to fo low an 
Ebb, that he ſhall not find it in his Power, though 
he has never ſo much in his Will, to difturb the 
Peace of the Chriſtian World any more. And this, 
oO SPE eee BT SY THO ON 
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continues he, is as favourable an Opportunity as. 
we could defire, to ſtriꝑ him of all his Uſur pations; 
for Heaven be praiſed, Spain at preſent is a Bur- 
then to him, and by graſping at too much, he's in 
a fair way to loſe every Farthing. Beſides, this 
late Forgery of the Will has pluckt off his old Mask, 
and ſhews that tis an univerſal Monarchy he in- 
tends, and not the repoſe, of Europe, which has 
been ſo fortunate a Sham to him in all his other 
Treaties; ſo that the Devil's in the Allies now, if 
they don't fee through thoſe thin Pretences he ſo 
often bubbled them with formerly, or lay down 
their Arms, till they have made this French Buſtard, 
who is all Feathers, and no Subſtance, as bare and 
naked as a Skeleton; and effectually ſpoil his new 
Trade of making Wills for other People. And 
this they may eaſily bring about, continues he, if 
they lay hold on the preſent Opportunity; for as 
J obſerved to you beſore, he has taken more Buſi- 
neſs upon his Hands than he'll ever be able to ma- 
nage, ayd by graſping at too, much, is in the di- 
rect Road to loſe all. For my part, I never think 
of him, but he puts me in mind of a ſilly fooliſh 
Fellow I knew once in London, who was a common 
Knife-grinder about the Streets, and having in 
this humble Occupation gathered a few ftragling 
Pence, muſt needs take a great Houſe in Fleetſtreer, 
and ſet up for a Sword-Cutler.;z but before Quar- 
ter- Day came, finding the Rent too bulky for him, 
he very fairly rubb'd off with all his Effects, and 
left his Landlord the Key under the Door. With- 
out pretending to the Spirit of Noſtradamus, or 
_ Lilly, this I foreſee, will be the Fate of Le wis le 
Grand; therefore when you write next to your 
glorious Monarch, pray give my Reſpe&s to him, 
and bid him remember the ſad Deftiny of the poor 
Knife-grinder of London. 55 12 
Thus yon ſee, Sir, how I am daily plagu'd and 
barraſs'd by a parcel of brauny im pudent Raſcals, 
and all for eſpouſing your Quarrel, and crying p 7 
phy che 
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the Juſtice of your Arms. For Pluto's ſake let me 
conjure your Majeſty to lay your Commands upon 
Boileau, Racine, or any of your Panegynifts, to in- 
ſtrutt me how I may ſtop the Mouths of theſe im · 
pertinent Babblers for the future, who make Hell 
ten times more inſupportable than otherwiſe it 
would be, and threaten to toſs me in a Blanket the 
next time I come unprovided for your Defence into 
their Company. In the mean time, humbly defi- 
ring your Majeſty to preſent my Love to the quon- 
dam Wife of my Boſom, I mean the virtuous Ma- 
dam Maintenon, who in Conjunction with your moff 
Chriſtian Majefty, now governs all France, and put 
her in mind of ſending me a dozen of new Shirts by 
the next Pacquet, I remain, e 


— 


| moſt obedient, and moſt obliged 


Sub je and Servant, 


SCARRON, 


»” . . —— LY pe” 1 a „ — — 
— 
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HAanNIPAL to the Victor ious Prince EUGENE 
of SAVOY.. By Mr. Thomas BRoOwn. 


TYWas with infinite Satisfaction that I receiy*d 
the News of the happy Succeſs of your Arms 
in Italy. My worthy Friend Scipio, (for ſo I may 
juſtly call him, ſince we have dropt our old Animo- 
ities, and now live amicably together) is eternally 
talking of your Conduct and Bravery ; nay, Alex- _ 
ander the Great, who can hardly bear any Competi- 
tor in the point of Glory, has freely con feſſed, that 
your Gallantry in paſſing the Po and the Adige, 4 
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the Face of ſo powerful an Enemy, falls not ſhort, 


of what be himſelf formerly ſhew'd upon the Banks 
of the Granicus, For my part, I have a thouſand 
Obligations to you. My March over the Alpes, 


upon which I may deſervedly value my ſelf, was 


lookt upon here to be fabulous, till your late Ex. 


pedition over thoſe rugged Mountains confirm'd 


the Belief of it. Thus neither Hills nor Rivers can 
ſtop the Progreſs of your Victories, and tis you 


who have found out the lucky Secret, how to baffle 
the circumſpect Gravity of the Spaniards, and re- 
preſs the furious Im petuoſity of the French. His 
Gallic Majeſty, who minds keeping his Word as 
little, as that mercenary Republick of Tradeſmen 
whom it was my Misfortune to ſerve, will find to his 
Coſt, that all the Laurels he has been ſo long a 

lundering, will at laſt fall to your Excellencies 
hare; and that he has been labouring forty Vears 
together to no other purpoſe, than to enrich you 
with the Spoils of his former Triumphs. Go on 
therefore in the glorious Track as you have begun, 
and be aſſured, that the good Wiſhes. of all the 

reat and illuftrious Perſons now reſident in this 
ower World attend you in all your Ent>rprizes ; 
As nothing can be a greater Pleaſure to virtuous 


Men, than to ſee Villains rewarded according to 


their Deſerts, fo true Heroes never rejoice more, 


than when they fee a ſham-Conqueror, and vain- 


_ glorious Bully, ſuch as Lewis the XIVth plunder'd 


\ 


of all his unjuſt Acquifitions, and reduced to his 
primitive State of nothing. Were there a free 
Communication between our Territories and yours, 


Cyrus, Miltiades, Cæſar, and a thouſand other Ge- 


nerals, would be proud to offer you their Service 
the next Campaign; but tis your Happineſs that 
ou want not their Aſſiſtance; your own perſonal 
ravery, join'd to that of your Trcops, and. the 
Juſtice of your Cauſe, being ſufficient to carry you 
Thro' all your Undertakings. - Farewel. 
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PindaR of TuxzESs to Tom D'URT EY. 
By Mr. THOMAS BROWN. 
Owever it happen'd ſo, I can't tell, but 1 
I con'd never get a Sight of thy famous Pindari⸗ 
upon the late Queen Mary, till about a Month ago. 
Moſt of the Company would needs have me declare 
open War againſt thee that very Minute, for pro- 
phaning my Name with ſuch execrable Doggrel. 
Steſichorus rail'd at thee worſe than the Man of the 
Horſe ſhoe-Tavern in Drury-Lane ; Alcau, I believe, 
will hardly be his own Man again this Fortnight, 
ſo much concern'd he is to find thee crowding thy 
ſelf upon the Lyric Poets: Nay, Sappho the Patient 
laid about her like a Fury, and call d thee a thou- 
ſand pimping, ſtuttering Ballad-ſingers. As for me, 
far from taking any thing amiſs at thy Hands, I am 
mightily pleaſed with the Honour thou haft done me, 
and beſides, muſt own thou haft been the cheapeſt; 
kindeſt Phyſician to me I ever met with; for when- 
ever my Circumftances fit uneaſie upon me, (and 
for thy Comfort Jom, we Peets have our Plagues 
in this World, as well as we had in yours) when 
my Landlord perſecutes me for Rent, my Sempſtreſs 
for my Linnen, my Taylor for Cloaths, or my Vint- 
ner for a long Pagan-ſcore behind the Bar, I im- 
mediately read but half a dozen Lines of thy admi- 
rable Ode, and fleep as heartily as the Monks in 
Rabelais, after finging a Verſe or two of the ſeven 
Penitential Pſalms, All I am afraid of, is, that 


when the Virtues of it are known, ſome body or 


other will be perpetually borrowing it of me, either 
to help him to a Nap, or cure him of the Spleen, 
for 1 find 'tis an excellent Specifick for both; 
therefore I muſt deſire thee to order truſty Sam. to 
ſend me as many of them as have eſcap'd the Paſtry- 
Cook, and I will remit him his Money by the next 
Opportunity. If Auguſtus Ceſar thought a "—_— 

| en ; 
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Gentleman's Pillow worth the buying, who ſlept 
ſoundly every Night amidft all his Debts, can a 
Man blame me for beftowing a few tranſitory Pence 
upon thy Poem, which is the beft opiate in the 
_ Univerſe ? In ſhort, Friend Tom, I love and ad- 
mire thee for the Freedom thou haſt taken with 
me, and this I will tay in Comwendation, that 
thou haſt in this Reſpect done more than even Alex- 
ander the Great durſt do. That mighty Conqueror, 
upon the taking of Thebes, ſpared all of my Family, 
nay,. the very Houſe I lived in: But thou, who 
haſt a Genius ſuperior to him, haſt not ſpared me, 
even in what I value moſt, my verſification and 
- my Name, for which Apollo in due time reward 

be. | My: 


Fare wel. 


OY * __ as * 1 * 


— 
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Dear Royal Brother and Conſin, 3 
O' T have traverft the vaſt Abyſs that lies 
betwixt us; 3 now at ſome hundred 
millions of Leagues diſtance from you, yet do I'ftil 
remember the Promiſe I made you before my De- 
parture, to ſend you an account of my Journey hi- 
ther Know then, that all the Stories you hear of 
the Manſions of the Dead, are Flim-flams, invented 
by the Crafty, to terrifie and manage the Weak. 
Here's no ſuch thing as Hell or Purgatom; no Tale 
of Fire and Brimſtone; no Cloven-footed Devils; no 
and of Darkneſs, This Place is wonderfully well 
lighted by a never decaying Effulgence, which 

flows from the Almighty 3 and the Pleaſures we 
Dead in enjoy, and the Torments we endure, conſiſt 
in a full and clear View of our paſt Actions, whether 

good or bad; and in being in ſuch or ſuch Com- 
| pany 
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t pany as is allotted us. For my part, Lam continu- 
a ally tormented with the Thoughts of having loſt 
C three goodly Kingdoms by my Infatuation and Bi. 
ge gotry ; and to aggravate my Pain, Lam quarter'd' 
— with my honour'd Royal Father Charies I. my ho- 
h neft well meaning Brother Charles Ii. and the ſubtle: 


it Machiavel ; the firſt Reproaches me ever and anon, 
*. with my not having made better uſe of his dread- 
r, ful Examples; the ſecond, with having deſpisd 
Ys his wholſome Advice; and the third, with having 


o miſapply'd his Maxims, through the wrong Sug- 
e, geſtions of my Father Confeſſor. Oh! that I had 
d as little Religien as your ſelf, or as ..- 
d R H==—— and ſome other of my Minifters' 
and my Predeceſſors! Then might I have reign'd' 
with Honour, and in Plenty over a Nation, which 
J. is ever loyal and faithful to a Prince who is tender 
of their Laus and Liberties; and peacefully re- 
ſign'd my Crown to my lawfully begotten Son; 
7 whereas through the Deluſions of Prieft-Craft, and 
0 the fond Inſinuations of a biggotted Wife, I endea- 
vour d to eſtabliſh the Super ſtitions of 'Popery; and 
the fatal Maxims of a deſpotick, diſpenſing Power, 
upon the Ruins of the Proteſtant Religion, and os 
the fundamental Laws: of a free People; which at 
laſh, concluded with my Abdication and* Exile. E 
am ſorry you have deviated. from your wanted 
Cuftom of breaking your Word; and that you have 
punctually obſerv'd the Promiſe you made me at 
my dying Bed, of acknowledging my dear Son as 
King of Great-Britaim; for I fear my quondum Sub- 
jects, who love to contradi& you in every thing, 
will from thence take an occaſion to Abjure him for 
ever; whereas had you d:/owrn?d him, they would 
perhaps have acłnowledg'd him in meer ſpite. Car- 
dinal Richlieu, who viſits me often, profeſſes ſt ill a 
great deal of Zeal and Affection for your Govern- 
ment, but is extreamly concern'd at the wrong 
Meaſures you take to arrive at unzverſal Monarchy, 
He has deſir'd me to adviſe you, to keep the old 
| | | Method 
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more to your Gold, than to your Arms. I cannot 
but think he is in the right on't, conſidering the 


mies have made in the Milaneze. But the Wholes 


your Dealings with the Eugliſb, whom you know, 
you have always found more eafily brib'd than bul- 
lied. Therefore, as you tender the Grandenr of 
your Monarchy, and the Intereft of my dear Son, 


be ſure to ſend a Cart-load of your new-coin'd 
Lewis d'or in England, in order to divide the 
Nation, and ſet the Whigs and Tories together by 
the Ears. But take care you truſt your Money in 
the Hands of a Perſon that knows how to diftribute 


or P u, Who, as I am told, have laviſh'd away 
your Favours all at once upon #»ſatzable: Cormorar:ts, 
and extravagant Gameſters and Spendthrifts, ** Tis 
true, by their Aſſiſtance, and the unwearied Dili- 
gence of my loyal Jacobites, you have made a ſhift 
to get the 01d Miniſtry diſcarded, and'to detard the 
grand Alliance ; but let me tell you, unleſs you fee 
them afreſh, they will certainly leave you in the 


ruption do always go together. Therefore to keep 
theſe mercenary Rogues to their Behaviour, and in 
perpetual Dependance, you muſt feed them with 
{mall Portions, as weekly, or monthly Allowance. 
Above all, bid your Agents take heed how they 


long as your Gold has la ſted, has been very uſeful 


Counſels of the Whigs, your implacable Enemies ; 
but who, upon the firſt withdrawing of your Boun- 


ty, will infallibly turn Cat in Pan, and write for 
the Houſe of Auſtria. ws 1 #6 1 
| 2 = I could 


Method he chalk'd out for you, which is, to truſt 


wonderful Succeſs the firſt has lately had with the 
Archbiſhop of Cologn, and ſome other German and 
Italian Princes, and the ſmall Progreſs your Ar- 


ſomeneſs of his Advice is yet better juftify'd by 


inſtead of railing new Forces, and fitting but Fleets, 


it to more Advantage than either Count T-— 4 


Lurch at the next Seſſions; for Ingratitude and Cor. | 


deal with a certain indefatigable Writer, who, as 


to our Cauſe, and boldly defeated the dangerous 


we. 
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Throne, that is, provided he ſhakes off the Fetters 
of the Romi ſh Su perſtition; let him not deſpond 
upon Account of my - unfaithful Servant Fuller's 
Evidence againſt his Legitimacy, for the Depofi. 


in the Chancery, will eaſily defeat that Per jur d Fel- 
lows pretended Proof, with all honeſt conſidering 


1 hear, are daily preſented to my Succeſſor againft 
Him, he may find as many in my ftrong Box,” which 
vere preſented to me in his Favour, both before 
and after his Birth. The laſt Courier brought us 
News of a pretended Miracle, wrought by my Bo- 
dy at the Benedictine's Church; I earneftly deſire 


living? My Service to all our Friends and Acquain- 
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I could give you more Inſtructions in Relation to 
Eng land, but not knowing whether they would be 


taken in good part, 1 forbear them for the preſent. 
Pray comfort my dear Spouſe with a Royal Kiſs, 


and tell her, IJ wait her coming with Impatience. 
Bid my beloved Son not deſpair of aſcending my 


tions of my Nobility, which are ſtill upon Record 


Men. And as for the numerous Addrefſes, which 


you to diſabuſe the World, and keep the Impoſture 
from getting Ground ; for how is it poſſible I ſhould 
cure Eye-Eiſtula's, now Il am dead, that could not 
eaſe my ſelf of a troubleſome Corn in my Toe when 


tance; be aſſur'd that all the Letbean Waters ſhall 
never waſh away from my Memory the great Ser- 


vices Fhave received at your Hands in the other 


World; nor the inviolable Affection, which makes 
me ſubſcribe my ſelf, | 


Dear Royal Brother and Couſin, 


Your moſt obliged Friend, 
* . x 
_ James Rex, 


LERWIS 
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Lawis XIV. Axswzn to King Janes II. 


By the ſame Hand. © 
© © Moſt beloved Royal Brother-and Couſin, 


2 I received this Morning, and no ſooner | 


4- caſt my Eyes upon the Superſcription, but I 
gueſt it to be written by one of my Fellow Kings, 

y the Scraw) and ill. ſpelling. I am glad your Ac- 
count of the other World agrees fo well with the 
Thoughts I always entertained about it: For, be- 
tween Friends, I never believ'd the Stories the 
Prieſts tell us of Hell and Purgatory. Ambition 
has ever been my Religion; and my Erandeur the 
only Dezty to which I have paid my Adorations, 
If I have perſecuted the Proteſtants of my King- 
dom, *twas not becauſe I thought their Perſwaſi- 


ons worſe than the Romiſh, but becauſe I look*d'up- 


on them as a ſort of dangerous Antimonarcthical Peo- 
Ries who, as they had fixed the Crown upon my 
ead, ſo they might as eaſily take it off, to ſerve 


their own Party; and becauſe by that means, I 


ſecur'd the Jeſuits, who muſt be own'd the beſt 


Supporters of Arbitrary Power. Nay, to tell you 


the truth, my Deſign in making you, by my Emiſ- 
ſaries, a ſtickler of Popery, was only to create Jea- 
louſies betwixt you and your People, ſo that ye 
might ftand in need of my Aſſiſtance, and be tri- 


butary to my Power. I am ſorry you are in the 


Company of the three Perſons you mention. To 
get rid of their teazing and reproaching Conver- 
ſation, I adviſe you to propoſe a match at Whisk, 
and if by caſting Knaves you can but get Machiavel 
on your ſide, lam ſure you will get the better of 
the other two. Since you mention my owning the 


Prince your Son as King of Great Britain, I muſt 


needs tell you, that neither he nor you, have rea- 


ſon to be beholden to me for it: For what I did 


was not to keep my Promiſe to you, but * to 
11 5 ler ve 
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ſer ye my own Ends, I conſidered, that an Alliance 
being made between the Engliſh, the Emperor and 
the Dutch, in order to reduce my Exorbitam Power, 

a War muft inevitably follow. Now, I ſuppoſe, 
that after two or three:Years fighting, my Finances 
will be pretty.near exhauſted, and that I ſhall be 
forced to condeſcend to give Peace to Europe, as 
did four Years ago. The Emperor, I reckon, will 


| be brought to Sign and Seal upon reaſonable Terms, 


and be content with having ſome ſmall ſhare in the 
Spaniſh Monarchy; as will the Dutch alſo with a 
Barrier in Flanders, Theſe two leſs conſiderable 
Enemies being quieted, how ſhall I pacifie thoſe 
Fear moſt, I mean the Engliſh ? Why, by turning 
your dear Son out of my Kingdom, as I formerly 
did you and your Brother. Not that Iwill wholly 
abandon him neither: No, you may reſt afſured 


that Iwill re · eſpouſe hisQuarrel, as ſoon as I ſhall 


find an Opportunity to make him inſtrumental to 
the advancement of my Greatneſs. I am obliged to 
Cardinal Richlieu for the Concern he ſhows for the 
Honour of France, and will not fail to make uſe of 
his Advice, as far as my running Caſh will let me. 
But I am ſomewhat puzzled how to manage Mat-. 
ters in England at the next Seſſions; for my Agent 
P u, by taking his leave in a publick Tavern, 


of three of our beft Friends, has render'd them 
ſuſpected to the Nation, and conſequently uſeleſs. 


to me. I wiſh you could direct me to ſome truſty 
Facobite in England, to diftribute my Bribes; for T 
find my own Subjects unqualified for that Office, and 
eaſily bubbled by the ſharp-mercenary Eng1:ſh. How- 
ever, I will not ſo much depend upon my Tewis 
d'Ors, as to disband my Armies, and lay up my 
Fleets, as you and Cardinal Richlieu ſeem to coun- 
ſel me to do. I ſuppoſe you have no other Intel- 
ligence but the London - Gazette; elſe you would not 
entertain ſo deſpicable an Opinion of my Arms in 
Italy. I ſend you here enclos'd a Collection of the 
Gazertes printed this Year in my good City of 

Paris, 


verſation of Mach;avel and Richlieu. 
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Paris, whereby you will find, upon a right Com. 


putation, that the Germans have loſt ten Men to 
one of the Confederates. Pray fail not ſending me 
by the next Poſt, all the Inftruttions you can think 
of, in Relation to England : For-though you made 
more falſe Steps in this World, than any of your 
Predeceſſors; yet I find by your Letter, you have 
wonderfully improv'd your Politicks by the Con- 
I have com. 
municated your Letter to your dear Spouſe and he. 
loved Son, who cannot be perſwaded to believe it 
came from you; not thinking it poſſible that ſo 
Religious a Man, whilft living, ſhould turn Liber. 
tine after his Death: I cannot with Safety comply to 
your Deſire of diſabuſing the World, concerning 
the miraculous Cure pretended to be wrought by 
your Body at the Benedi#:ne's Church. Such pious 
Frauds being the main Prop of the Popiſh Religion; 
as this is of my Sovereign Authority. Your Son 
.may hope to be one day ſeated on your Throne, not 
by turning Proteſtant (to which he is intirely averſe, 
and which 1 ſhall be ſure to prevent) but by the 
SUPERIQRITY of my Arms, and the EX 
TENSIVENESS of my POWER, after l 
ſhall have fix'd my Son on the Monarchy. of Spain. 
Madam Maintenon deſires to be remembred to you, 
ſhe writes by this Poſt to Mr. Scarron her former 
Husband, to deſire him to wait on you, and en- 
deavour to divert your melancholy Thoughts, by 
reading to you the third Part of his Comical Ro- 
mance, Which we are inform'd he has lately writ- 
ten, for the Entertainment of the Dead. I remain 
as faithfully as ever, | | 


Dear Royal Brother and Couſin, 
' Tour Affectionate Friend, 
Lewis Rex 
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From JUL1AN, late, Secretary to the Musss, 
fo WILL. PIERRE I Lincolas Inn Fields. 
Pandemonium the 81h of the Month of Belzobub. . 
Worthy and Right Well-beloved, +>; 
HA T you 
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may not wonder at an Addreſs from 
1 Fell, or be ſcandaliz'd at the Correſpondence, 
I muſt let you know: firſt, that by the — 
of the Road, and the forgetfulneſs of my old Ac- 
quaintance, all my former Letters are either miſ- 
carried, or have been neglected by my Correſpon- 
dents, who, though they were fond enough of my 
Scandal, nay, courted my Favours when living, 
now J am paſt gratifying their Vices, like true 
Men, they think no more of me. The conſcious 
Tub Tavern can witneſs, and my Berry. ſtreet Apart- 
ment teſtify the Solicitations I have had, for the 
firſt Copy of a new Lampoon, from the 13345 F 
Lords of the Court; though their own Folly, and 
their Wives Vices were the Subjects. My Perſon 
was ſo ſacred, that the terrible Scan- man had no 
Terrors for me, whoſe Buſineſs was ſo publick and 
ſo uſeful, as conveying about the Faults © of the 
Great and the Fair; for in my Books the Tord was 
ſhewn a Knave or Fool, though his Power defended ; 
the former, and his Pride would not ſee the latter. 
The antiquated Coquet was told of her Age and 
Uglineſs, though her Vanity plac'd her in the firſt 
Row in the King's Box at the Play-Houſe: And in 
the View of the Congregation at St. Jamess 
Church. The preciſe Counteſs that wou'd be 


ſcandaliz d at a double entendre, was ſhewn betwixt 
a pair of Sheets with a well made Footman, in 
ſpite. of her Quality and conjugal Vow. The for- 
mal-Stateſman that ſet up for Wiſdom and Honefty, - 
was expos'd as a dull Tool, and yet a Knave, 
loling at play his own Revenue, and 
YOL. Il. --"— 
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cident to his Poſt, beſides enjoying the Infamy of a 


pobr and fruitleſs Knavery- without any Concern, 
Ehe. demure Lady, that wou'd ſcarce ſip off the 
Glaſs in Company, carouling her Bottles in private, 
of cool Nants too, ſometimes to correct the Crudi- 
ties of her lat. Nights Debauch. In ſhort, in my 
Books were ſeen Men and Women as they were, 
not as they wou'd ſeem ; ftrip'd oftheir Hy pocriſie, 
ſp6ird of their Fig-leaves of their 1 Knave 

was calPd'a Knave, a Fool a Fool, a Jilt a jilt, 
and à Whore a Whore. And the love of Scandal 
and native Malice that Men and Women have to 


one another, made me in ſuch Requeſt when alive, 
that I was admitted to the Lord's Cloſet, when a 


Man of Letters and Merit would be thruft out of 
Doors. And I was as familiar with the Ladies, as 
their Lap- Dogs; for to them I did often good Ser. 


vices, under pretence of a Lampoon, I conveying a 


Billet deux; and ſo whilſt I expos'd their vaſt Vices 
in the preſent, I prompted matter for the next 
Lampoon. After all theſe Services, believe me, Sir, 
I was no ſooner dead, than forgotten: I have writ 
many Letters to the brib'd Courtiers, of their Fore- 
ranner's arrival in theſe Parts, but not one word 


of-Anſwer. I ſent word to my Lord Squeezeall, that 


his go6d Friend Sir Parci mony Spareall was newly 
arriv'd, and cla p'd into the Bilbows for a Fool as 
well as a Knave, that ftarv'd himſelf to ſupply the 


Prodigality of bis Heirs. But he defpiſes good 


Counſel I hear, and ftarves both himſelf and his 
Children, to raiſe them Portions. I writ another 
Letter to my Lady Manſhim, that virtuous Mrs: 
Vizor was brought in here, and made ſhroving Frit- 
ters for the Hackney Devils, for ber unnatural 
Luſts; but Sue Frouſie that 'came hither the other 
Day, aſſures me, that ſhe either received not my 
Letter, or at leaft took no notice of it; for that ſhe 
went on in her old Road, and had brought ber 
Vice almoſt into Faſhion; and that the practical 
Vices of the Town boaded an eternal Breach be- 

3 S : i tywixt 
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twixt the Se tes, while each confin'd it ſelf to the 
ſame Sex, and ſo threatned a Ceſſation of Com- 
merce in Propagation-betwixt' them. 'In' ſhort, 
Sir, J have tiredomy ſelf with Advices to my quon- 
dam Acquaintance,- and that ſhould take away your 
Sur prize at my ſending to you, ho muſt be honeſt, 
becauſe you are ſo por; and a Man of Merit be- 
cauſe. you were never promoted; for your World 
of the Theatre! 1s 3 of the greater 
World, where n ſtarve, while 
Knavery and Impudence get favour from all Men. 
For you, Sir, if I miſtake not, are one of the moſt 
ancient of his Majeſty's Servants, under the De- 
nomination of a Player, and yet cannot advance 
above the delivering of a ſcurvy Meſſage, which 
the ſtrutting Leaders of! your Houſe wou'd do 
much more Aukardly; and by conſequence *tis the 
Partiality of : ther; or the Town, that have kept 
you in this low Poſt ali'this while. This perſwades 
me, that from you I may hope a true and fincere Ac» 
count of Things, and how Matters are now carried 
above; for Lying, -Hypocriſte-and Compliment, ſo 
take up all-that taſte of Fortune's Favour, that 
there: is ſcarce any Credit to be given to their 
Narrations; for either out of Favour or Malice, 
they give a falſe Face to Hiſtories, and miſrepre- 
ſent Mankind to that abominable Degree, that the 
beſt Hiſtory is not much better than a probable 
Romance; and Quintus Curtius, and Calprenede, 
are diſtinguiſhed more by their Language than Sin- 
cerity. Thus much by ſhewing the Motive of my 
writing to you, to take away your Sur prize; though 
before I paſs to remove the Shame of ſuch a Corre- 
ſpondence, I muſt tell you, that your Station qua- 
lifying you for a right Information of the Scandal 
of the Town, I hope you will not fail to anſwer 
my Expectation: Behind your Scenes come all the 
young Wits, and all the young and old Beaux, both 
Animals of Malice, and wou'd'no more conceal any 
Woman's Frailty, or TV Man's - Folly, than _ 
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vil own; any Man's, Senſe, or any Woman's Ho- 
ney, * E363 6 Bini in 1h 08 EC SR] 
I know:that Hell lyes under ſome Diſadvantages;; 
in the Opinion even of: thoſe who are induftrious 
enough to ſecure themſelyes a Retreat here. They 
play the Devil among you, and yet are aſhamed of 
their Maſter, and rail at his Abode, as muchas if 
they had no right to the, Inheritance, :- The Miſer, 
whoſe daily Tolle, and nighely Cares andi Study is 
how to oppreſs the Poor, cheat ox ovyer reach his 
Neighbour, to betray. the, I ruſts his. Hy pocriſie 
procured; and in ſhort, to break all the poſitive 


Laws of Morality, cries out, Oh Diabolical! at 4 


pdor harmleſs double Meaning in a Play, and bleſ- 
tes himſelf that he is not one of the ungodly; rails 
at Hell and the Devil all the while be is riding Poſt 


to them. The holy-Siſter, that Sacrifices.in' the 


Righteouſneſs of her Spirit, the Reputation of ſome 


of her Acqua intance or other everyc Day z that 


Cuckolds her Husband in the Fear of the Lord with 
one of the Elect; rails at the Whore of Babylon, 
and Lawn-ſleeves, as the Diabolical Invention of 


Lucifer, though ſhe is laying up Proviſions here for 


a long Abode in theſe Shades of Reverend Satan, 
whom ſhe ſo much all her Life, declaims again ft 
The Lawyer that has watched whole Nights, and 
bawFd away whole Days in had Cauſes, for good 
Gold; that never car'd how craſie his Clients Title 
was, if his Bags were full; that has made a hun- 
dred Con veyances with Flaws, to beget Law-Suits, 
and litigious Broils; when he's with the Devil, 
has the Deteſtation of Hell and the Devil in bis 
Mouth, all the while that the love of them fills his 
whole Heart; and ſo thro' the reſt of our falſe Bro- 
thers, whoſe Mouths bely their Minds, and fix an 
- Infamy on what they moſt purſue. ee. 

This is what may make you aſhamed of my Cor- 
reſpondence, but when you will reflect on what 
good Company we keep here, you will think it 
more an Honour than Diſgrace; for our Cowpany 


here 
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here is chiefly compoſed of Princes, great Lords, _ 


modern Stateſman, Courtiers, Lawyers, Judges, 


Doctors of Divinity, and Doctors of the Civil-Law, 
Beaux, Ladies of Beauty and Quality, Wits. of Title. 
Men of noiſy Honour, gifted Brothers, Boaſters of 


the Spirits ſupply'd them from hence: In ſhort, all 
that make mof Noiſe againſt us: Which will 1 
hope, ſatisfie you ſo far, as to make me happy in a 


ſpeedy Anſwer z which will oblige, 


Tour very bumble and . 
Infernal Servant, 
„ Jo IAN. 


— < 
* * „ 
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WIIL.PIER RBS ANSWER. By the ſame Ha: d. 


| Behind the: Scenes, LincoIns- -- 
©, | Inn Fields, Nov. 5. 1701, 


Woniſy Sir, of venerable Memor . 
Our's I received, and have been ſo far from 
1 being ſurpriz'd at, or aſham'd of your Cor- 
reſpondenee, that the firſt I defired, and the latter 
was. trafiſported with. My Mind has been long 
burden'd, and I wanted ſuch a Correſpondent to 
diſcloſe my Grievances to, for there is no Man on 
Earth that wou'd give me the hearing ! for Popery 
makes a Man of the beſt Parts a'Jeſt, and every 
Fool with a Feather in his Cap, can overlook a 
Män of Merit in Rags. Wit from one out at 
Heels, ſounds like Nonſenſe in the Ears of a gay 
Fop, that knows no other furniture of a Head, but 
a full Wig ; and he that would ſplit himſelf with 
the half Jeft of a Lord he wou'd flatter, is deaf to 
the beſt thing from the Mouth, of a poor Fellow he 
* 2 -- can't 
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can't get by. Theſe Conſiderations, Sir, have 
made me proud of this Qeealiog, a, replying to 
your obliging Letter, in the manner you deſire. 
For as Scandal was your Occupation here above, 
you like Vintners and Bawds living on the 2408 of 
the Times; ſo a ſhort impartial Accqunt.- of the 
preſent State of Iniquity and Folly, cannot be dif- 
— ) EITHER 
Poetry was the Vehicle that conveyed all your 
Scandal to the Town, and l being converſant about 
the Skirts of that Art, my Scandal muft dwel 
_ Chiefly thereabouts; not omitting that ſcantling of 
general Scandal of the Town, that is come to my 


Knowledge; for you muſt know, ſince your death, 


and your Succeſſor Summerton's Madneſs, Lampoon 
has felt a very ſenſible Decay, and ſeldom is there 
any attempt at it, and when there is, tis, very 
heavy and dull, curſed Verſe, or worſe Proſe: $9 
gone is the brisk Spirit of Verſe, that us'd to watch 


the Follies and Vice of the Men and Women of 


Figure, that they could not ſtart new ones, faſter 
than Lampoons ex posd them. This Deficiency of 
Satyr is not from a ſcarcity of Vices, which abound 


more than ever, or Follies more numerous than in 


your time, but from a meer Impotence of Malice, 
which tho' as general as ever, confines it ſelf to 
Diſcourſe ; and Rajling is. its utmoſt Effort, de- 
faming over one Bottle,., thoſe they careſs over 
another. Every Man abuſes his F rind behind his 
Back, and no Man ever takes notice of it, hut does 
the ſame thing in his Turn: And for Sincerity, 
Women have as much: The Women grow greater 
Hy pocrites than ever, lewder in their Chamber 
Practice, and more formalin Publick; they rail at 


the Vices they indulge; they forſake publick Di- 
verſions, as Plays, Sc. to gain the Reputation of 


Virtue, to give a greater looſe to the domeſtick 
Diverſions of a Bottle and Gallant; and Hy pocriſie 
heightens their Pleaſures- The Mode now:is not 
as of old, in all amorous Encounters, every 1 
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to his Woman, but like Nuns in a Cloyfter, every 
Female has her Privado of her own; Sex; and the 
© honefter part of Men, muſt either fall in with the 
modiſh Vice, or live chaſtly; to both which I find 
a great many extreamly averſe. There has a ter- 
rible Enemy aroſe to the Stage, an abdicated Di- 
vine, who when he had eſcaped. the Pillory for 
Sedition, and Reforming the State, ſet up for the 
Reformation of the Stage. The Event. was admi- 
rable, Fanaticks preſented the Non jurer, and Miſers 
and Extortioners gave him bountiful Rewards; one 
grave Citizen, that had found the Character too of- 
ten on the Stage, and famous for the Ruin of ſome 
hundreds of poor under-T radeſmens Families, laid 
out Threeſcore Pounds in the Impreſſion, to di- 
ſtribute among the Saints, that are zealous for God 
and Mammon at the ſame time: Bullies and Re- 
publicans quarrelbd for the Paſſive Obedience Spark; 
grave Divines extoll'd his Wit, and-Athez/ts his Re- 
ligion ; the Fanaticks his Honeſty, the Hy pocrite 
his Zeal, and the Ladies were of his ſide, becauſe 
he was for ſubmitting to Force. There is yet a greater 
Miſchief befaln the Stage; here are Societics fer 
up for Reformation of Manners ; Troops of 144 55 
who are maintain'd by Per jury, ſerve God for Gain. 
and ferret out Whores for Subſiſtence. This noble 
Society conſiſts of Divines of both Churches, Fa- 
natick as well as Orthodox Saints and Sinners, 
Knights of the Poſt, and Knights of the Elbow, 
and they are not more unanimous againſt nmora- 
lity in their 1»formations, than for it in their Pra- 
ctice; they avoid no Sins in themſelves, and will 
ſuffer none in any one elſe. The Fanaticks, that 
never preached up Morality in their Pulpits, or 
knew it in their Dealings, would ſeem to promote 
it in the ungodly. - The Churchmen, that would en- 
joy the Pleaſure of Sinners, and the Reputation of 
Saints, are for puniſhing Whores and drinking in 
all but themſelves. In ſhort, the Motive that car- 
ries the Popiſh Apoſtles to the richer Continents, 
D 4 1 
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makes theſe Gentlemen ſo buſie in our Reformati. 
on Money. Nay, Reformation is grown a ftaple 
Commodity, and the Dealers in it are ſuddenly to 
be made into a Corporation, and their Privileges 
peculiar are to be Perjury without Puniſhment, and 
Lying with Impunity, The Whores have a Tax laid 
on them towards their Maintenance, in which they 
ſhare with Captain —, and the Juſtices of 
the Peace; for New-Priſon knows them in all their 
Turns, and twenty or thirty Shillings gives them 
a Licenſe for whoring, till next Pay-day; ſo that 
the Effect of their Puniſhment only, raifes the Price 
of the Sin, and the Vices of the Nation maintain 
the Informers. Drinking, fwearing and whoring 
are the Manufattures they deal in; for ſhould they 
ſtretch their Zeal to Cozening, Cheating, Uſury, Ex- 
tortion, Oppreſſion, Defamation, ſecret Adulteries and 
Fornication, and a thouſand other of theſe more cry- 
ing Immoralities, the City would riſe againft thefe 
Invaders of their Liberties, and the Cuckolds one 
and all, for their own and their Wives! ſakes, rife 
againſt the Reformers. Theſe worthy Gentlemen, for 
promoting the Intereſt of the Crown-Office, and ſome 
fach honeſt Place ; pick harmleſs words out of Plays, 
to indi the Players. and ſqueeze twenty Pound a 
Week out of.-them, if they can, for their expoſing 
Pride, Vanity, Hypocriſie, Uſury, Oppreſſion, 
Cheating, and the other darling Vices of the Ma- 
ſter Reformers, who owe them a Grudge, not to 
be appeas'd without conſiderable Offerings; for 
Money in theſe Caſes wipes off all Defects. | 

There are other matters of ſmaller Importance, I 
fhall refer to my next, as who kiſſes who in our 
Dominions; that Hy pocriſie has infected the Stage 

too, where Whores with great Bellies wou'd thruſt 

. themſelves off for Virgins, and bully the Audience 
out of their Sight and Underſtanding ; where Maids 
can talk bawdy for Wit, and Footmen paſs on Quality 
for Gentlemen; Fools fit as Judges on Vi, and the 

 Jenorant on Men of Learning ; where the _— is 
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; Yivitur Ingenio, the dull Rogues have the Manage- 
nent and the Profits; where Farce is a Darling, 
9 and good Senſe and good Writing not underſtood: 
1 And this brings to my Mind a thing I lately heard 
4 from a falſe ſmatterer in Poetry behind the Scenes, 
d and which if you ſee Ben Fobnſon, I deſire you to 
J communicate to him. A new Author, ſays one, 
t that has, wrote a taking Play, is writing @ Treatiſe 
r of Comedy, in which, be mauls. the learned Rogues, the 
N Vriters to ſome Purpoſe,; he ſhews what a Coxcomb 
at Ariſtotle was, and what a Company of ſenſleſs Pe- 
* Wl dants the Scalzgers, Rapines, Yoſſi, c, are; proves 
in chat no good Play can be Regular, and that all Rulès 
18 are as ridiculous as uſeleſs. He tells us, Ariſtot.e 
5 knew nothing of Poetry, (for he knew nothing of 


his Fragments ſo, ęxtolld by Scaliger) and that 
common Senſe and Nature was not the ſame in 
Athens, as in rut. Lane; that Uniformity and Co- 
berence was Green ſleeves, and Pudding-Pies, and 
that Irregulariiy and Nonſenſe were the chief Per- 
fections of the Drama. That the Silent Woman, by 
conſequence. was before the Trip to the Jubilee, and 
the Ambitious Step- mother, better than the Orphan: 
That Hiccius Poctius was Arabick, and that Bonny 
clabber is the black- Broth of the Lacedæmoniaus; and 
thus he runs on with Paradoxes as new as unintel- 
ligible; but this noble Treatiſe being yet in Embris, 
hs may expect a farther Account of it in the next, 
rom, . : | ; + 
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Dur obliged bumble Servant, 
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Dear Brother, 7 1286 * p N 1 21 4 5 464 

FO U will he ſurprized I know, to receive this 
1 Letter ffom a Stranger; and of all the damn'd, 
perhaps, Iam the only Man from whom you leaft 
of all expect any News; becauſe I have always 
paſs'd for fo impious and*<cruel a Prince, and my 
Name has given People ſuch horrid Ideas of me, 


AnTiocavs, to LLWIS XIV. By Ar. HENRT 
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never practiſed any in my Lifetime. - 


that they think me inſenfible of Pity, as having 
When I ſat upon the Throne of Syrza, having no 


more Religion that your ' Moſt Chriftian Majeſty, I 
ſtifled all the Diftates of my Conſcience, pillag d 
the Temple of the ws, carouſed with theit Blood, 
and running from one Crime to another, drew in- 
finite Deſolations every where after me. But after 
I had exerciſed my Tyranny on the innpcent Po. 
ſterity of ſeveral” great Kings, and left a thouſand 
Monuments of my Barbarity; I found to my Sorrow, 
that I was mortal, and obliged to ſubmit. to that 
Fate, whoſe Attacks feeble Nature cannot reſiſt. 1 
then fell into an Abyſs, which is enlightned only by 


thoſe Flames which will for ever roaft ſuch Monſters 


as we; and where I was loaded with much heavier 
Irons than any I had plagued” poor Mortals with 
above. To bid me welcome into this Place of Hor- 
ror; and refreſh me after my Voyage, I was plung d 
into a Bath of Fire and Brimſtone, cupt by a Ma. 
fter Devil, rubb'd, ſcrubb'd, Oc. by a parcel of 
ſmoaking, grinning Hobgoblins, and afterwards 
preſented with a muſical Entertaiament of Groans, 
Howling and gnaſhing of Teeth. I ſoon began to 
play my part in this hideous Conſort, where Deſ- 
pair beat the Meaſure z and becauſe my Pains were 
infinitely greater than thoſe of others, I immediate. 
ly asked the Reaſon of my Torments, and was told 
it was for ha vin z hindred the peopling of a 


Ababs, 
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the multitude of Martyrs my long Perſecutions Rad 


made, and of which you cannot be ignorant, ifyon 


delight in uſeful reading. Since Tha ve been in this 


Empire of Sorrow, where I found the Phataobs, - 
Fezebels, Athaliabs, Nebuchad neras, &c. 


and where I have ſeen arrive the Neroes, 

Diocleſians, Decii, * Philips of | Auſtria, Ki 
Charles of Valois, whoſe Na mes wou d Pap. ,.. . 
fill a volume; the Recruits of Loyolaar- 5,7 
rive every Day in ſearch of their Cap- lome wi. 
tain, but in ſome Confuſion, for fear off 
meeting Clement and 'Ravaillac, who never ceaſe 
curſing them. Your Apartment, Moft Chriſtian 
Hero, has been ſome fifty Years a raering, but 
now they redouble their Care, your coming being 
daily expected; I give you timely notice of it, 
that you may take your meaſures accordingly. Pers 
haps you will be offended at this familiarity, and 
tell me no Man can deſerve Hell for fighting againft 
Hereticks, under the command of an zxfall:bie;Ge+ 
neral ; but if you know the preſent State of thoſe 


5 
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Miter'd Leaders, it would not a little terriſie you. 
Lucifer has turned them into ſeveral Shapes, and 


peopl'd his back Vard with them; the Place ?ris 
true, is not ſo delightful as your Menagerie and 
Trianon at Verſailles, but much excells it in variety 
and number-of Monſters. Your Cell is in the ſame 


Yard, that you may be near your good Friends, - 


who advis'd you to make the Habitation of-the 
Shades a Deſart; for which the Prince of Darkneſs 
hates you mortally, and deſigns you ſomething worſe 
than a Fiſtula, or the Bull of Phalaris. Your in- 
genious Emiffaries, Marillac,la Rapine and la Chaiſt, 
will meet in the Squadrons of Pluto with more in | 
venom'd Dragoons, than thoſe they tettnole againſt 
their poor Country- men in France: ? T will be their 


Employment to keep this Menagerie clean, whoſe 


Stench wou'd otherwiſe poiſon the reſt of Hel). 


That Renegado Peliſſon toe makes ſo odious a Fi- 


gure here, that he frights the boldeſt of our Ja- 
| | | 8 | lors 3 


n 
: 8 


60 LETTERS from the DEAD 
lors; and his Eyes red with crying for his Sing, 
which were ſo much the greater, becauſe they were 
voluntary, make him aſham'd to look any one in 
the Face. Our learned think him profoundly ig- 
novant; yet you muſt be the Trajan of that Plim, 
for he is now writing your Hiſtory in ſuch a terrible 
manner, that it will but little reſemble that which 
your Penſionary Wits are Compoſing. The Voy- 
age having made him lofe ſome part:of his Memo- 
ry, and forget the particulars of your Virtues ; he 
Will therefore take me forithis Model, and draw my 
ULL.Life under your Name. Tho' your 
„ Midam Main- dear * Dulcinea, whoſe Head be 


ienon. dreſſes like a Girls, at the Age of 


threeſcore and ten, makes the Court 
2 .* +. of Proſerpine rejoice before- hand; 
Þ $carrons yet the deformed + Author of the- 
tdtomital Romance, cannot laugh, as 
facetious as he is. I will tell you no more, becauſe 
ſome may tbink I give this Counſel out of my pri- 
vate Intereſt; for having been always ambitious, 
it would doubtleſs grieve me to ſee a more wicked 
and cruel Tyrant than my ſelf ; but on the Faith 
and Word of one that endures the ſharpeſt of Tor- 
ments, tis pure Compathon. r 
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Lxwis the XIVth's AnswER, 


I Juſt now receiv'd your's by a Courier, who, 


had he not been too nimble for me, had been 
rewarded according to his Deſerts for his im pudent 
Meſſage. Zut are you ſuch a Coxcomb as to 
imagine that the moſt ambitious Monarch upon 
Earth, whofe Power puts all the Princes and States 
of Europe into Con vulſions, can be frighted at the 
' Threats of a Wretch condemn'd to eu 
+, 2 untim 
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Puniſhments ? The Inſolence of your Compariſon, 
I muſt confeſs, threw me into a Rage; and not 
reflecting at firſt on the Im poſſibility of the Thing, 
I ſent immediately for Boufflers to Dragoon you. 
But Villain! Becauſe your Malice has been ram 
ant for ſo many Ages, muſt you now level it 
at the eldeſt Son of the Church, whom the godly 
Jeſuits have already Canoniz'd ? I am not ſo igno- 
rant of the Hiſtory of Aſia, though I never read 
any of the Books of the Maccabees; but I know 
you. were both Judge and Executioner, and that 
there is not in the Univerſe one Monument conſe- 
crated to your Glory. Thanks to the careful Je- 
ſuits, la Place des Viforzs, is a ſufficient Proof that 
my Reputation is no Chimera, and my Name, which 
is to be ſeen in golden Characters over ſeveral Mo- 
nafteries, aſſures me of a glorious Immortality, 
'Tis true, to keep in favour with the Church; I 
have com pell'd a handful of obftinate Fools to leave 
their Country and Eftates, by forcing them to re- 
nounce their God, and implicitly take up with 
mine. Therefore the World has no Reaſon to 
make ſuch a Noiſe about it. Are you mad to call 
Peliſſon, who has read more Volumes than a Rabbi, 
and cou'd give Leſſons of Hypocrifie to the moft 
exquiſite Sect of the Phariſees, a Block-head ? 
Your Torments are ſo great, you Know not on 


2 


whom to ſpit your Venom, and my ,* *: 
poor“ Miftreſs, forſooth, muſt ſuffer “ Maintenon. 
from your Malice: Is ſhe the worſe 3 
for being born in the Reign of my Grand-father? 
Pray ask Boi leau, whoſe Sincerity has coſt him many 
a Tear, what he thinks of her. All the World 
knows her Virtues, and that ſhe is grown gray in 
the School of Diſſimulation and Lewdneſs; which 
have render*d her ſo charming in the Feats of 
Love, that ſhe pleaſes me more tl an the voungeſt 
Beauty; therefore are her wrinkles the Objects of 
my wonder, and the Provocatives of my enervated 
Limbs, inftead of being Antidotes; and I would 
g 8 not 
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not give a Saint a Wax- candle to make her younger, 
Though I amr ſeiz d by a Cancer on the Shoulder, 
yet I am under no Apprehenfions, for I have given 
a Fee to St. Damian, who will cure me of it, as 
well as of that nauſeous Malady of Naples: And I 
have Plenipotentiaries now bribing Heaven for its 
Friendſhip, and a new Term of Years. There tis 
in vain for Tucifer, or you ever to expect me; and 
when I muft leave this terrerſtial Paradiſe, *twill be 


with ſuch a Convoy of Maſſes, as will hurry me by 


the very Gate of Purgatory, without touching there, 
In the mean time correct your ſaucy Liberty, and 
let a Monarch who wou'd ſcorn to entertain ſuch a 


Pitiful Wretch as thou art for his Pim, ftill huff 


the World, and ſleep quietly in his Seraglio. 


Verſailles, July 14. * he 1 
| EwIS R. 
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CarnakixE de Medicis, to the Dutcheſs of 
C f 
Madam, | 3 

Have long bewailed your Condition, and 

though I am in a- Place of Honour, yet I 
ſhould think my ſelf in ſome meaſure happy, if 1 
knew how to. deliver you from thoſe Anxieties 
which torment you. We have ſome body or other 
arrives here daily from Verſailles, and as my Curio- 
ſity inclines me to enquire after your Highneſs, I 
have received ſo advantageous a Character of your 
Goodneſs from all Hands, that I think every one- 
ought to pity you. Your Life Madam, has been 
very unhappy, for you were married very-young to 
a jealous ill-natur'd Prince, who had no' love for 
you; though no Perſon in the World was fitter 
either to inſpire or receive it than your feif ; How- 


ever, you have had better luck than his former 


Wife, 
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Wife, which I take to be owing to your Prudence, 
and not his Generoſity. The Deſolations of the 
Palatine, and Perſecution of a Religion you once 
approved, muſt infallibly have given you many un- 
eaſie Moments, but your Misfortunes did not ſtop 
here, for even your domeſtick Pleaſures have been 
priſon'd by theDiſhonour and Injuftice of the Court 
vou live in. In ſhort; though [was very unfor- 
tunate, yet 1 think you much more worthy of Com- 
paſſion: When I married Heum II. I was both 
young and hand ſome, yet his dotingion the haughty 
Dutcheſs of Valentinozs, who was a Grandmother 
before Francis II. was born, made me pals many 
melancholly Nights. Notwithftanding the Injuftice 
as well as Cruelty-of keeping'a faucyStrumpet under 
my Nole, yet with the Veil of Prudence and Re- 
ligion, I eaſily* cover'd my Inclinations, becauſe 
the pious Cardinal of Lorrain, who had an admira- 
ble Talent to comfort an afflicted Heart, commi- 
ſerating my Condition, gave me wonderful Conſo- 
lation. As the refreſhing Cordials of the Church 
ſoon made me forget the King's ill Uſage of me, ſo 
Madam, it is not ſo much the Infidelity of your 
Husband, as the cruel Conftraint and Jealoufie, 
that makes me think your Life to be miſerable ; for 
how great ſoever your Occaſions are, you dare not- 
I know, accept of thoſe Aſſiſtances 1 daily receive 
from a plump agreeable' Pretate, and Lam heartily 
ſorry for it. To divert this Diſcourſe, which may 
perhaps aggravate your Uneatineſs, by renewing 
your Neceſſities, you'll tell me I ſuppoſe, that I 
ſhou'd have had as much Compaſſion, when France 
was dyed with the Blood of ſo many thouſand 
Victims, and that I might eaſily have moderated 
the Fury of my Son, and of the Houſe of Guzſe ; 
but beſides, you muſt confider, I was a zealous 
Papiſt; and they you know, think the cutting of 
pore Hereticks Throats, is doing Heaven good 
ervice; ſo that I beheld the dreadful Maſſacre of 
St. Bartholomew with as much Satisfaction as _— 
i 
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did the moft glorious and ſolemn Feſtival, Iam 
not for it at preſent, Madam, and could Inhave 
been ſo ſooner; it would have been much more for - 
my Eaſe. All my Comfort is, that Lam not my ſelf 
in a ſtrange and unknown Country: For the 91d 
Dutcheſs, who robbed me of my due Benevolence in 
the other World, continually follows me to upbraid 
me 3 the Guiſes rave, brandiſhing bloody Daggers 
in their Hands; and every Hour I meet, With 
numbers of my. former Acquaintance and -neareft 
Relations, but Lavoid their Company as much as [ 
can, for the Love of my dear Cardinal, who con- 
tinues as great a Gallant as ever, Lask no Maſſes 
of you, for the Dead are not a Farthing the better 
for them. But, Madam, ſince all the World has 
not ſo good an Opinion of me at Brantome, let me 
conjure you not to let my Memory be too much in- 
ſulted. Some may ſay I was as cunning as Livia, 
that I was even with my Husband, and govern'd 
my Children; but their Fate did not anſwer my 
Care: For Francis liv'd but a little time, Elizabeib 
found her Tomb in the Arms of a jealous Husband, 
the Queen of Navarre was a wandering Star, Charles 
a cautious Coxcomb, that ſacrificed all to his Safety; 
and Herry, on whom I had founded all my Hopes, 
a diſſolute Debauchee, whom the Juftice of Heaven 
would not ſpare. You know his Hiftory, and if 
you ſhou'd ſee a Tragedy, of the like nature acted 
on your Stage, let your Conftancy, which makes 
you reſpetted even in Hell ſupport 
Madam Main te- you. Let old + Meſſalina enjoy the 
non. infamous Honour of the Royal- Bed; 
ou need not bluſh at it, ſince all tbe 
Word eſteems you as much as they. 1 5 
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The ANSWER of the Dutcheſs. of ORLEANS 
| ro CATHARINE de Medicis, © 


Was with much reaſon you pity me; and tho 


I have ſaid nothing all this while, yet I have 


not thought the leſs. If the Practice of our Court 
did not teach me to difſemble, I ſhould'give my ſelf 
ſome Eaſe, by imparting many things to you, which 


would fill you with Horrorz and then you would 
find that the Cruelties of your Sons were Triffes in 
Compariſon of theſe. The moft impartial Cenfures 
of Barbarity, maintain that the Maſſacre of St. 
Bartholomew was milder than the preſent Perſecu- 
tion of the Proteſtants: Ambition was the chie feſt 
Motive of the Guiſes; but now their Cruelties are 
covered with the Cloak of Religion; | 


for the virtuous Favourite ꝙ Sulta- f Madam Maine 


eſs, with the pitious * Mufii in- bl Ca 
waiting, are reſolved to cauſe the LS 

Chriſtians to be more cruelly perſecuted: than they 
were at Algzers, 'and the Roman Church is reſolved 
at any Rate to merit the Name of the Blood-thirfty 
Beaſt. They value not expoſing the Reputation of 


Princes; I bluſh for my Race, and am often obliged 


to ſwallow my Tears. I believe the Efficacy of Maſ- 
ſes no more than you, therefore I will not offer. yau 
any. I am very glad to hear the Cardinal of Lorrain 


proves ſo conſtant; for a Prelate of his Talent and 


Conſtitution muſt certainly be a great Conſolation 
to a diſtreſſed Princeſs. Brantome who has ſo 
much flatter'd you, may do it again; and though 
Sang has been too ſincere, yet he dares not contra- 


dict him in your Preſence. I hope to ſee the Ruins 
of my Country rais'd up again; for tho' our am- 


bitious Monarch huffs and hectors all Chriſtendome, 


yet his Game to me ſeems very deſperate, and I 
believe he'll prove the Dog in the Fable; fince be 


has ſo de populated and impoveriſh'd his Bominions 
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by Perſecutions, that thoſe pious Drones the Monti, 

only can ſupport the Church's Grandeur in their 
Faces,. with three ſtory-Chains; the reft of his 
People being reduc'd to wooden-Shoes and Garlick. 
Tho' our Gazeites are little better than Romances, 
yet they will ſerve to divert you and your Cardinal, 
when not better employ d; and I wiſh I could ſend 
them to you Weekly. Tis true, great numbers ſet 
out daily from hence, for your Country; and 
among them, People of the beſt Quality, but! 
carefully avoid all Commerce with them; and tho 
I have a wonderful Eſteem for you, take it not 


amiſs, Madam, if I endeavour never to ſee you. 


— 


—— — 


Cardinal Ma ZARINE, to the Marquiſs D'BAR- 
|  BASIEUX, - 


Am ſurpriz'd to think you have profited ſo lit- 
tle by your Father's Example: As great a Beaſt 
as he was, he govern'd himſelf better than you; 
for contenting himſelf with pillaging all France, ac- 
n cording to our Maxims, he never 
h Murdeter of attempted the Life of any Man, nor 


Henry Iv. ever ſet any * Ravillac's to work, 
3 Is it not a horrible thing to ſee the 

- 7 al 29 #@ Le: a 
1 apl. + Servant of a Minifter of State 


ders, for attempt- ſuffer upon the Wheel, and publiſh 
ing te N K. W. the ſhame of him that ſet him to 
37; 871 Work ? You were mightily mi ſtaken 
in the Choice of your Villain; for whenever you 
have a King to diſpatch, you muſt employ a Jeſuit, 
or ſome Novice inſpired by their Religious Socieiy; 
and had you been ſo wiſe, the Prince 

K. William, * you had a Plot againſt wou'd not 
be now in the way, to hinder the 

+ Lewis XIV. | Deſigns of a + King, for whom [I 
; have the Tenderneſs of a Father, 
| who was always under my Subje&ion, and wou'd 
have married my Niece, if I had pleas'd. Fr. 

: | into 
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into a cold Sweat even in the midſt of my Fire and 
Brimſtone, at the News of your Conſpiracy; be- 
cauſe it ſo ſeverely reflected on his Reputation. 


Ought you to have expos'd his Credit in ſo dubi- 


ous an Enterpriſe ? Is it not. ſuf- tA 
ficient that Poets ſet upon, him 1A place our of 
Mont Pag notte, whilſt other Princes the reach of Cannon 
gaye glorious Examples at the Head 


of their Troops? That they Reproach him with 


Inceſt, Sodomy, Adultery, and an unbridled Pal: - 


ſion for the Relict of a poor * Poet, Et 

who is a Turn-ſpit here below, and * Scarron, 
who had nothing to keep him from 
ſtarving when upon Earth, but the Penſion which 
the Charity of Anne of Auſtria granted to his Infir- 
mities, rather than his Works, tho“ very diverting. 


What was your Aim in this cowardly Deſign? 
ou'd you have more Servants, and more Whores? 
Or, ought you to effect that, to revive thoſe Scenes 


of Cruelty and 'Treachery which we baniſh'd after 
he Death of the moſt eminent Cardinal Richlieu > 
All the Wealth you can raiſe; will never amount to 
he Treaſures I was Maſter of; and how much is 


there now left, ask the Duke of Mazarine, and my 


Nephew of Nevers; one has been the Bubble. of the 
Prieſts, - and the other of his Pleaſures; So that 
the Children of the firſt will hardly ſhare one Year 


df my Revenue. His Wife for ſeveral Years was 


no Charge to him, ſhe for her Beauty, being kept 
by Strangers; whilſt he fool'd away: thoſe vaſt 
Riches he had by her. In ſhort, you ſee the pray- 
Ing Coxcomb I made Choice of, which I muſt con- 
leſs, I did when I was in my Cups, has through his 
Zeal and Bigotry ruin'd all, even my moſt beauti- 
ul Statues ; and that there is a Curſe entail'd upon 
uch Eftates as begin with a Miracle, and end 
itha Prodigy, I was born at Mazare, without 
any other Advantage than that of my Beauty; 
but as a young Fellow can ſcarce deſire a better 
bortion than that, in ah, ſo it mov'd Cardinal 


Anthony 
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tttcgetber ſo. pleaſant a Place asþ 
- near Paris. nothing but Aqua-fortzs,. and eat 
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The ANSWER of Monſieur le Marquis de Bal- 


BASIEUX, fo Cardinal MAZARINE. 


Our Eminence I find; is in a great Paſſion, be. 
1 cauſe my Father did not get an Eſtate in your 
Service: Muſt you therefore abuſe him, and turn 
that as a Crime upon me, which has been practisd 

ever ſince there have been Kings in the World ? If 
your Talent only lay in Pillaging and Plundering, 
muſt it therefore preſcribe to mine? And do you 
think the Glory of taking away by Dagger er Poi- 
ſon, the Enemies of ones Prince, deſerves leſs Im- 
mortality, than of ruining of his Subjects? You 
have I confeſs, very meritoriouſly eterniz'd your 
Name by that Method, for which Reaſon you ought 
| in 
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in Conſcience to allow me the liberty to find out 
another. You are much in the wrong en't, to 
complain of the Duke of Mazarine, who did you the 
Honour to think you were only in Purgatory, and 


laviſh'd your Treaſures upon Bigots, in hopes to 


pray you out of it. If he in a holy Fit of Zeal, diſ- 
membred your fine Statues, which perhaps too of- 


ten recall'd to your Memory the pious Sermons of | 


Cardinal Anthony ; he is ſeverely puniſh'd in a Li- 
bel made againft him, in Vindication of your beau- 
teous Niece. If that Satyr reaches your Regions 


below, you'll ſoon be convinced what a Coxcomb 


you were when you choſe the worſt of Men, to 
couple with the moſt charming of Women, This, 
with ſeveral other Paſſages of your Life, makes 
me not much wonder at your condemning me by 
your Cardinal's Authority, to drink Aqua-fortis, 
and eat burning Charoal : It may ar 
proper Diet for Epicurean Cardinals and RHallhas, 
who love hot Liquors, and high-ſeaſon'd Ragbos - 
but the Lords of Chaville-and Meudon deſire your 
Entertainments, How do you know I beſeech you, 
but I'may take the Cell of the young 

Marquiſs D* Ancre at * Mont Vela- * Hermitage near 
rine, there by a long Penitence to Faris. 
purge me of thoſe «Sins you ſay I CUES 

have committed? Therefore if you reckon me in 
the number of thoſe Reprobates, doom'd to people 
the infernal Shades, time will at laft make it ap- 
pear, that your Eminence has reckon'd without 
your Hoſt, - 5 
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Mary of ENGLAND to the POPE. 

_ Moft Holy Father, AE. 1 | 

: E H E malignant Planet that govern'd at my 
Birth, ſo influenc'd all the Faculties of my 


Soul, that I was the moſt outragious and barbarous 
44 | Sk Princeſs 
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Princeſs that till time mounted the EngliſbThrone, 
and as it is no extraordinary thing to continue in 
the ſame Temper, in a Country inhabited on] 
with Tyrants, and the Butchers of their Subje 
| - ſo you ought not to be ſurpriz'd, if Iam not noy 
_ : - . diſpoſſeſs d of it. I had not long 
1148 * Queen Catha - troubled the World before my“ 
| ©: . 6 - 2 bl 
rine of Spain. Mother was Divorc'd, and I my 
2 1 5 111 ſelf declar d inca pable of ſucceeding 
| Henry VIII. Ann of Bulloign was then brought to 
the Royal Bed; and what was worſe, with her 
was introduc'd a Religion ſo conformable to the pic 
Laws of God, that it never ſuited with my Incli- 
nations. The proud Riyal, of Catharine; was af- 
terwards ſacrific'd to the Inconſtancy of her yolup- Wn 
tuous Husband';-.but, that ,inſipid Religion to my plc 
Grief, was not confounded. with ber; for the 
young, and ſimple Edward copntenanc'd. it during Wc, 
his Reign. But then came my Turn, and you ch 
know, Sovereign Pontiff, with what Pride and Ma- th 
lice I mounted the Throne; the Means I us'd to 
deſtroy that curſed Heretical Doctrine; the Plea. of 
ſure I took in ſhedding my Subjects Blood 3 what N ce 
Magnificence and Splendour I gave to the Maſs; N ce 
how barbarouſly I treated that innocent and beau- Wl fe 
tiful Princeſs Jane Suffolk 3 with what Seyerity'l WM ti 
us'd my Siſter Elizabeth, and alſo the immoderate v 
Joy that ſeiz d my precious Soul, when I marrieda B 
Prince, who had as well as I, the good quality of W 
being cruel to the higheſt Degree, is not unknown fi 
to you. Notwithſtanding what I ſaid in the be- n 
ginning of my Letter, you may perhaps think my * 
Sentiments now alter d, but TFaſſure you the con- g 
rary, and t}at I cannot behold with Patience your W / 
Preſent Inſenſibility and Mildneſs. Is it poſſible you i 
can ſuffer a Religion, deſtitute of all Ornaments, E 
that has nothing but Truth and Simplicity to re- I 
˖ 
I 
l 


Ji commend it, eo get the Advantage of your Rome, 
| which reigns in Blood and Purple, ſubſiſts by Fal- 
Tin ſhood and Idolatry, and .fets up and * 

l Kings? 
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one; x ings? How can you endure it? What a horrid 
e in came and Weakneſs is this? Are there no 
only more Ravaillacs? Is there neither Powder nor 
ect, i aggers in the Arſenal of the Feſuits ? Have they 
non forgot how to build Wheels, Gibbets and Scaffolds ? 
ons Wor is your Malice, Envy, Hatred and Fury ſeiz'd. 
y * With a Lethargy ? Sdeath, holy Father! Iam di- 
My fracted when I think that nothing ſucceeds in Eng- 
ling land, where I took ſo much Pains, and practis d 
t'to Wo much Cruelty to eſtabliſh Popery, and root out 
= the Doctrine of the Apoſtles; and where your 


all the Enemies of your Anti briſtian Holineſs 


Iup- WDo you ſleep? and muſt France ory brandiſh the 
m W-lorious. Flambeau of Perſecution? Conſider 1 
the pray, that Temploy the beft of my kime in Impre- 
ing cations againſt the Deſerters from your Church; 
you that I ſo inflam'd my Blood in thoſe Tranſports, 
Ma-. that it threw me into a Dro pſie, which hurried me 

I to to the Grave. My Husband, who was too much 
le of my Temper, to love me, was very little con- 
hat cern'd, In ſhort, that filthy Diſeaſe ftifled -me, a 
_ certain Preſage of the continual Thirſt I now ſuf- 


fer. But I once more beſeech you, moſt holy Fa- 


y'l ner. to reinforce your Squadrons, to join them 
ate with the moſt Chriſt:an King's, and with your holy 
da Benediction, give them ſtrict Orders to grant no 
of Quarters to the Diſciples of St. Paul. You will in- 
8 finitely oblige by it both ne and Lucifer, who is 


now as zealous a Romaniſt as your eldeſt Son, and 


"ur Wt ſales, thoſe ſworn Enemies of Lzberty and Property 
ou in his Dominions. I am ſo ill-natur'd, that my 
ts, Husband Philip is as cautious of Imbracing me, as 
re- he was in the other World; but that's no Misfor- - 
ne, tune either to Earth or Hell, for we could produce 

ur nothing but a Monſter between us, which wou'd 

y 


be the Terror of Mankind, and Horror of Devils. 
| | The 


pious Emiſſaries following my Zeal, had invented 
moſt admirable Machines to Sacrifice, with James I. 


who like him, wou'd not willingly ſuffer any but 
good Papiſts, the Friends and Penfioners of Ver- 
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The Popx's Anſwer to MART of ENGL ay, il M 
© U are too violent, dear Madam, and Me 90 


5 of my Age and Grandeur require more Mo. A. 
deration. I'm acquainted with your Hiſtory, and it 
know your Zeal, by the ſame Token, you nee In 
not waſte your Lungs to acquaint me with either MW 
the one or the other. To be free with you, 1 an 
not of the Humour to eſpouſe madly other People | 
Paſſions, tho' I ſhould leave the Tiiple Crown defti. WM = 
tute of all Pomp and Greatnefs. But I will make 
the Hereticks blot out of their Writings, if poſſible 
the Names of Antichrift, devouring Dragon, Walf 
diſguiſed in Sheeps-skin,and ſeveral others as abuſive, 
Do you not believe People are weary of paying: 
blind Obedience to the See of Rome? Imperiou 
France has made us ſenſible of it; and *tis not the 
Fault of the eldeſt Sox of the Church, if he does not 
dethrone his Mother. Ecclefiaſtical Cenſures are 
now out of Faſhion, and no more minded than Paſ. 
quinades. We were ſcorn'd and ridicul'd in your 
Father's Time; and tho' you were as handſome a; IM 
my quondam Miſtreſs, Donna Maria di S. German, t. 
you wou'd not oblige me to put up freſh Aﬀronts t 
for your ſake. Your Husband is to blame, to treat WM 
you with ſuch Indifference, and I think it very it Nc 
for an infected Worm-eaten Carcaſs to deſpiſe ſo g 
] 
ſ 


devout a 3 But I cannot imagine why the 
Popes, who live all under the ſame Zone with you, 
ſuffer ſuch Coldneſs. Suppoſe your Husband ſhoud 
like a Heretzck, deſpiſe their Exhortations, one of 
their Degrees has power enough to Divorce you; 
which in time I hope, may advance your Grandeur. 
For we tear Pluto is in Love with you for your 
Zeal, and Proſefpine is given over by the Phyſici- Wl | 
ans. Therefore take my Advice, and drink as lit- 
tle Water as you can; for being dropſical, the 
Water of Styx muſt needs be prejudicial to you, 
and the Church wou'd loſe an as” 00d 
: | rien 
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Friend, I offer you no Indulgences, they axe pure 
vo, Mountebank Drugs; and were you- got go farther 
b. yer than Purgatory, have not the Virtue to pring 
Mea bon or. Bus grant they had that, Power, as.your 
uu Amonrs ſtand now, I ſuppoſe'you woll d nordefire 


in it ; ſo tin 1 have the Happineſs of wiſhing your, | 
ncel Imperial Majefty much Joy. 

ther EA nin bog 499t inne 

L am 3 7855 ati K . 60) 88100 l 1 am, &c. | 
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ible, 1 HART uiN to Father la Cuarss:! |: 
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fine Ince we were of the ſame Trade, with this dif- 
nga O ference only, that I compog'd Farces to make 
riou MW the World laugh, and that you invent T ragedies - 
the that gave them Horror; I belieye, Reverend Fathers. 
not MW you will not condemn the Liberty I take of writing; 
$ are to you. | \- Fran a7 £2 5 n 17. 
Paſ- [a the firſt Place, I beſeech your Reverence, not 


your to put your Penitents out of Conceit with thoſe! 
nea; MW harmleſs Diverſions which make me and my Bro- 
nano, Ml ther-Players live ſo plentifully; but be pleaſed to 
-onts MW take our ſmall Flock into your Protection: That 
treat MW Power lies in the Breaft of you and your pious So- 
ry it WW ciety : And who wou'd grudge it to ſuch holy Men, 
ſe ſo who have no other Aim than ſettling and fatisfying 
the Mens Conſciences, by clearing all the — 

you, Difficulties of Chriſtianity, and rendring Religion 
10ud Ml fo plain and eaſie, that our Enemies cannot find the 
ne of MW leaſt Doubt or Difficulty in it. Nay, like dexterous 
you; Artis you can, with your admirable Morals, remove 
leur, the juſteſt Scruples z for they give ſo pious an Air, 
your Wl ſo devout a Shade to the greateſt Crimes, that 
yiici- MI they inchant the World, and hide their Deformity, 


s lit- MW without oppoſing the Licentiouſneſs of Paſhons, | 


„the or deſtroying their Pleaſures or Intention. Theſe 
you, MW admirable Talents, moſt holy Corf-ſjor, open to your 
good Ml Society the Cloſets and Hearts of Princes, and bring 
end, V Ol IK: E all 


* | 
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18 all the Lovers, of Voluptouſteſs and Barbarity to 


be” Tqbr, e ene, Truly, Reverend Fake 
our Fame {+.lofinire, and the great St, Loyola ma 
i} | Spud of, aving ſo many rig beo Diſciples, But 
iſ theſe Miracles make the World believe him ſome- 


thing related to Simon Meg; for without In- 
chantments, tis impoſſible to do ſo many Prodigies. 
The Lameneſs in his Feet, and Megrim he's daily 
tcoubled with, by being too near a hot Furnace of 
Brimſtone, makes him ſo pecyiſh and out. of Hy- 
- mfotfr; that ne cannot write to any of you; there. 
fore look upon me as his Secretary, and not a jot 
the leſſer Saim for having been upon the Stage; all 

- Paris can witneſs for me, that as ſoon as I laid aſide 
my.comical Mask and Habit, I cou'd upon Occaſion, 
look as demure and devout as a freſh pardoned 
Penitent; ſo that the Imployment is neither above 
my Gravity, nor I hope above my Sincerity and Ca. 
acity; for I have often had the Honour of ſhey- 
ing my Parts before his moſt Chriſtian Majeſty, in 
his Seraglio, to make him more Prolifick, and more 
diſpoſed to the mighty Work of Propagation. But, 
Reverend Father, tis time now to tell you, as a good 
Catholick and your Friend, that we are ſo ſcanda- 
1ized here at his Conduct, that we cannot believe 
he follows your holy Advice; and were it not for 
this Doubt, and our Sollicitations, Lucifer had laft 
Summer ſent Loyola under the Command of Mon- 
fieur Luxembourg, to Dragoon you. Zounds ! ſays 
he, is the Order that daily ſent me ſo many Subjets 
revolted ? *Tis true, the Rogues Ravillac and Cle- 
ment have a little diſgrac'd you, but we don't va- 
lue now what they ſay, for the Wits have eſpouſed 
your Quarrel, and blinded the Eyes of Detraction. 
Indeed it is no wonder to us, ſince they ling to 
Apollo's Harp, Which had the Power to claim the 
T ronſports of Jupiter. Is there any thing ſo charm- 

ing as the Diſcourſe of * Arifte and 

2 2 Eugene, and that little Fe ne ſſai 
Jeſwas. ns. quoi, they ſpeak ſo wittily of? Who 

| 8 Fan retift the Art of good Inyen- 


good Verſes? And who would not be 
ll thoſe Pan 
reading of them a thouſand times; 


than thoſe profound Writings Jeu 9-prydently, 
bid your Penitents the peruſal of? IL own vn tone 


that this Conduct is not altogether ſo Apoftolical, 


charm'd. with. 


but *tis much eaſier than to be always puxling 3k 2 | 


hammering.out;Parables.. Tis cer 2 open v 
rend Father 10 u'd 70. ea ve the fare rit OP 


to. all Readers, it, would fare. 8 
Souls, a 8. with K et 15 1 lE voufa- 


ble tq the treReligiof Satrue Chivai e 
gy many bſiny WretcHh 1 70 ptr; ſee clear? : 


How man Favourites res hi be_hang'd, and Mor- 
deca?'s raifed to Honour? And how. man ſuiis 


would be treated as the Prieſts of Baal? But you, 


I'm ſure will take care to hinder that; . for truly 


'twou'd be, contrary, to, PBS Ecclebaffical Pru- 
dence ; and it is much ſafer for ou to darken. the 
divine Lights, aud TH nfoung by 
Truths of Holy Wri orf what would become of 
four Church, if the Clouds 225 once diſperſed ; 
ſince it flouriſhes by their Favour, and the Prote- 
ction of Ignorance? Nothing can keep up the Cre- 
dit of a repadiated Cheat, whoſe Shams are ſo notgri- 
ous, and whoſe Equipage ſo different from that of 
the Legitimate Spouſe of Feſus Chriſt,that neither he, 
no any, of his faithful Servants, know,or own her, but 


Ignorance and Falſhood, I ask your Fardon, moſt 


Reverend Father, theſe Expreſſions flow ſo naturally 


from my Subject, that they have eſcaped my Since- 


rity 3 and Ion this is not the Style of a Flatrecer. 
But to attone for my Fault, I will give you ſome 


vwholeſome Advice, which is, to male Hay while the Sur 
ſpines, for you muſt not expect much fair Weather 


in theſe doleful Quarters. Thoſe worthy Gentle- 
men called Confeſſors, being looked upon here to be 


no better than ſo many Ig nes Fatui, that lead their 
Followers into Precipies; for which Reaſon they 


E F are 
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are not allowed Ice with their Liquor. This I can 
aſſure- you to be true, i verbo Hiſtrionis: There - 
fore ſince you know ut you muff truſt to, I need 
not adviſe # Perſon of your profound Parts, What 
ſures to take,” Amen.” WY LOL NH 00 12 
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Father la Cnais®'s Anſwer to HARLEQUIN-« 


I O* you convers'd with none but impudent 
louſie Rhimers, yet you'are not ignorant, yon 
little JacF-Pudding ol the Stage, That at Cob fe. 
rifons are odious; and that there can be none be- 
tween the Confeſſor of @ Monarch, and à Buffoon. 
But to anſwer your Letter with the Moderation 
and Prudence of a Feſuzr, I will ſuppoſe the firft 
Part of it not meant to me. And now to take in- 
to Conſideration the effential Points in it: Have 
we not preſcribed Herzfie by ſound of Trumpet? 
And notwithſtanding atl the pretty Books we have 
publiſhed, and the cajoling Tricks we have uſed, 
is not Hereſie ſtill the ſame? But to be ſerious, 
Harlequin, good Roman Cathojicks muſt follow no 
other Lights than thoſe of Tradition ; and they, 
ho are ſo incredulous and obftinate as not to be- 
lieve it, muſt have their Eyes opened with the 
Sword. Twou'd be a fine Enter prize, wou'd it 
not, and very profitable to the Church, to condemn 
Images, Candles, Holy. water, Beads, Scapularies, 
Relicks, with an hundred others, which are ſo ma- 
ny golden Mines, and offer only to Bigots the 
tlovenly Equipage of Calvin's Reformation? De- 
votion meerly Spiritual, is too flat and inſipid; 
therefore we muſt ſet it off with Jubilees, Pilgri- 
mages, Troceſſions, Drums, Trumpets, Croſes, Ban- 
ners, and all the Mountebank Tricks, and noble 
Knick-knacks of St. German's Fair. If I did not 
know that jeſting was an habitual Sin in you. 1 
wou'd never Pardon you; for the Socicty of Jeſus 
1 1 does 


to the LI VI * Ge. 1 4 : N 
does not teach us to forgive Injuries. Tell St. Loyola, 
the firſt of ps that ſhall he ſeng Poſt to mighty Luc- 


fer, to deſire his Aſſiſtance in thoſę important A 


fairs our great Monarch has undertaken by his In- 
ftigation, and which are tog tedious.now.to relate, 
ſhall. put into his Portmantle ſome, Ice. to refre! 

him, Plaiſters for his Megrim, and Ointment for 
his Burns: Tell him alſo, that the Memory of the 
glorious Prophet: Mabomet, is not more reſpeQed- 
than his; and: that I am, | 
Hi moſt Zealdus,” 


f — 
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and very bumble Servant, 
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The Dukeof Al vA to theCLERGY of FRANCE. 
| | S  IW- 1 — £881 kill WAV 
Believe, worthy . Gentlemen, ou are very welt 
ſatisfied that I am Damn'd ; and indeed there 
was little Likelihood that ſuch a Monſter as my 
ſelf ſhould enjoy Happineſs, aftes having commit- 
ted ſo much Wickedneſs, and taken ſd much Plea- 
ſure in it. I took a Fancy to Acts of Cruelty from 
my very Cradle, and with great Fidelity ſerv'd 
Philip II. The celebrated Apoſtle of the Gemiles 
never made fo many. miferable Wretches, hen he 
was a violent Zealot of the Law, I like him, made 
uſe of Chains, Racks, Fire, and all that an ingenious 
Fury cou'd imagine moſt tormenting ; but it was 
never any part of my Deſtiny to be converted at 
taft like him. Thus I went on in my. Iniquities, 


and became the ftrongeſt Brute that Bigotry ever 


debauch'd ; ſo that at my firſt arrival to Hell, there 

was never a Devil of the whole Pack but fell a trem- 

bling, though he had * never ſo much * 
| * 9 
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58 LITT EAS from the Dx ADD 
ed to ſuch Company before. But, Gentlemen, why 
are you not become wile by my Example? For you 
muft not flatter your ſelves, that the difference of 
our Profeſhons makes any in our Crimes. You'are 
Warriours when you. pleaſe ; for the Monaſtick Sol- 
diery follow'd the Duke of Mayenne s Standard du- 
ring the League; crowned themſelves with immor- 
tal Shame at the barbarous Trium ph of St. Bartho- 
Jomew ; and ſhould red the Musket after they had 
reached thoſe bloody Sermons; which made Chri- 
ians treat their Fellow Creatures like Beafts of 
Prey. Iconfeſs. I never troubled my Head about 
Scruples of Conſcience, and if I have not obeyed 
that Article of the Decalogue, Thou ſhalt not bill, I 
never roared out with a wide Mouth, as the Prieſts 
of the Roman Church, Perſecute, Impriſon, Kill, De- 
ot voy, force them to Obey, My Fury came only from 
your Brethren, who had ſo throughly corrupted 
me, that I thought Heaven wou'd be my-Reward, 
if I butcher'd all they were pleaſed to ſtigmatize 
with Hereſie. So I gave a. looſe to my Paſſions, as 
you may read in Hiſtory, where I think they have 
uſed me but too kindly, To ſeduce Men of weak 
Vnderſtandings is no extraordinary Matter; but 
that Princes, who qught to have a competent 
Knowledge of every thing, ſhou'd be cheated by 
you, is a Miracle to me. No Age of the World 
ever ſaw a greater Example of it, than in my Ma- 
Ker Philip, whoſe natural Sloth, and beſotted Bi- 
gotry, gave ſo fair a Field to theſe Eccleſiaſtical 
Impoſtors, ſo fair an Opportunity to manage him 
5 121 as they pleaſed; and his * Father's 
Charles Kw. Aſhes are a ſufficient Proof of it. 
| 8 laſtead of ſettin before his Eyes 
the Examples of that invincible Prince, theſe ſan- 
ctify'd Villains only plunged him deeper in Su per- 
ſtition and Idolatry, And as a demineering lazy 
Lord of a Country Village, will neyer go out of 
His own Pariſh, ſo he never travelled farther than 
Eo from Madrid to the Eſcural, His Wife, dal. 
: | Son, 
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Son and Brother felt the Effects of their barbarous 
Poctrine. And, to leave behind him a pious Idea 
of his Soul, when he was dying, he ordered his 
Crown and Coffin to be ſet before him; This was 
Hypocriſie with a witneſs, but that is no Crime in 

a Zealot. You'll tell me perhaps, I dire& my Dif- 
courſe to improper Perſons,, who know not the 
Hiſtory of Philip of Auſtria; Tgnorance being com- 
mon enough in thoſe of your Fraternity; yet let 

me tell you, Iam not miſtaken; for the diabolical 
Spirit that now poſſeſſes you, is the very ſame that 
influenced the Prieſts of my Time; and. I may fafe- 

ly Affirm, that France is the Theatre of Cruelty, 
and Iniquity, Your Monarch, who is much ſuch 

an another Saint as my Mafter, Ipares the poor 
Proteftants Lives, for no other Reaſon but to 
make by his ug Torments, Death more de- 
firable to them. heſe and a thouſand, more un- 

juft Actions does he commit, to ſatiate your. helliſh- 
Vanity, which wonld for ever domineer in the Ci- 

ty built on ſeyen Mountains. To this you will an- 
ſwer, What doth it ſignifie if we make him Proſe- 
cute the Proteſtants, murder their Kings, aud. 
keep no Faith or Treaties with them, ſince it in- 
creaſes our Power, and Propagates our Religion? 
But Gentlemen, when you come to be here I am, 
you will Pm certain, ſing to another Tune. 


— on: „ 
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The Auſwer of the CI ENT of Fixes, to- 
the Duke of ALVA. TY 


A D you made as ſincere a Confeſſion in the 
Days of Yore, as you do now you might, 
or your Zeal in perſecuting Hereſie, have obtained 
an ample Abſolution of all your Sins, though they 
had been never ſo numerous and black, and been r. 
glorious Saint in the Roman Calender; which in- 
duces us to believe, your Zeal tended rather to- 
1 . wards + 
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wards the Propagation of your own Power and T 
- Intereft, than that of the Church. Thus in cheat. rd 
ing us, you likewiſe cheated your ſelf, and we are ye 
not ſorry at your Calamities. But does it be. I 
come you, who once fill'd Flanders and Spain with Pt 
Horror, to reproach the Ap oftol:ck Legions with the * 
noble Effects of their Fervency? And was it not Se 
abſolutely neceſſary, after we had once preached ne 
the Deſtruction of the Proteſtants, that Lewzs the 01 
Great, to compleat his Glory, and our Satisfa- ſt 
ction, ſhould ſend his holy Troops to burn, raviſh, ſe 


and pillage at Diſcretion ; that he might ſay with 
an Emperor of Rome, whom he very much reſem- 
bles, 'Ler them bate, ſo they fear me? Where, Sir, 
do yon find us commanded to keep Faith with He- 
reticks,. or ſuffer their Princes to live, when tis 
againſt our Intereſt ? Does not the Roman Church 
diſpenſe with theſe little Peccadillos, and are not 
thoſe who wear her Cloth, and eat her Bread, 
- obliged to obey her Precepts? What pleaſes us 
moſt, is to hear a whining Recreant as thou art, 
ſing peccav? at this time of Day, and pretend to 
remorſe of Conſcience. For your Comfort, you 
may deſire Cerberus, if you pleaſe to join in the 
Conſort with you ; but reft afſured, that if you 
had three Mouths like that tripple-headed Cur, 
your Barking would be all in vain. 


my wa CHE 


, — 
PHILLIP of Aus rTRIA te the Daupnin. 


H A T do you mean, worthy Kinſman, by 
W pretending to be a Man of Henour? Does 
it become a Perſon of your Birth ? Do you find 
any Precedent for it in your Family ? Did your 
Father make himſelf formidable by it? Or do you 
find in Hiſtory, that any merciful or generous 
Prince made himſelf ſo great, or reigned fo pro- 
perouſly for almoſt ſixty Years, as your debauched 
agd perjured Father has done, who is * the 

| e error 
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Terror and: Scourge of Europe, and will be its J 
rant, if Treachery and Gold can prevail? But do 


you think thoſe things to be Crimes in Sovereign: ?: 


If he has indulg'd his Luft, does he not ſeverely 


perſecute Herelie? And beſides, does not his 


1 Miſtreſs conſtantly pray and offer YT ITO SY 
Sacrifice? You know fhe's old e- » {adam Main» 


nough to be pfudenit, and lives up- tenßon. 
on the gravity of her Age, fince we 170m tf 
ſtretches her Devotion even to the Stage, by the 
ſame Token ſhe will ſuffer none of 
her * Husband's diverting Farces gcarron. 
to be ated there any more. Thank f Madam Mainte- 
Heaven therefore for ſending you von was born in 
that bountiful Patronneſs from the Martenico. 
+ New World, who is the Comfort 

and Preferyation of your Father and his Kingdoms; 


and though your Mother was my near Relation, 


yet I am not aſhamed to ſee ſo pure and zealous a 
Saint ſupply her place in the Royal-Bed. I wonder 


ſhe has not yet prevailed with you to have more 


regard for the Intereſt of the Roman Church; to pre- 
mote the Grandeur, whereof I deſtroyed many 
thouſands of its Enemies, by the Miniſtry of the 
Duke of Alva, and ordered my Father's Bones ta 
be dug out of the Ground and burnt, for hayin 

tolerated Luther's Herefie, Otherwiſe I ſhould 


never haye concerned my ſelf about it, ſuppoſin 


none but Flegmatze Coxcombs wou'd eſpouſe a Chure 


which does not keep open Houſe all the Year round 


and won't pardon the greateſt Crimes for Money. 
You know I don't doubt, what my Jealouſie coſt my 
* Son and + Wife, and how I treat- RD 
ed the || Conqueror at Levanto'; To Don Carelos. 
balance that Account with Heaven, tEbzabalf 
I gave largely to the Przeſts, built i Don John of 
Monaſteries, went to Proceſſions, was Auſtria. * 
loaded like a Mule with Beads and x 
Relicks, and by this Means paſſed for a Saint. And 
this 1 think may 8 enoagh be called a. good 
1 5 
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Religion.  ?Lis' true, I never ſaw any Engage- 


ment hut in my Cloſet, or at diſtance, like ydur 
prudeat Father: What then, does the World talk 


Ieſs of me, or him for that? The end of my Life, 


Lmuft confeſs, was ſomething fingular, for the 
Worms ſerv'd an Execution upon my Carcaſe be- 
fore the time; and: ſa we hear they do his. But 
what does that fignifie, ſo a Man ſatisfies; his own. 
Humour? Be not infatuated then with vain Glaryy 
for if they, who are exempt from the Flames of Hel, 
boat of having Angels, Sazms and Mariyrs for 
their Companions, we can brag of having Popes, 
Cardinals, Emperors, Kings, Queens, Jeſuits, Monks 
42 Prieſts in abundance, | 
have not the charming Fountains and Shades of 
* Verſailles, and the Eſcurial ; and 
. * Theews Ri that it is always as hot Weather 
Flouſes of France with us here, as with the good 
anũ Spain. Folks under the torrid Zone: But 
ſuch a Trifle as this, ought not to 
make you ſhun the Company of ſo many choice 
Friends, as have an entire Affection for you, 


_ 
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„The Dau HIix ' Anſwer to PHIL IT of 
| AUSTRIA, | 1 


A TEither the Examples you have quoted, 
a nor thoſe which are daily before my Eyes, 
have Power enough to pervert me; Ihave a Ve- 
neration for Virtue, which you, forſooth, call the 
quality of a Coxcomb; and an Abhorrence for all 
that bears the Stamp of Vice, though you have il- 
luftrated it with the proſperous and glorious Reign 
of the French Monarch. But were the firft unknown 
to me, I would not look for it in your Life ; fince 
according to your beſt Friends, it is a thing you 
never practiſed. As Sons have no Authority con- 
dema the Conduct of their Fathers, ſo I will not 


_ preſume. 


I muſt own our Walks 
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preſume to examine inte that of Tewis XIV. But ; 


tell me I beſtech you what Adyantages you reap- 
ed from your Bigotry and Superſtition? For my 

4 I ſome of the Aſhes of eyery Saint in the - 

oman Calender in my Snuffhox, and carried Beals - 
as big as Cannon-bullets about me, I ſhould not be- 


lieve my felf either a better Chriſtian, or leſs &&k . 


poſed to Danger. But to what Purpoſe did yo 


vo never expoſed your Royal Perſon in Battle, 


arm your ſelf with all thoſe imaginary Preſer va 
tives? Or can you ſay. they defended you from 

being devoured alive by Millions of Vermine, that 
puniſhed you in this Life, for the Iniquities you - 
daily committed, and. were only the Prelude to- 
more terrible Puniſhment. Let not my indifference- 
for the Church of Rome break your Reft; I have 


no Power at preſent, and I can't tell what my 
Sentiments would be had I a Crown on my Head: 
But it now cruelly troubles me, to ſee France ſo 


weakned by the Diſperſion of ſo many thouſand: 


innocent People; and did my Opinion fignifie any 


more in our Councils than Wind, I would adviſe- 
the recalling of them. But the Minh you ſee: 
with ſo much Satisfaction ſupply the place of your 
Grandchild, and who has more Power now than 
ever, is there as abſolute as a Dickator. The 
French Monarchy, which has ſubſiſted for ſo many 


Ages, might be ftill ſupported without her; ſhe - 


being good for nothing that I know of, but to in- 
ſtruct Youth in the niceft ways of Debauchery; 
therefore I could wiſh the King would * tranſport - 


her to her native Soil, and make her Governeſs of - 


the American Monkies; a fitter Employment for her 
than that ſhe uſurps over our Princeſſes. To deat” 


plainly with you, 1 have no Ambition to ſee your- 
Majefty, being ſatisfied with knowing you from 
publick Report; ſo will carefully avoid coming 


near your Torrid Zone, if *tis poſſible for a Man to 
be any time a King of France, without it. 


— 
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IuVYENAIL to BOIIEA VU. 


QINC E wedon't diſpatch Couriers every Day 
from the Kingdom of Pluto, you ought not to 


be ſurpriſed, that I have not had an Opportunity 


I thought your firſt $ | 
_ Expreſhons juſt and laboriouſly turn'd, yet charm- 
ing and natural. Were the Diſtribution of Re- 


till now, of telling Jou what fticks in my Stomach, 
Satyrs very admirable, your 


wards in my Power, 1 ſhould certainly give you 


ſomething for your Art f Poetry ; But for your 


Tutrin, that Mafter piece of your Wit,. that 


higheft Effort of your Imagination, I ſee nothing 


in it worthy of you, but the Verſification. Every 
one owns you can write, nay, your very Enemies 
allow itz but you know a Metamorphoſis requires 
an entire Change, therefore ſince you reſolve to 


imitate Virgil, you ſhould have made Choice of 


noble Heroes, He that traveſted the Æneis, under- 
ſtood it better than you, and did not fatigue him- 
{elf ſo much; and as he was a Man of clear and 
8 Senſe, has judiciouſly remark'd, that his 

ueen diſguiſed like a Country-Wench, is infinitely 
beyond your Clock-maker*s Wife dreſs'd like an En. 
preſs. But let us leave this Subject, which now it 
is too late to amend, ſince what is done, cannot 
be undone. What did you mean, you I ſay, wi 
have been accuſed of ſtealing my Lines, and who 
to deal honeſtly with you, have often followed the 


ſame Road I have traced 2 What did you mean, I 


ſay, by reflecting on particulars in your Satyr 


againſt Women: Did J ever ſet you that Example? 


Is not my Sixth Satyr 1 the Sex in genera), 


and when I look back as far as the Reigns of Saturn 


| and Rhea for -* Modeſty, do I pre- 
* Credo pudicitiam tend the leaſt Shadow of it is left 
Saturus Rege m. Upon the Earth? Unthinking Fool: 
3 thoſe different Characters you hare 
drawn, will make you ſo many pat- 

ticular Enemies; and I queſtion, if the Parrone/s 
8 5 you 
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you have choſen can ſecure you from their Claws. 
jf an affected Zeal inſpires you with ſo much Ve- 
neration for a Saint of tbe Italian Faſhion, in truth, 
you ought to have burnt your Incenſe ſo privately, | 
that the Smoke might not have offended others. | 
How can the Bard that boafts of eating no Pleſh in b 
Zen, that would frankly diſcipline himſelf in the 
Face of the godly, like one of ' the „ 
+ Militia of St. Francis, adore a f, u,, 
golden Cow, and adorn an Idol each : 
blaſt of Wind can overthrow, with thoſe Garlands 
which ſhon'd be preſerved for the Statues of the 
greateſt Heroes! She is, tis true, very ſingular in 
her Kind; but will you ftain your Name of 7IJuſtri. 
ous Poet, by creeping before a walking Mummy of 
her ſuperannuated Gallantry ? Your ſordid Inte- 


reſt has made you a Traytor to Satyr; and thereby 


you occaſion here continual Diviſi- 
ons, + Chaquelian and St. Amant 
have been at Cuffs with “ Molier and 
Cornzelle, becauſe you have not trea- 
ted them ſo civily as your Urgande, 
The two firſt ridicule your ſordid 
covetous Humour, and ſay you learnt 


+ Two Ancient 
Poets. 2 
Two Modern 
Poets. 
+ Madam Main: 
tenon. a 


that Baſeneſs while you belong'd to the Regiſters * 
- Office, The other two, who were perhaps of your 
Trade, defend the Honour of your Extraction. 


But St. Amam, Þ who will never 


forget the unworthy Character you 


have given him concerning his Po- 
verty, which he ſwears is falſe z and 
ſubmitting his Verſes to the Judge- 
ment of unprejudiced Perſons, for 


which you ridicule him, ſaid in a haughty Tone 
(which ſet us all a laughing) that when he was a 


+ A French. Po- 
et, whom Boileau 
makes free with in 
his firſt Satyr, and 
elſe where. 


. 
— 
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Gentleman of the Chamber in Ordinary to the 
Queen of Poland, and Embaſſador Extraordinary 
at the Coronation of the Queen of Sweden, he 
kept ſeveral Footmen ot better Quality than your 


lelf, Chaquelian, who cannot ſay ſo much for him- 


ſelf, 


26 %[Lerrux s from the DAA 
ſelf, is content with ſinging the terrible Valour of 


the Duke de Nevers Lackeys, who kept time with 
their Cudgels on your Shoulders. We were forcg 
to call for a Bottle ts appeaſe this War; and 


St. Amant taking the Glaſs in his Hand, ſwore by 
his Maker, he had rather you had call'd him 
Drunkard than Fool, though he drinks very mode. 


rately in this Place, where tis no great Scandal to 


be thirſty. Be not concerned at this Paragraf 
becauſe the reſt of my. Letter ſufficiently teRtifies 
the Efteem I haye for you, and my Concern for your 
Welfare: Therefore to preſerve both, renounce 
2 ſordid way of praiſing Vice, and employ your 
appy Talent in teaching good Manners, and cor. 
recting the Bad, which will be an Employment 
worthy of your great Genius, and is the only way 
to recomend you to the good Opinion of the Jearned 


Anc ients. 


\ | TIM þ 
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BoiLEau's Anſwer to JUVENAL. 
Nu ſtrious Ghoſt, 


— 


A Meſſage from the Muſes never flld me with 


ſo much Tranſport, as the firſt ſight of your 
Letter; but I had not read fix Lines, before! 
wiſh'd you had never done me that Honour, To 


praiſe my Satyrs. and fall foul upon my Lutrin, 


which made me ſweat more drops of Water, than 
your Drunkard St. Amant, (ſince I muſt call him 
10) ever drank of Wine, is no Favour.” After 
many laborious aud fruitleſs Endeavours, finding to 
my great Grief and Diſtraction, I could match you 


In Wit, I reſolv'd if poſſible, to out-do you in Ma- 


lice, which made me take the Liberty of romancing 


a little on St. Amant, falling foul upon Peoples 


Characters and Manners, and treating ſeveral 
fcurvy Poets more roughly, than you did rhe 
Tbeſers of Codrus, when you ſang, 8 
; ; | Keanger 
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Thus ſuffering the Gall of my Heart to flow thro* 
the Channel of my Pen, I procur'd my ſelf Enemies 
in abundance, and ſince I muft confeſs all to you, 
ſome Stripes with a BujPs-Pizzle,. which was a 
moſt terrible. Mortification.to my Shoulders; but 
I bore all this with the Patience of a.Philofopher, 
as will appear by the following Lines, "hats 


Tet Codrus, that nauſeous pretender to Vit, 
Condemn all my Works before Courtier and Cit ;. 
bear all with Patience, whatever he ſays,. 

And value as little bis Scandal as Praiſe. 
Vain-glory m0 longer my Genius does ſire, 

N Intereſt alone tunes the Strings of my Lyre.. 
Integrity's noug bi but a 22 Sham, 

For Money I Prazfe, and for Money I Damn, 

014 politic Bards, for Fame have no itching, 

The Apollo I court, is the Steam of a Kitchin, 


The four firſt Lines I muſt own, are ſomething 
againſt the Grain, and the natural Inclination 1 
have to Rail, and be thought an excellent Poet, 
gives my Tongue the Lie; but the four laſt, which 
ſhew more Prudence than Wit, reconcile that Mat- 
ter. *Tis certainly, illuſtrious Bard, more difficult 
to pleaſe the World now than it was in your Time 
for if 1 write Satyr, Im beaten for it; if I praiſe, 
Fm call'd a mercenary Flatterer, which ſo diſheart- + 
ens me, that I addreſs my ſelf now to my Garde- 
ner only; and don't doubt but ſome buſie nice 
Critick, will be cenſuring this Poem alſo. Not being 
in the beft Humour when I writ it, perhaps it may 
appear ſomething dark and abftruſe; but I can 
eaſily excuſe that, by maintaining that tis in. poſ- 
fible for the beft Author in the World to keep up 
Aways to the ſame Strain, Have you ever _— 


— 


| $3 LIT TIERS om the DraD 
I| of the Tales. of the Peau d' Aſne, & Griſedilis 7 If 
. Proſerpina had any little Children, twould bez 
| moft agreeable Diverſion for them, and I wou'q 
ſend it em for a Preſent. Tho' that Authyr 
It furniſhes you with ſufficient Matter to laugh at me, 
14 yet I muſt confeſs he has found the Art of making 
| il | ſomething of a Trifle, Every one here learns his 
we Verſes by Heart; and in ſpight of my Tranſlation 
1 of rad te which makes it ſo plainly appear, 1 
qt | underſtand Greek, and know ſomething of Poe. 
| try, my Book begins to be diſpis d. Wou'd it not 
| 1 break a Man's Heart to ſee ſuch impertinent Stuf 
{ih 12 before ſo many ſublime Pieces? But, ag 
or your Glory, that will eternally ſubſiſt, and no- 


14 thing can deftroy it, fince time has not alread 
q | 7 -- WM 8 
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2 Madam MA INT 1 NO N, 


C NCE the Spirit of Curioſity. poſſeſſes us 
here in this World, no leſs. than it did in t. 
. your's, tis an infinite trouble for 'thoſe Perſons, NR 
Madam, who were acquainted with every thing IM j, 
while they liv'd, not to know all that paſſes after 
their Death; and of this you'll one Day make an 
Experiment. Iam not deſirous to know, Madam, 
what you have done to ſucceed the greateſt Beau- 
ties of the Earth, in the Affection of an old libi- 
dinous Monarch, nor what Charms you make ule 
of to ſecure the Poſſeſſion of his Heart, at an Age 
you cannot pleaſe without a Miracle. My Planet, 
dear Madam, has rendred me ſomewhat knowing 
1a theſe Affairs, for Henry II. was my. Gallant as 
long as he liv'd; and tho' I was a little handſomer 
than you, I was not, I think much younger. But 
I muſt tell you, I cannot comprehend what pro- 
Cures you thoſe loud Commendations and A ppla wy 
whic 


" "ta fe LIVING. . 
which reach even to our Ears, and are by their 
Noiſe moſt horribly offenſive to us. The Advan- 
tages of my Birth were great; and it is well 
known my Charms ſo captivated. Franeis I. that they 
redeem'd my Father from the Gallows. I married, | 
a very conſiderable Man, and the Name of Breze _ 
Reneſchal of Normandy, ſounds ſomewhat better 
than that of Scarron the Queen's Ballad- maker, 
The Houſe. of. Poictiers too, from which I was de- 
ſcended, may. ſurely take place of thoſe Monarchs 
from whom that mercenary Fellow BozJeau derives ©” 
rour Extraction; and. laſtly, if.I bad a:few parti- 
cular Enemies, I did nothing to make my ſelf 
generally odious. Yet for all this, I was neither 
canoniz'd nor prais'd, but openly laugh'd at, and. 
by one of my own Profeſſion, I mean the Dutcheſs 
of Eflampe, who was Miſtreſs to the Father of my 
Lover, and ſaid ſhe was born on my Wedding-Day.. 
Blundering imprudent Bayard was baniſh'd for 
ſpeaking too freely of me; and tho* it was ſaid, 
that for me alone Beauiy had the Previiege not 18 
grow old, the Compliment was ſo forc'd, that 1 
was little the better for it. Ragged Marot was 
the only Poet that ever pretended to couple. 
Rhimes in my Praiſe, and I will appeal. to you if 
he did not deſerve to go naked. | 


I Aare not, (were't to ſave my Ranſom 
 - Aﬀirm your Ladyſhip zs e a | 
Nor without telling monſtrous Lies, 
Defend the Lightning of your Eyes; 
For, Madam, to declare the Truth, 
Tou've neither Face, nor Shape, nor Touth, 


Howe er, all Flattery apart. 
Tow ve plaid your Cards witb wondrous Art, 
When young, no. Lover ſaw jour Charms, © 
Or preſt you in his eager Arms. 
But Triumphs your old Age attend, 
And you begin where others end; 


A 
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form'd Poet in Poſſeſſion of ſuch mighty T reaſures, 


cCing? Were not then the Eyes of Princes open ? fa 


What think you, Madam of this, is it not ra- 
ther Satyr than Praiſe? Shou'd the Bard, that fings 
your Virtues from the top of Parnaſſus, down to Di 
the Market- plate be as fincere, how wou'd you re- | 
ward him? Tho? I know he has more Prudence, 


19 The | We 
a pr I cannot” believe he compares you to Helen for Pp! 
auty, to Hebe for Youth, for Chaſtity to Lucretia, WM x: 

for Courage to Clelia, and for Wiſdom to Minerva, or 


as common Report ſays; becauſe were it true, it is 
not to be ſuppos d you wou'd have but a poor de. Mk 


For were there not Srepters and Crowns then inti- 


Did you chuſe an Autbor for your Love, out of Ca. Im. 


price or Deſpair? Did you take his wicker-Chair 


for a Throne? Or did the Love of Philoſophy drav 
you in ? Had the latter wrought upon you, you 
wou'd not bave been the firſt, I muft confeſs; for Ma 
the famous Hirparchia , Handſome, Young and 
Rich, preferr'd poor crooked Crates before the 
wealthieſt and moſt #*s9.xtiful Gentleman of Greet, 7 
I am unwilling to judge uncharizably, but 7 canngt- \ 
0 
d 
] 
0 
n 
n 


be perſwaded that ſuch an Alliance cou'd be con- 


tracted without ſome preſſing Neceſſity. When I 


reflect on the Beginning, Increaſe and Circum- 


ſtances of your Fortune, I am aſtoniſh'd ! for 
neither your Hair, which was grey when you be- 
. - gan-to grow in Favour, . nor the 


Madam h Va» Remembrance of * a Vaſtal once 


_ liere, 1 adorn'd, nor the Idea of a + bloom-. Wh; 
— ran ing Beauty, whom cruel Death I. 
+ Madeom de ſuddenly ſnatchd away by the help. Wy, 
Monteſpan · of a little Poiſon; nor the Preſence ie 

9985 of a + Rival. by fo much the more | 

dangerous, becauſe ſhe had.triumph'd over ſeveral N 


other, could prove any Obſtacles to your Proſperi- h 
ty. The beautiful Lady that "a. you out of e 
your mean Obſcurity; and in whole Service you Ne 
thought your ſelf happy, is now content if you let We 
ber enjoy the leaſt ſhew. of her former . 1 


— 
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a- is Chaos I loſe my ſelf, Madam; but if you 

185 n out of my Confuſion, I faithfully 

to MWoconiſe- to give you an, exact Account of all that 

e. Cocerns me, pen ] ſhall have the Pleaſure of 
ce, Nembracing you. I exceedingly commend, your 
for prudent Canduct ; for thoſe young Plants you culti- 

is, vate in a * ierreſtial Paradiſe, ill - 66 

va, one Day produce Flowers to crown + The Nuns of Ste 

tis ou; and the Zeal you profeſs for a Cyr- 

de- Religion which began to act furi- „ 

es, Moul7 in my Time, muſt ſtop the Mouths of the 


ti- Wricct Bigots and make the tribunal of Confeſſion 
n? farourabſe to you; tho' perhaps. dear Madam, 16 
Cas may make that of Minos a little more ſevere. 


AM; 


Madam MainTENON's Anſwer to Di ANA of 
bd 4 1 002903 0% een ot 358 
("VUriofiry, Made, being the Character of the, 
(Great and Buite, I wu aniwer you according 
to your Merit and Birth, tho' you have not treat- 


d me ſo, Since you know what Charms a Lover 
hen Yovth is gone, I'll diſmiſs that Point to 


for ome to the Hiftory of my Life, and the virtuous 
be- WMattions Lam prais'd for. I know you are of. an 
the Wancient Family, that you married a' Man of Power 
nde nd Riches ; and that you were Francis the firſt's 
_ Bedfellow, before his Son fell in Love with you. 


As for me, I was horn in the * New 
Yorld, under a- favourable Con- Wel -Indies. 
ellation 3 and the Offspring of a N 


gh boaler's Daughter, with whom my Father, tho? of 
eri. Noel Blood, was oblig d either thro? Love, or ra- 
"of her Neceſſity to cohabit Fortune, which never. 


et forſook me, firſt depriv'd me of my beggarly 
let \clations, without leaving me where withal to co—— 9 
ofs er my Nakedneſs, and then brought me into 
n e, where I found a great many Lovers, _ 

| ew. 
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few Husbands. Poor deform'd Scarron at laſt of. 
fer'd me his Hand; I had my Reaſons for accept. 
Ing him, and his Infirmitives did not hinder my 
from receiving that Title which was convenient 
or one in my Circumſtances. In ſhort,” I loſt him 
without much Concern: And liv'd ſo prudently 
during my Widowhood, that Madam Moreſpan 
took me out of my Cell, to bring me into the lu- 
trigues of the Court. Every one knows 1 drove 
my generous Patronefs from the Royal Bed; and 
that ſince my being in Favour, T'have- been pro- 
fuſely liberal to all my Idolaters. Our Poets, who 
do not reſemble Marot, value not Honour, provid- 
ed they have good Penſions, which I generouſy 
beſtow on them, and they repay me in Panegyricks; 
By which Means I am handſome, young, chak; 
virtuous, wiſe, and of as noble Blood as Alexander 
the Great, FTho' I wasa Proteſtant, the Church is 
not ſo fooliſh as to enquire.into my Religion: Thus 
out of a Principle of Gratitude, and to fix her in 
my Intereſt, I have filld'the Heart of our Monarch, 
with the goaty Zear or Perſecution. I have alſo 
| found a ftately 4 Edifice, where! 
breed up a great many pretty young 
. Virgins, who, no doubt on't wil 
prove as modeſt and diſcreet às their Founder; 
and I play fo well the part of a Queen, that the 
World thinks me ſo in reality. Theſe few Hints 
may give you ſome light into my Hiftory,, Madam; 
therefore to reward my, Sincerity, if you find 
Minos diſpos'd to uſe me ſeverely, prepare him, 
beſeech you to be more favourable, - 


+ St. ye 
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55 ente vignt) to nene borhnurdl 
pt. * HuGH SPENCER; the young ap + vr 3 : 
. 70 all the. Favourites: and Mir . m. Mini of 
bf ras beer rr 
ee 
* E T all thoſe that are ambĩtious of the Title 
18 of Favourite learn by the Hiſtory of my 
ove Lite, how dangerous a Folly it is to monopolize 
and their Prince?s Smiles. A an climbs to the top of 
pro · this ſlippery Aſcent © through a thouſand Difficul- 
who ties; and if he is not 1 In his Proſ perity, 
vid- WW (which ew gre) he often falls with a more preci- 
ſly pitated Shame into Piſgrace. Lacquir'd, or ra- 
cks; tber uſurpt the Favour of Edward the Second, in 
haſt, W whoſe Breaft the proud Gaveſton had before me 
nder licentioufly reveall'd. To effect this, my Father 
ch is lent me his hel ping Hand; but without growin 
Thus wiſer by the Examples of others, the Vanity of m 
et in Ambition made me follow that wandring Star, 
arch, call'd Fortune. I no ſooner had poſſeſſd my ſelf 
-alſlo of the King's Ear, but I crept into the Secrets'of 
ere | WW his Heart, and infected it with the blackeſt Venom 
oung of mine; acting the part of a Self-intereſt'd, not 
will an honeft Miniſter. As I valued not the Glory of 
ider; his Reign, or Eaſe of his People, provided I go- 
t the MW vern'd him, and render'd my ſelf Maſter of his 
Hints Treaſures; ſodid I never move him to relieve the 


dam, miſerable, or reward the faithful and deſerving, 
find WW but endeavour'd fo blacken the Merit of their 
im, 1 greateft Actions, and ſo ſettled the firſt Motions of 

his Liberality, with Reaſons of ſordid Intereft. If 


any Places of Truft were to be fill'd, covering my 


Treachery ſtill with the Veil of Zeal and Love for 


my Country, I recommended only ſuch as were de- 


Voted to my Service; pretending ill Management 
in every thing that went not through my Hands; 
25 and that the Nation was betray'd, whilft I, like 
Loca i ſome of you now, was ſelling it, and was in reality 

the worſt Enemy it had. After I had ſacrific'd 
the great Duke of Lancaſter to my Revenue, anda 
hundred 
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hundred Perſons of Quality beſides, I ſow'd.Þ; 
cord in the Reel . The -Queeh, Nane 
Prince of Wales her Son, and the Earl of Kön, the 
King's Brother, rexix'd:inta fran 3 during which 
time I govern'd at my Eaſe, wallow'd in Luxy 
and Riches, and had Intereſt enough _to-- hindg 
Charles the Fair from protecting his Siſter. Tie 
Pope, Who was of my Religion, ſtorm'd like7 
true Father, Son of the Church, and ſo frighte 
the King of France, that in ff pits, of their nearinek 
of Blood, he hunted, the Queen, of Eagle out g 
Bis Dominions. But gt latthe King, being rec 
Ciled, the Queen returns 3. I Was taten Priſoner, 
and by the Laws of the Kingdom, ſentenc'd tobe 
drawn on a Sledge, at ſound of Trumpet, through 
the Streets of Hereford. The Circumffances of ny 
Death were infamous; my Head was expos'd x 
London,.my Bowels, Heart, and fbme other pars 
of my Body burn'd, my Carcaſs abandon'd to, the 
"Crows, in four parts of the Kingdom z the juſtef 
Reward a Villain, who; had almoſt de roy'd bath 
King and Country cou'd expect. This is, Gel 
tlemen, Favourites and Miniſters, a Picture you 
ougght all to have in your Cloſets, to keep you from 
reſembling it. When in Favour, baniſh not Tuftice, 
Clemency and Generoſity, from theT hrones of your 
Maſter; and to avoid a juft hatred, and make Men 
of Virtue your Friends, ſtudy the piblick. Inte 


reſt. Turn over old Hiſtories and you'll find there 


is ſcarce one, or few of us, got i peaceably to the 


Grave, but either ſtarv'd or rotted, or immorta- 


liz d a Gibbet. Not one Eye ever wept for our Su 
ferings, Pity it ſelf rejoiced. Thus: detefted on 
Earth, and curs'd by Heaven, our laſt Refuge is 
to become the prey of Devils. Conſider well 
Gentlemen, and arm your ſelves againſt all thoſe 
vicious Paſhons, which will certainly undo you, i 
you liſten to them as did. Therefore in the flip 
pery Paths of a Court, take Prudence and Juftice 
tor your Supporters. 


The 
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The AN SW R of the Chief Miniſter of the 
King of lveter to HuGn SPENCER, 


AE Picture you have drawn of your Life and 
and Death, ſhews you were notorionſly wicked, 
and rewarded according to your Deferts. But let 
me tell you, Sir, that” tis à great miftake to believe 
a Minifter carmot manage of fteer his Prince, with- 


out abuſing him and the Publick. Becauſe you 
were the Horror of your Age, it is an inevitable 
Deſtiny for other Favourites to be ſo too? I will not 
here make my own Panegyrick, but leave that care 
to Poſterity ; However Iwill boldly maintain, that 
to ſuffer a Maſter to divide his Benevolence, when 
one can ſecure it all to ones ſelf} is Folly and Stupi- 
dity. A prudent Man knows how to make a Tight 
uſe of his Maſter's weakneſs; and if he finds him 
inclin'd now and then to gratifie'eminent Services, 
he will not ſeem much averſe to it, provided ſtill 
he loſes nothing by the Bargain: But if his Prince 
is of a covetous Temper, Charity, which always 
begins at home, then bids him ſhut up his Excbe- 
quer, and reſerve to himſelf the ſole Privilege of 
opening it at leiſure. "Tis likewiſe no ill Step in 
our Politicks to cry down thoſe Act ions, which 
might otherwiſe by their Weight out- value ours: 
Upon ſuch occaſions to teſtifie the leaſt Zeal, Fi- 
delity and Care, will be thought meritorious, Tho? 
the Eſcutcheons we lea ve our Children, have ſome 
Blots in them, what ſignifies that, provided we 
leave them rich and noble Titles, which will pro- 
cure them Honour, and all ſorts of Pleaſures in this 
World, and a Saint's place hereafter, in that uner- 
ing Volume of the Roman Almanack, © 
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love you z, might I wonder too, in my Turn, it you 
| Would haye a, good Opinion of me, after 10. many 
i Hiftorians have conſpired, to blacken my Reputa- 
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tion. But there are, Dear Siſter, ſuch Circumſtan. 
ces in our Fortunes, as ought to make us love one 
another, and hold a friendly Correſpondence ſince 
/ you arelike me, the Daughter of a beautiful, trea- 
cherous Prince, who drags good Fortune at his 
| Heels; and of a Mother, who renounced the world 
| before it did her the Injury of renouncing her, 1 
| 


was once the Ornament of the Court of Auguſtus, 
and you now ſhine like a Star, in that of Lewis XIV, 
I was married very young to Marcellus, the Hopes 
of the Romans; and almoſt in your Infancy, you 
il were given to the moſt amiable Man that ever was 
i of the Bourbons : I loſt the Son of Octavia ſome. 
1 Months after our Marriage, and your Forehead 
ki -was bound with the fatal Sable, before Hymen's 
 Garlands were in the leaſt wither'd. You are 
1 handſome, I was not ugly; you occaſion Jealouſie, 
j and I ſuffer'd the ſharpeſt Darts of Deſtruction: 
I had Lovers beyond number ;- and who is able to 
reckon Tours ? They have not perbaps been ſo fa- 
1 vourably receiv'd; and I believe the Air, and 
ö want of Opportunity, not our Inclinations, to be 
the cauſe, for you never yet deſpis'd thoſe Pleaſures 
35 I daily enjoy'd and figh'd after; and-tho' by the 
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| Death of Agrippa, I came under the Tyranny of 
| Tiberius, I purſu'd my Inclinations to the laſt. Wi- 


8 


dous of your Age generally enter the Lift again: 

But, Princeſs, the Counſel I have to give you, is, 
* to reſerve to your ſelf the liberty of your * 
| 55 There 
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There are ſo many Tiberius's where you are, that 


one may eaſily fall to your Share, and after that 
nothing but Baniſhment wifl be want - 1 
ing to finiſh the compariſon. Avery *®* Madam 
malignant * Planet at preſent com- Maintenon. 
mands your Deſtiny; and *tis in vain : 
to expect Juſtice from that jealous, ill-natur*'d Eu- 
ry. Now I have given you Advice which, if I 
could return into the World, I would follow my 
ſelf, permit me to juſtifie my Actions. . 
Hiſtorians tell you, I endeavour:zd to reign in 
every Heart, whatever it coſt me, without any re- 
gard to the Owner's Birth and Condition: But do 
you think that ſo very criminal ? Does a little 
Kindneſs deſerve ſo fevere a Cenſure ? Muſt Per- 
ſons of Quality be always oblig'd to have an Eye on 
their Dignity ? And did not he that made the 


Prince, make the Coachman? But what I cannot 


with Patience ſuffer, is. the impudent Lye- ſome 
have made concerning Ovid; that Verſifier had a 
nicer Fancy in Poetry than Beauty; like your Fa- 
ther, My dear Siſter, he imagin'd wonderful Charms 
in grey Hairs; for Marcellus was but newly dead 
when he fell in love with Livia. *'T was her ke ce- 
lebrated under the feigned Name of Corinna, and 
when he pleas'd, diſciplin'd, ſhe, like a Child not 
daring to reſiſt. Thus People being ignorant of 
cloſet Privacies, invent malicious Lies ; for do you 
ſuppoſe I would have ſuffer'd ſuch inſolent Uſage ? 
And that if 1 had not been ſtrong enough to have 
cuff' d that rhiming Puppy, 1 would not have 


found out ſome other way to have been even with 


him ? You very well ſee my Reaſons have ſome ap- 
pearance of Truth, and Iam confident, that when 
we meet we ſhall agree very well. The Emperor 
who had his private Amours, never troubled thoſe 
of his Wife; and Merena's Spouſe, proud of poſſeſ- 
bng the Affections of ſo great a Monarch returned 
in ſoft Embraces the Favours beſtowed on her Hus- 
band. 1 have inſenſibly made you an ingenious 
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cholly Moments, Lwill give you ſome of my Thoughts 


And bid old Pluto take you. 
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*Confcſhon,; Do you the ſame, Madam, for Hell is fo 

damnable tireſome, that I ga pe and ftretth a thou- 
Tand times an Hour. When your hand is in, pray 
ſend me word what they are doing in your part of 
the World; but above all, give me a true account 
of your Amours and Conqueſts ; for thoſe Relations 
tickle us, even when we have loft the Power of aQ- 
ing. Therefore to invite you to be very plain with 
me, as likewiſe to divert my ſe if in my preſent melan- 


ina Metre, ſuch as it is. 


9 


A migliy Monarch you. begot, 
Who's piom as the Deuil; 
Mur Mether ide, by all is thought, 
- - To: be extreamly ciuil. 


7 e | 
Deſcended from: ſo. bright a Pair, 
Dou both tbeir Gifts inberit; 
your great Father's Virtue ſhare, 
And all your Mothers merit, 


1 8 \- I. : 
bea I was young and gay like you, 
J lov'd tf amr e ſue 
Mamma's dear Steps I did purſue, 

And bill d no Inclination. 


And, Madam, when your Charms are gone, 
: Tour Lovers will forſake you; N 
They'l cry your ſporting Days done, 


Thus 1 have given all Trading Oer, 
Ai wiſely leave off ſporting ; 
Keſol v' d to practiſe it no more, 
Aft:r my reign of courting. 
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As reproaching and talking freely is not here 
diſcouraged; ſo had I done any lewd Triek, your 
Confeſſor wou'd have acquainted you with it; for 
he keeps a tri: Correſpondence with the chiefeſt 
Miniſters of our Monarch. Tou have'been jealous 
where you - aught not, and the Saints of St. Ger- 
mains and Verſailles, when they come to:diſcover. 
the Myſtery of your Curioſity, will never forgive 
rou. The many meuth'd Goddeſs was always caſis 
to be corrupted, and the old Monſter Exvy proſpers 
but too much; therefore take cate of one, and 
prevent the other, that the Sins of others may not 
be imputed to vou. All that the World can ſay, 
againſt your Virtue, ſhall never diminiſh my goo 
Opinion of it 3 and if you do not be- 85 
lieve the Character I give of my ſelf, + mi- 
conſult + Calprenede, who has drawn er of 
me to the Life, and was @ great Ma- MEL... 
ſer in that way, as Apeles in his. Farewel, fait 
Princeſs, and remember that ia laaguiſhes with 
defire:to bf 6757 7 FR IEG 
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The Princeſs of CONT Ps Anſwer to Ju LIAs 


[ Did not expect to be honoured witha Letter from 
ſo famous à Princeſs as Falie ; This makes my. 
joy ſo much the greater. I do fincerely declare, that 
I take all you ſay to me ſo reaſonable, that I can 
do no leſs than applaud it: And I further aſſure 
you, that I never ſearch'd for your Character in thoſe 
diſobliging Authors «who magnifie the leaſt falſe 
Step, and make an Elephant of a Mouſe. I am ſa» 
tisfied to know you, as I find you in Calprinede; and 
the Complaiſance be pretends you had for Ovid, 
does not hinder me from having a great Affection 
for your amiable Qualities; and believing as ad- 
vantagiouſly of your Modefty as. you can defires 
lam not ſo ſevere as to * a little Indulgence | 
| | | F 2 | can 
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Þ* be a. great Crime; but think thoſe who will 


or a little natural Civility, ruin the Reputation 
of courteous Ladies, to be malicious People, only 
envying thoſe Gallantries which are add reſſed to 
others. But, Madam, you have ſtrangely ſurpriſed 

me with what you teil me of Livia for I alway 
believed, that when old Ambition was her only 
blind ſide; but am aftoniſhed to hear ſhe was amo. 
rous. This Diſcovery confirms the received Oyi- 
nion, That old Age has a wanton Inclination, az 
well as Youth, tho not ſo much Ability; and ſince 
the Wife of Ceſar. lov'd the Language of the Muſes, 
. I am not aſtoniſhed that our Saints of St. Gyr. have 
been charm'd with it. But, Dear Madam, is it 
certain that Ovid diſciplined her like a. Child; l 
thought the Roman Ladies had not wanted that Ex. 
erciſe; and I believe my Gallants will never be 
obliged to come to that Extremity with me. I need 
not uſe much 2 againft the; Folly: of a ſe. 
cond Marriage; foF tho? — den e a very 
charming young Man, yet I ſoon found my Ex 
pectations bilk'd, becauſe the Name of Husband 
and Wife, and thoughts of Duty, fo leſſened the 
Pleaſures of our ſofteft Embraces, and that it made 
them odious. So that now I only-loye a Spouſe for 
a Night, from whom I may be divorced the next 
Morning; and this perhaps you'll find more plain- 
ly - expreſſed ; in the following Lines, as 1 doubt 
not, Deareſt. Siſter, but'you have made the Expe- 


riment. - pf © 

- Tour tender Girls, when firſt their Hands, 

Are joywd in Hymen's magiok Bands. 
Fondly believe tbey ſhall maintain | 

A long, uninterrupted Reign | 

But to their Coſt; too ſoon they prove, | 

That Marriage is the bane of Love. 

The Phantom, Duty, daymps its Fire, 

And clips the Wings of fierce Deſire, 


% 
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But Lovers in a diff rent Strain 
Expreſs, as well as eaſe their Pain: 
Ever ſmiling, ever fair, 
To pleaſe us i their ou Cure: 
And as their Flame finds no deca © 
They on covet: wg ſhould pay © oP OO 
In the ſame Coin, and that you know, © 
I always in our pow'r to. 
| - * g. $3835 F La aden 703 $3125 4 
And will be'always-ſo; Iuſtrious Princeſs, to our 
great Comfort and Satisfaction. You have heard, 
i ſuppoſe, what the writing of a fed Letters has 
coſt me; ſo that I have laid aſide all Commerce 
of that Nature at preſent, and am often'obliged- 
to ſtifle my Thoughts. Had I not fear d Mercurys 
being ſearched, I would have opened my Heart a 
little more te you; but if the Times ever — 2 
or Madam Maintenon, the Governeſs of Verſailles, 
becomes leſs inquiſitive, ydu may certainly expect 
to receive an Epiſtle, or rather a Volume from me. 
Iput no Confidence in the King my Father, 
and he is fo jealous of me, that ſhould he pack up 
his All for the other World, I would not truſt 
him. I pity you for being kept 'fo cloſe, and havy- 
ing ſo bad Company. That you may 'yawn and- 
ſtretch leſs, and laugha little more, entertain your 
ſelf with da Fountain s Tales, or the School of Vers, 
both excellent Books in their kind, which: Lam. 
confident will extreamly divert you; not ſo much 
upon the account of their Novelty, as by recalling 
to your mind ſome paſt Actions of your LifſGG. 
For my part, I highly eſteem them both, and 
jeu il oblige by telling the Author oo. a 
8 D 264 =5:1G0 ©) 27 611) 230i ed 
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Droxxsius the Younger, to the Flatterers of 
what Degree or Country ſoever. 


O' the Torments I now ſuffer for my. for. 
mer Tyrannies, are as great as they are juſt, 
vet you, Curſed Villains, deſerve much greater, for 
being the Promoters of them. You, with your in- 
fernal Praiſes, blind the Eyes of Princes, and hurry 
them on headlong to their Ruin: Therefore ! 
charge you with all the ill Actions of my Reign. 
was no ſooner ſeated on my Throne, but you ſo 

ſwelld me with Pride, by applauding all my Perju- 
ries, Oppreſſions and Cruelties, that I believ'd it 
lawful for our Race to be Tyrants, from Father to 
Son, with Impunity, Every one knows my Father 
was equally wicked and covetous, neither ſparing, 
or fearing Men or Gods; and of this Jupiter and 
Aſculapim are Examples. In a Fit of Impiety, til 
then un practiſed by the moſt deſperate Villains, he 
ſtript the firſt of his golden Manile, excuſing it with 
this Jeſt, That *twas too bot for the Summer, and to 
cold for the Winter, To the ſecond he turn'd Barbar 
and cut off his golden Beard which with great Devo- 
tion had been preſented to him, alledging, It was im. 
proper for the Son, force bis Father Apollo went without 
one. When his Conduct had thus renqred him odious 
to the world he thought it neceflary to make himſelf 
ſecure; for which end, be ordered a large deep 
Ditch to be dug about his Palace; but that was no 
Fortification againſt Fear, which could creep in at 
every Key-hole; and his Diſtruſt increaſed to that 
Degree, that he ſuſpected his neareſt Relations. 
Not ſo much as a Maimenon came near him. At 
laſt his Guards to oblige the World, cut his Throat, 
and ſent his Soul as a Harbinger to the Devil, to 
provide room for his Body; and the People think- 
ing me to. be a much honeſter Man, without Diff. 
culty plac'd me on his Throne. But I ſoon — 
| | ea 
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care to convince theſe credulousSofs, that a' worfe 
was come in his room, far exceeding him in Cruei- 

ty, I endeavoured to ſecure my Throne by Actions 
then unknown to the World. Fir, | cauſed my. 
Brothers to be put to death. and when Thad glut-. 
ted my ſelf with the Blood of theſe Victims, I made 
no ſcruple to violate the Laws, and trample uper 
all the juſt Rights and Liberties of my Peopls. By 
thoſe and a thouſand other Barbarities, tiring the 
Patience of the Syracuſans, they drove me into Hraly,, 
where the Locriens kindly receivd me; and I to- 
requite them for their Civility, ra viſn'd their Wo+ 
men, murder'd numbers of their Citizens, and pii- 
lag d their Country. At laſt, by a new contrived. 
Treachery, I re- entred Syra:uſe, with defign to re- 
venge my ſelf by new Deſolations; but Dion anu 
Timolion, much honeſter Men than either my ff. 
or you. prevented me by putting me a ſecond time 
to flight. Twas my Deſtiny, and I wonder Hiſto- 
rians do not add the Epithet of Cowerd, to my ſuſt. 
Name of Tyrant, I then fetired to Corinth, uhere 
in a ſhort Time my Miſery became ſo preſſing, that 
J was forced to turn Bumbruſber in my \own De- 
fence, a Condition which beſt ſuited with 'a Man 
that delighted in Tyranny and Blood; and as 1 hal. 
been one of Pluto's Diſciples, I taught a ſort of Phi. 
Jojophy which I had learned, but never practiſed.. 
Thus was my Throne turn'd into a Desk; and my 
Scepter into a Ferula. Heavens! what a ſhameful: 
Metamorphoſis was this. But, Gentlemen S,. 
with a Murrain to you, I may thank you for it. 
You, like the Cameleon, can put on any Colour, can 
turn Vice into Virtue, and Virtue into Vice, to- 
deceive your Maſters; and under the ſpecious Pre- 
tence of Religion can commit the greateſt Barba- 
rities. But though under the Shelter of that re- 
yerend Name, you think all your Iniquities undi- 
ſcovered, ſo you poſſeſs your Prince with the abo- 
minable Zeal of Perſecution; yet Heaven ſees and 
deteſts your Hy poc: iſie, and even Men at long-run 

; — F diſcoyer 


-w 


— 


* 


104 LETTERS from the DEAD: 


diſcover the Cheat. Oh! ye unworthy Enemie, | 


of Virtue, whoſe only Aim is to raiſe your own 
Fortunes upon the Ruin of others. How uſefy] 
are you to the Devil? You matter it not, proyi- 
ded you compals your deſired Ends, if we lay waſte 
the Univerſe,” and afterwards become the Hate 
and Scorn of all Mankind: As for Example, ti 

long of you that I have been a pe- 
He means the dant in Greece, and that * One of 
late Kk. James. my Rank, had he not been taken to 

Reft, would have been forced to co- 
ver his Follies under a ſtinking Cow in the bouſie 
Convent of Ia Trape. You will not fail, I know, 
to applaud all his Actions, and ſay, if he loft all, 
*rwas only for obliging his Subjects to take the 
true Road to Heaven, and give the Title of Re- 
ügnation to meer Neceſſity and Compulſion. But 
is it a Sacrifice to renounce thro' Deſpair, the 
Grandure we cannot maintain any longer? Is it 
not rather imitating the Animal in the Fable, that 
deſpiſes the Grapes which are out of his Reach? 
But I waſte my Lungs in vain, and talk to the 
Deaf: However, if I have been humbled be- 
Heve that you will not always be exalted. I is my 
Comfort that you will one Day be condemn'd to 
turn a Wheel like Ixron, to roll Stones like Siſ. 
phus, to be devoured like Prometbeus, continually 
thirſty like Tamalus, and to heighten your Evils, 


that you will never loſe the Remembrance of thoſe 


Willanies you committed. 
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The Anſwer of the NEWS-MoNOERS to 


Young D1iONYSIUS. 


| IE Hatterers have done you too much Ho- 
1 nour, Mr. Pedant, and ſhou'd they believe 
You, and turn honeſt, (of which I think there is no 

grea 
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ſhou'd. be firſt ſenſible of it, by having no variety of 


your ſelf, who deſerve them. much better tbamany 
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great Danger) and perſwade their Maſters to be 
juſt to their Qaths/and Treaties, wou'd not they 
govern in Peace and Unity? And wou d not that 
very thing caft the World into ſucha drowzy Tran- 
quility, that it wou'd be melancholy, living: in it, 
and ftarve Millions of ali Degrees and Profeſſiqns, 


1 


who now, Lord, is vecy handſomely ? We I'm ſar 


News to ſtuff our Loudon Ge tes, „ and 
Slips with; which wou'd make the Bogkſellers, yith- 
draw our,Stipends,- and by. conſequence oblige. us 

to leave off tippling the generous ſuice of the 
Grape, and content ourſelves with Geneva, or 
ſome more Flegmatick Manufacture. Therefore 
keep your Haxangues for your Sghogl:Rojs,gh6- 
do not maliciouſly take our daily Bread from, us, 
and (eek to ruin. thoſe, Complaiſant Perſons, that 
can condeſcend to ſobth the Vanities andsInclina-_ 
ws of their d But to diſmiſs this Point, 
and return to your ſelf; tis plain you have not a 
jot of Honour about you, ſince you, pay no: fegard 
to your Father's Reputation. We eaſily perceive / 
you have been a Pedagogue by your tatling; which 
Indiſcretion makes you unworthy the Title of great 
Pluto's Diſciple,,.. But has your Pedantick Ma- 
jeſty no better Rewards, to beſtow on Gentlemen 
of Courtly breeding than bee js, Fultures, Mili. 
ſtones, and an eternal Thirſt ? Truly *tis very Iibe- 
ral, and School-Mafter like in every Reſpect; but 
you are deſired to keep thoſe mighty. Bleſſings for 


one elle; and if you were cullied by thoſe about 
you, talk no more.on't,. but keep your Weakneſs to 
your ſelf, 3 „ 
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ei nee ene en bas nene 15559 
CuriSTiANs Queen of SWE DE N the 
Hat I, who never teſtified much Eſteem for 
the Fair Sex, thou'd at this time addrefs my 
ſelf to them, will without Doubt be thought ſtrange; 
but if Neceſſity breaks Laws, it er . alfo to can. 
cet Averſion, and excuſe me for ing Protection 
 amongft a Sex I have fo often deſpiſed, being com- 
pelled to it by a thouſand Injuries done to my Me- 
mory. Therefore I now ask Pardon of the Ladies; 
and am perſwaded I do them no little Honour, 
(fince there has ſeldom been a more extraordinary 


Woman than 1 was) in owning Wy feff one of the 
female Kind. Firft, I may boaſt of all the Ad- 


vantage of a 1415 0 Birth, being Daughter of 
the Great Guftauys Adolpbus, who did not only fil 
the North, but all the Univerſe with Admiration; 
and of Mary El:anor of Brandenburgh, the worthy 
Wife of ſuch a Husband. If I was not as hand- 
fome as Helen, and thoſe other Beauties, whom the 
Poets have from Age to Age recorded in. the Book 
of Fame, yet all the World own'd me 2 Woman of 
incomparable Parts- I was Queen at five Years of 
Age, and even ſo early took upon me that impor- 
tant Truft, which but few Men are capable to Diſ- 
- Charge, and which fewer would covet, if they 
knew the Troubles that attend it: Yet I ſuppor- 
ted the Weight of all Aﬀairs with ſuch a Grace and 
Prudence, that my Crown did not ſeem too heavy 
for me. As ſoon as Reaſon had made me fenfible 
of my Power, my only Thoughts were how to 
make my felf worthy of it. To this end, I invited 
to my Court thofe I thought the moſt capable of 
improving it; which was no ſooner known by the 
beggarly Frexch, but Stockbolme ſwarm'd with Ma- 
ſters of all Sciences. Among the reſt I had a Pack 
of hungry Poets; but be that took the moft Pains, 
vas not the beſt rewarded, becauſe he did 2 5 
| em 


— 
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ſemble Boileau, who can ig half an Hour make a? 
Saint of a Devil. In my green Vears, I ſeem'd 
only addicted to Grandeur and Virtue; for I ſtu- 
died like a Doſtor, argued like a Philoſopher, and 
gave Leſſons of Morality to the moſt Learned; ſo 
that every body imagin'd I ſhould eclipſe the 
moſt famous Heroines. But I had not yet heard the 
Voice of a certain Deity, whoſe Language I no 
ſooner under ſtood, but it poiſon'd all my former 
good Diſpoſitions; for whereas tilt then Thad been? 
charm'd with the Converfion-of the Dezd, I began 
now to have paſſionate Inclinations for the Living. 
But not to undeceive the World, which thought: 
my Conduct blameleſs, 1 was forc to put a 
Curb to my Deſires, or at leaſt to purſue them 
with more Precaution- Whether the Trouble to 
find my elf ſo inclin'd, of thy Drvtideur, hitch. 
wou'd not allow of-, thoſe Liberties I ſigh'd for, 
oblig'd me to puniſh the Flatterers of my Paſſion, 


I know not; but I committed many Barbarities. 


As my Deſires were inſatiable. To twas not in my 
Power to confine them; and this gave my Subjects 
too many Opportunities to diſcover ſeveral. tnde- 

cencies in my Management; and becauſe 1 wou'd 

not be tumbled head long from tay Throne by them, 
1 very prudently condefcended, and put my Couſin 

Charles 3 in my Place. Then did l,. under 

Pretence of viſiting the Beauties of Franre, take 

large Doſes of thoſe Joys. I durſt no longer take at 

Stockbol me. I was treated every where as a Queen, 
had Palaces at my command, and i made at Fun- 
tain-bleau, which was before a Bawdy-Houſe, a 

Slaughter-Houſe alſo before 1 left it. ws 


Fd 


Fate. juſtly reach'd the pratling Fool, 


For telling Stories out of Sebool. - 
Nast not enough I ſtoop d fo low, 
On him m Affection 10 beftow ? 


F 6 


* 
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To claſp him in my circling Arms, n 
And feaſt bim with Love's choiceft Charms . 
Bur muſt the babling: Fool proclaim, 
His Queen's Injirmity and Shame ?. 


Of all the Sins on this fide Hell, 
The blackeſt ſure sto Kiſs and tell. 
s Silence beſt becomes Delight. _ .. 
Aud hides the Revels of the Night, 
| Tf then my Spark has met bis. Due, 
For bringing ſacred. Myſteries to View, 
Dien let bim take it fas his Pains, 
And curſe his want of Gratitude and. Brains. 


But I know not whether the Monarch of France 
Iad long Ears like his Brother Midas, or ſome lit- 
tle Familiar whiſper'd it in. his Ear; but what I 
thought cou'd never be detected, was pablickly dil. 
courſed at Court. Perceiving this, I reſolv'd. on 
a Voyage to Rome, and. the rather, becauſe. ! 
thought the Romiſh Religion moſt. commodious for a 
Woman of Inclinations, and that it would illuſtrate 
my Hiſtory, to abjure the Opinion of Luther at 
the Feet of the Pope; tho* I had as little believ'd 
and follow'd. the Hoctrine of the Reform'd, as 1 


ha ve fince the Abſurdities of the Roman Church. 


ny ſeem'd to me a Paradiſe, and I thought my 
paft Troubles fully recompenc'd, when I found my 


felf in that famous City, which has been the Mi- 


ſtreſs of this World, without Subjects to controul 
me; ſaucy chattering Frenchmen to revile me, and 
amongft a mixture of Strangers, which made all 


my Actions paſs unregarded. Twas enough for me 


to be eſteem'd a Saint, that I was turn'd Pa piſt in 
a Place where Debahchery is tolerated; and you'll 


find me, perhaps, one Day canoniz'd. by the Roman 


Clergy. Tis true, I was not ſo rigorous te them as 
others for the Pope, Cardinals, Legates, Biſhops, Ab- 


bots, Prieſis and Monks, compos'd my Court, 


where 


Ow 


Mo" 
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where: Licentiouſneſs reign'd moſt agreeabhy. Not 
that 1 had renounc'd the Company of young 
Virgins; for I was intimate enough with ſome of 
them, to have it ſaid,I was of the Humour of Sapbo 
and as. liv'd at Rome, ſo I thought my ſelf oblig d 
to practiſe their Manners. But the chief:Reaſon of 
my writing, is to deſite you to protect me againſt 
thoſe ignorant Coxcombs, who endeavour to put 
me among the number of the fooliſh Virgins; for 
] began and finiſh'd my Courſe, as J have told you, 
and will now leave you, to judge if there can be 
any Probability in ſuch à ſcandalous Story. My 
good Friend the Pope, to whom I had been won 
derfully Civil, ſolemnly- ſwore, that whenever I 
left this World, I ſhould not languiſh in Purgatory, 
tho* he knew very well I ſhould go to another 
place. But as it was the Promiſe of, a tricking 
Jeſuit, ſo I did not much. credit it, nor was much 
ſur priz d to ſee my ſelf turn'd into a Sty, among a 
Company of Boars and old laſcivious Goats, a ſort of 
Animals I had formerly been well acquainted with 
at my Palace in Rome, and who came then grunt- 
ing and leaping te embrace me. I cannot in this 
Place hear of the poor Gentleman whom-I mur 
der d; I ask'd one off my He-Companions con- 
cerning him, who knows no more of him than I 
do; therefore I verily believe he's among the Mar- 
tyrs. | + 


3 
— —— — 


De ANS WE R of a young VEST AL to the 
Qu BEN. mY ; 


OO D Heavens! Madam, how piouſly did 
your Majeſty begin your Letter and what 
Pleaſure did I take to ſee ſuch hopeful Diſpoſitions 
to Virtue ! But what was that inchanting Vice that 
put you out of the good Road.? Was it the Devil? 
* | It 
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If ſo, why did you make uſe of holy- Water ? Fg 
we poor Creatures, oppoſe no other Buckle; 
| dgainft the Darts of Satan, when he conjures up 
the Frailty of the Fleſh to difturb us, But 1 
—— Pardon, you were then a Lutheran, and Hol 
ater has no Efficacy but only for true Cazbolicks 
My Confeſſor has ſo often preach'd Charity tome, 
that I cannot but bewail the Fate df the poor Gen. 
tlemàn you lov'd fo dearly, and treated fo barhz. 
rouſly. Oh, my dear St. Francis! What ſort cf 
Love was that! And how unfortunate are thok 


precious Souls that have Parts of pleaſing yon 


One may very well perceive, by that piece of Bar. 
barity, you neither believ'd Purgatory, or fear 
Hell; and I would not have heen guilty of ſuch an 
Action for all your excellent Qualities and Gran- 
deur. I hear you talk'd of ſometimes, and in ſach 


a manner, that it makes me often ſigh, pant, and 


pull down my Veil; and I feel a terrible Fit com- 
ing upon me by reading your Confeſſion, dl 


Madam, I mugh rejozce 10 bear, 
Tou take a Stone up in your Ear; 
For Pa frail Tran/rreflor too, 
And love the Sport as well as.you.. 
But then I chufe to do the Work, 
Wzthin the Pule of holy Kirk : 
For Abſolution cures the Scars, 
Contracted in venereal Wars, . - 
And ſaves our Sex a world of Prayers 
Had you this ghoſtly Counſel taken, © 
Tou might till now bave ſav'd your Bacon. 
Tis ſafe intriguing with a Flamin, 
Who ſanctiſies abeir Work with Amen, 
ben who would truſt ungodly Lay-Men ? 
Do, Madam, as you pleafe, but J, 
None but with Priefthood will employ, 
W:th them PU live, with them I'll die. 
Who lite the Pelian Spear are ſure, 
With the ſame Eaſe they Wound to cure. 
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But tis eaſie to judge your Con- 


| ſcience is as large as the Sleeve of a: A. French Pre- 


1 Cordelier, ſince you began in the yoo 1 
Spirit, and ended in the Fleſh. Not- _ a 
withſtanding what I have merrily ound. in Rhime,. 
more to entertain your Majeſty, than expreſs my 
true Sentiments, there are certain Hours 3 
could willingly follow. your Example; and if you: 
would obtain from the boly Farber a Diſpenſation * 
my Vows, which new grow burdenſome. to. me, J. 
would break 4 Lance inyour Quarrel 1. This I'm ſure- 
of, that the World will think it leſs ſtrange to ſee a 
Nun renounce her Convent, than. a Queen her. 
Crown. | | | 
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»T'IS in vain for your Flatterers to cry you: 
+ up for able Doctors, for you will never ar- 
rive at my Knowledge; and Pm aſham'd every 
Hour to hear ſuch Aſſes are admitted into the Col- 
lege. Do not believe tis à ſenſible Vanity that 
induces me to ſay this, but the perfect Knowledge 
I have of my owt» worth; and tho I was deſign d 
for a more lazy Profeſſion, yet that does not in the 

leaſt diminiſn my Merit. You know I was born at 
Chinon, and that my Parents, hoping I ſhould one 
Day make a precious Saint, put me in my fooliſh. 
Infancy, into a Convent of Cordeliers: But that 
greaſie Habit, in a little time, feem'd to me as 
heavy and uneaſie as the Armour of a Giant; fo 
that by Interceſſion made to Pope Clement the Se- 
venth, I was permitted to change my Era Frock 
for a Black; ſo Iquitted the Equipage of St. Francis, 
for that of St. Benedict, and that I was as weary of 
in a ſhort time as of the other. As I had learnt a 


great deal of Craft, and but little Religion, during 
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my Noviciate in thoſe good Schools, ſo I found 
away to get looſe from that Cloyfter for ever, and 
took to the ftudy of Hippocrates. Beſides that! 
had a ſubtle and clear Genius, my-Comrades dif. 
_ cover'd in me an acute natural Raillery, which 

made me acceptable to the beſt Companions Car- 
dinal Bellay, who made me his Phyſician, took me 
to Rome with him in that Quality, where the San- 
ctity of the Tripple Crown, the ador'd Slipper, 
and n Key, could not hinder me from 
jeſting in the Preſence of his Holineſ. T was Paul 
the Third, before called Alexander Ferneſe, who 
then fill'd the Apoſtolical Chair, and was more 
remarkable for his Lewdneſs than Piety. I had 
the good Fortune to pleaſe him with the Inclina- 
tion he found in me to Lewdneſs, and he gave mea 
Bull ef Abſolution for my Apoſtacy, free from all 
Fee and Duties, which I think was a'gracious Re- 
ward for a foreign AtheifticaL Buffoon. After [ 
had com pil'd a Catalogue of his Vices, to make uſe 
of as I ſhould find an Opportunity, the Cardinal 
my Patron return'd to Paris, and I with him, 
where he immediately gratified me with a Canons 
ſhip of St. Maur, and the Benefice of Meudon. 
Having all i could deſire, I.liv'd-luxurioufly ;- and 
the Love of Satyr pleaſing me much more than the 
Service of God, after 1 had wrote ſeveral things 
without Succeſs for the Learned, I compoſed the 
Hiftory of Gargantua and Pantagruel, for the ig- 
norant, Things which ſome call a Cock and à Bul, 
and others the Product of a lively Imagination. 1 
know moſt Men underſtand them as little as they 
do Arabick; and as it is not to our prefent Purpoſe, 
ſo do not intend to explain that Stuff to them, 
but will now, ſince *tis more a Propos, give you 
fome Advice concerning the Malady of your blu: 
ſtering Monarch. The Reſidence 1 made at the 
Court of France, in the Reign of Francis the Firſt, 
make me more bold in judging of the Nature of 
thofe Diftempers. You conceal the virulency of 

h | ewis 
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Lewis the Fourteenth's Diſeaſe, becauſe you dare not 
examine into the bottom of the Cauſe, and are more 
modeſt in 1 Remedies, than he has been ia 
contracting the Diftemper. Yet every one talks ac 
cording to his Intereſt, and the News-Mongers al- 
ways keep a Blank to ſet dowr the manner of his 
Death. If he does not tremble, he muſt be thorow- 
pac'd in Iniquity, for he has ſeveral Reckonings to 
make up with Heaven, which are not ſo c—_ ad-: 
jaſted; and he has often affronted the Majefty of 
ſeveral Popes, he will ſcarce obtain a Paſport to go 
Scot- free into the other World We are told here, 
by ſome of his good Friends, he begins to putrifie, 
and as Ulcers a Yard in Length, where Vermin; 
very Soldier like, intrench themſelves. There is 
no other Remedy for this, according to old Æſcu- 
lapius, but to make him a new Man, by a ſevere 
penitential Pilgrimage into ſome of the Provinces 
of Mercury and Turpentine, If he ftill fears the 
danger of War, let him go in Diſguiſe; and if at 
this Age, he cannot be without a She. Companion, 
let him take his old Friend Maintenon along with 
him, ſhe is Poiſon-proof, and may to ſave Charges, 
ſerve him in three Capacities, vid. as a Bed - fellow, 
Nurfe and Guide; keep him alſo to aftri& Diet; 
ſcrap? his Bones, and purge him thorowly, and all 
may be ſound again but his Conſcience... You can- 
not imagine, how merrily we Gentlemer of the 
Faculty live at Pluto's Court: | am Secretary to 
the fame Paul the Third, who pardon'd me gratis 
the Violation of my Vows, my Irreverence for the 
Church, and m/, want of Reſpect for him; Scara- 
mouche is his Gentleman Uſher, Harlequin his Page, 
and Scarron his Poet Laureat, ,Don't ſuppoſe I was 
ſuch a Blockhead as to kiſs his fweaty Toe, when 1 
vilited him in the Vatican; he had nothing from me 
but ſuch an hy pocritical Hug, as your Monks give 
each other at the ridiculous Ceremony of High- 
Maſs. This old Goas ſtill kee ps his Amorous Incl | 
nations, and I who have ſo often made others Bluſh, 


— 
— 


114 LETTERS from the DRA 


am often aſham'd to hear his Ribaldry. He'd cer. 
tainly make Love to Proſerpine, but our Sultan 
wou'd not be pleas'd with his Courtſhip; and he. 
fides, his Seraglio is as well guarded as the Gran 
Sezgnior's, otherwiſe we might have a Litter of fine 
Puppies betwixt them. Little hump-Shoulderq 
Luxemberg, late Marſhal of France, is the Captain 
of her Guards, and ſo damnably jealous, that he 
will not ſuffer any to come near her ; at which Plus 
is very well pleas d, and does not miſtruſt hin, 
thinking it im poſſible for any Body to be in Love 
with ſuch a lump of Deformity. But to return to 
dur Friend Paul, he ſcorns to copy after the Devi, 
who turn'd Hermit when he was old, and I am nos 
making another Collection of his Impieties and 
Amours, which will be ready to come out with a 
Gaetie Noſtradamus has been compoſing fince the 
Year 1600. That fly Conjurer is ſo earneft upon 
the Matter, that he lifts not up his Head, though 
Pluto's black-guard Boys are continually burning 
Brimſtone under his Noſe. However, I do not 
know but this Mountain may bring forth a Mouſe; 
for to ſpeak freely, I put as little Faith in thoſe 
Prophets, who like Sots loſe their Reaſon in the 
Abyſs of Futurity, as the honeft Whigs of Elan 


do in the Oaths and Treaties of your ſwaggering 


Maſter. As for you, Brother Doctor, Cut, Scari- 
fie, Blifter, and Clyfter, ſince tis your Profeſſion, 
but take this along with y ou, that they who do the 
leaſt Miſchief, paſs with me for the ableft Men. 
But 1 wou'd adviſe you not to fuffer any longer 
thoſe barbarous Names of Aſefſins, Poiſoners, Cloſer 
Hool mongers, Factors of Death, &c. the World 
gives you. I have had high Words with Moliene 
en your Account, and I expett that fine Rhiming 
Fellow Boileau will give him a wipe over the Noſe 
in one of his Satyrs. For tho' I have made bold to 
talk freely with you, yet Ido not mean all the 
World ſhould take the lame Liberty. EE 


The 
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The ANSWER of Mr. FaGon, firft Phyſician 
to Lnwits XIV. to FRANCIS RABLats, » 


\ 7 Or're a very pretty Gentleman, Friend Bel. 


lais, to boaſt of your ſelf ſo much, and value 


the reſt of your Fraternity ſo little. Do not you 
know that Iam of the Tribe of Juda, and perhaps 
related to ſome of the Kings of Iſrael? Had you 
heard me preach in a Synagogue, you'd foon be 
convinc'd whether I am an illtterate Fellow or no. 
Is it ſuch an Honour to be of your College ? Or 


wou'd it be any Advantage to be like yon? You. 


have been by your own Confeſhon, a moſt horrid 


Rake-hell; and 1 would not for all the Mammon of 


Unrighreouſneſs, in my King's Cpfjer, tranſgreſs one 
Point of the Eav. You going ano aftoniſh'd. 


at my Greatneſs, for I concern my ſeif with more 


than one Trade, and no Man was ever in ſuch Fa- 
Your, and grew ſo Rich, by only applying warm 
Injections to the Back- ſide. If you enjoy d a. Pre- 
bend, and- other Benefices, yon muſt 1 know, have 
aſſiſted Cardinal Bellay in his Amours. For my 
Part, I boaſt of having been a Broker, Sollicitor, 
and under the Roſe, Billes-doux Carrier and Door- 
Keeper, hocauſe all Employments at Court are ho» 
nourable, eſpecially in that great Concern of . . 
Do nôt you think you were the firſt that thought 
of the Remedy;youfpentk of; we had ſeveral tearned. 
Conſultations; about it, but know not which way 
to mention it, for Madam Scarron, who is very ten- 
der of her Reputation, and reigns ſoyereignly at 
Court, will ſay we accuſe her of bringing the Neo- 
polrtan Diſtemper to Verſailes, and have us ſent to. 


the Gallies, or hang'd for our good Advice. I have 


often reflected on the ſrandalous bantering Stuff of 
thoſe they call Wits, have ſaid, and do ſay of us; 
and wiſh with all my Heart, the firft Brimſtone 
they take for the lich, and Mercury for the Pox, may 

Poyſon. 


- 
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Poyſon 'em; but for us to ſtir in't, would bring 'em 
all about our Ears; and we know the conſequence 
; | of that from a neighbouring * Coun- 
try, where they have mumbled a 


poor Phyſician, + and one that can 
+ D. B. rr. Verſifie alſo, almoſt as ſeverely 23 


a Troop of hungry Wolves would a 


| fat Af. However, we thank you for your Zeal; 


but at the ſame time adviſe you not to make 2 
Quarrel for ſo ſmall a Buſineſs; and I, in a parli- 
cular manner kiſs your Hand, and deſire you'll 
give my Service to Noſtradamus. I cannot beat it 
out of my Head, but that he has put me into his 
| + Centuries, and that an ingenious 
Man might diſcover” me there, I 
own *tis looking for a Needle in a 
N Bottle of Hay; but you knowl 
ſprung up like a Muſbroum, and that he foretells 
nothing but Prodigies. ' FIREWIRE - 74 


+ St anzat of 
Noftradamuge 
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The Dutcheſs of Fo NTANORH to the CuMpan 
| -- DIBLA:- "TY 
8 * -} 1 
Deſir*d: Mercury to call en paſſant, at your Cave; 
and as he has Wings at his Feet, and Complai- 


lance in Heart, ſo he will I don't doubt, go a little 


aut of his Way to oblige me, by delivering you this 
Letter; I have from my Infancy had you in my 
Mind, and heard my Nurſe, when I lay ſquawling 
in ſhitten Clouts in my Cradle; tell frightful Stories 
of you - As ſoon as I began to prattle, my Maids 
taught me to call all old wrinkled Women wither'd 
Sibyls; and the Idea of the Den you were confin'd: 
in, fill'd me with Fear But fince I have been in- 
form'd of the truth of your Hiſtory, that Fear is 
chang'd into Veneration, and I now look upon your 


Cell as a ſacred Place. To aſſure you of my Reſ-- 


pee, and the Confidence J repoſe in you, I will 
con- 
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conſult you about ſome future Events, and tell you 
one part of my Griefs. I am nobly born, hands 
ſome and young enough to inſpire and receive the 

ſofteſt Love. The French King, who had ſpoil'd 
the Shape, and wore out the Charms of ſeveral 
Miſtreſs, long before I appeal at his Court, had 
a Mind to do the ſame by me. Being naturally 
proud and wanton and tempted by the fine Com- 
pliments of a, great and. vigorous Prince, and Ti- 
tle of Dutchsſs, (a Temptation none of us Women can 
ret) 1 ſoon yielded to his Deſires ; which ſo mor- 
tified the haughty Monteſpane,, that ſhe with a Ra- 


' £00 alamode d Eſpagne diſpatchd me out of the : 


World, before I could get a true Taſte of Great- 
neſs, or the Pleaſures of a Royal Bed. Alas! What 
a mighty Difference there is between you and me; 
your Years are innumerable, you are ſtill mentiens 
ed in Hiſtory, your Voice ftill remains, and you 
enjoy the divine Faculty of Prediction; but I was 
murder'd in my Bloom, when ripe and juicy as the 
luſcious Grape, and that ungrateful perjur'd Man, 
who rifl'd my Virgin-T reaſures, has not fo much as 
thought or ſpoke of me ſince. He doats on nothing 
but old Age, and could you appear in ſomething 


more ſolid than Air, I do not doubt but he'd make 


his Add reſſes to you: I believe his being born with 
Teeth preſag'd he would always be a Tyrant to 
his People, and in his latter Days the Cully of ſuch 
a tough Piece of Carrion as Mrs. Maintenon. Mor- 
bleu! Have I barbarouſly been ſacrific'd, and muſt 
a Miſs of threeſcore and fifteen live unpuniſh'd, and 
be treated better than I was in the greateſt Heighth 
of that Prince's Paſhon, and Warmth of my Deures, 
when capable both of receiving and giving: Joy ? 
It really diftrats me! And I conjure you, in 
the Name of Apollo, who never refus'd you an 
thing, to let me know by one of your Oracles I ſha 
never return to France again. You came hither, I - 
know, with the brave Aneas, (but ſtay'd no longer 
than you lik*d the Place) and I have heard ſome 
. . People 


* 
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People ſay, That Knight Erramt diverted himſc}f 
extreamiy upon the Road, and made a great 
deat of hot Love to you; but I take that to he 
a meer Story, becauſe Virgil, who would not haye 
let ſlip ſo pleaſant a . Paſſage, has ſaid nothing of 
it. However, coul I return but for a ſhort time, 
to diſlodge Maintenon, and take a Frisk with my 
former Lover, if he be not too old for that Buſineſs, 
or were I bur your Shadow, provided I liv'd, [ 
mould be pretty well pleas' d; for tis a melan- 

cholly thing to think that the Fates ſhould ſpin 
5 ſuch a long Thread for and old la- 


„aden ſcivious * Ape, who never was to 
- Maintenon, be compared with me; and that 
SE there ſhould remain no more of poor 


Fortange, than an unfortunate Name, over which 
Oblivion will in a little Time triumph. At the 
writing of this, in came a Courier from Verſa;lks, 
who brings us word, that Lewis the Great, has un- 
dertook-ſuch a Pieae of Work, that the Weight 
and Conſequence makes him fick-of the World: 
That Miſtreſs Maine non has wore out his Teeth; 
that Legions of Vermin devour him, and that we 
we may ſuddenly expect bim in thefe Dominions; 
Which, if true, will be ſome. Satisfaction to me; 
and though he be toothleſs, worm-eaten and rotten, 
Iwill grant him the fame Liberty he often took 
with me on a Couch at the Ti¹⁰,,ẽ, to get him 
again under my Empire, that I may at leiſure re- 
venge my ſelf for his Forgetfulneſs. ' | 


I. 
Oh ! wou'd it not provoke a Maid, 
By ſofteſt Voms and Oaths betray'd, 
Her Virgin Treaſures to reſign, 2135 
And give up Honour's deareſt Shrine? 
Then when ber Charms have been enjey' d; 
| To be next moment laid afide, 7D 


IL But 
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A | 

af But why do * 2 2 

al And of my Deſtiny complain? 

de Had Joy. wiſe as thoſe before me, 

4 1 ſtould bave made 1he World aitlore me 

of Not to one Lover's Arms confin'dl,. bibs 

e, But ſearch d and try d all Human kind. 


ls, But I believe this fooliſh Conftancy was only ow» 

[ ing to my want of Experience; and if 1 had'liv'd' 
ns WE alittle longer, I ſhould have had the Curioſity to 
try the variety of Human Performance, like the reſt 
of my Neighbours. You have been my dear denn 
Goddeſs, in Love, and have been belov'd, therefore 
I beſeech you, give me ſome healing Advice or 
Conſolation, as my Caſe requires. | 


The CUMEAN SibyV's Anſwer to the Dutcheſs of 
FoNrANOR. 185 
S it poſſible that ſo charming a Beauty ſhould 
| think of ſuch an old decript Creature as I am ?. 
L was very deſirous to talk with Mercury about you, 
but he flew away like a Bird. It extreamly trou- 
blesme, Dear Ch:1d, that Fm obliged, in anſwer 
to your Letter, to tell you there is no Hopes of 
your returning to Ferſailles; for you muſt conſider, 
that when I conducted neas, I was then living, and 
that *cis ĩimpoſſible for any under a Hercules to fetch 
you from whence you are ; and where ſhall we find 
one now? The braveſt Boufflers in France is but a 

Link. Boy in compariſon to him. Your Lover 
Fair Lady, is ſo faſt link'd to his old. 
+ Duegna's Tail, that he thinks no + Mdιi 
more of you, and your Complaints M-intenon, 
are inſignificank. * She that hur- dam 
ried you out of the World in the Ronteſpan- 

* Flower of your Youth, with a fa- 3 


vourab l: 
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vourable Doſe of Poyſon, is now negletted, and 
rown ſo monſtrous fat and letcherous, by living 
zZily in a Nunnery, that ſhe's not a fit Comp. 
nion for any Creature that has but two Legs to ſup- 
port it. You: know not what you do, when yon 
envy my Deſtiny, for Pm ſometimes ſo teiz'd aud 
tired with anſwering the Vz:rtuoſo's and Beaux 
that it turns my very Brain. T own *tis a fad 
thing to die at Eighteen, in the Height of one' 
Greatneſs and Pleafures, becauſe. Nature always 
thinks ſhe pays her Tribute to Death before-hand. 
FE would willingly divert you a little, but I knoy 
not which Way, unleſs , this little Hiſtory I ſend 
you, which a Traveller gave me not long fince, 
and which has Novelty to recommend it ſelf, wil 
do it. Do not 'believe, Good Lady, the ſcanda- 
lous Story ſome ignorant Rhiming Puppy has made of 
Aneas and Me; he was not ſo brisk as that comes 
to; and I can aſſure you, never put the Queſtion 
to me. Ask Dido, ſhe can tell you more of him 
than I can; and as modeſt as Virgil deſcribes her, 
yet ſhe was forc'd to take this Trojan Prince by 
the Throat to make him perform the Duty of a 
Gallant ; by this you may judge of his Conſtitution: 


Beſides, had he been never ſo amorouſly inclin'd, 


yet not knowing my Inclinations, he might think 

his Courtſhip would. diſpleaſe me, and ſo diſoblige 

Apollo, for whoſe Aſſiſtance he then had occaſion. 

T herefore laugh at all thoſe idle Raiters of imper- 

tinent People, and turn your Eyes and Thoughts 
on the following Dialogue. | 


The Mirazp-Hoc : 4 DIALOGUE 
between Abbot FORETIERE and SCARRON- 


NH! Have I found you at laſt, old 
Friend? Though [ was certain you 


Furetiere. 


were here, and deſir'd eaineſtly to ſce you 3 yet 
5 | be ing 


— — 
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yet being gouty, and tir'd with walking, I began to 
have no more Thoughts of ſearching after you. Hou 
many troubleſome Journies' I have made, and 
Leagues I have travell'd, and all to kiſs your Hands, 
though I am a Virtuoſo, I cannot tell; for in Truth, 
Lam quite out of my Element, and confounded ever 


ſince 1 ha ve laſt ſight of Sun and Moon. 


| S:arrons Who are you, and pleaſe ye? What's 
your Name? For the Dead having neither Beard 
nor Bonnet, nor any thing, elſe to: diſtinguiſh them 
by, I know not exactly, what, or who you are; 
but by your Language and Mien, ſnppoſe you ſome 
Mungril of the French Academy. : 5 

Furet, Well gueſs d; I am call d | 
Monſieur L' Abbe Furetiere, * alias * 114 Proverb in 
Porc de bon Dieu, who has long but E e 
in vain, been ga ping and fcra ping at be,. Cochon a 
Verſailles for a Mitre, that I may French for a Hog. 
wallow in Peace and Plenty like a CEL 
Hog: But alas! what a left-handed Planet was I 
born under? A Debauch with ſtummed Wine, ſet- 
ting an old Pox which lay dormant in my Bones, 
into a Ferment, ſoon carried me off, almoſt in the 
Heighth of my Deſires, and when I bad faireſt for 
the Biſhoprick. - FT 
Sar. I am ſorry for your Misfortunez but am 
at the ſame time, heartily glad to ſee you Monſi eur 
LD Abbe, You will not, perhaps, meet with all theſe 
Conveniencies here, you enjoy'd at Paris; but in 
Recompence you will meet with much honefter 
dealing, For my part, I muſt own my ſelf infi- 
nitely happy; for now, Iam neither troubled with 
Lamyers, Phyſicians, Apothecaries, Collectors of Taxes 
Prieſts nor Wife, the Plague and Torment of Men's 
Days when on Earth. But how have you had your 
Health fince you have been in the Country ? 

Furet, Thanks to our Maſter Pluto, I have not 
yet felt any cold, I was ſo very tender and chill for 
ix Months in the Year, at Paris, that tho'I was 
loaded with Ermins, and always had a Dram of the 

VOI. II. | G beft 
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beft Naniz in my Pocket, I could ſcarce keep n 
Blood from freezing in my bon 1 
Scar. That's an Affliction you will not meet yith 
here, take my Word for't ; for tis ſomething hotter 
than under the ſurrid Zone, and the niceft is of 
your Academy, need not fear ſpoiling their Brains 
by catching cold here. It is not long ſince I met 
with the illuſtrious Baltes; who does not complain 
now of the Cold in his Head, as he did when he 
liv'd on the pleaſant Banks of the Charante. But, 
what News have you? ; R 
. -Eurer. [don't doubt, by your Inquiſitiveneſs, but 
— are very deſirous to hear ſome News of your 
Ire. | * 5 
Scar. May Pox and Itch devour the naſty Jade! 
I know but too much of her by Mareſchal' d' Alben 
formerly, and lately, by my likeneſs Monſieur Lux- 
emburgh.; yes, I know ſhe's a Dutcheſs; that ſhe's 
one of the Privy-Council; and ſhe ſerves Levi the 
XIVth, in the ſame Capacity as Lzviaidid Augufim, 
- But why did not the Proftitute make her poor de- 
form'd Husband a Duke? I ſhould not have been 
the firſt Duke and Peer of France, that had been a 
Cuckold. * E | 
Faret. By your Diſcourſe, Mr. Scarron, one would 
think you had loft your Senſes and Memory: But 
you cannot ſurely have forgot how, inftead of Lau- 
rel, ſhe adorn'd your learned Brow with Horns, 
before ſhe was taken notice of at Court? Indeed 
how could a pretty, witty, buxom, young Woman, 
forbear making ſuch an infirm, deform'd ſop as 
you a Cuckold ? BO NT es OOO 
Scar. I ſhould not have much valued that, beacuſe 
I had Brethren enough to herd with, if the damn'd 
Whore had but got my Penſion augmented ; but 
the confounded Jade, inſtead of that, gave me the 
curſed*ft Garriſon to maintain, that ever poor Hus 
band was mortified with: To ee which, I 
was forc'd to have recourſe to Unguentum contre 
| pediculgsinzuinales, &c, But prithee let's diſcourſe 


of 
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of ſomething elſe, for the Thoughts of the Dutcheſs 
ff Mainte non, will diſturb my Brain, and eaſſly 
put me into a Fever, which is dangerous in this 
warm Climate. | | 

Furet. I'll tell you but three or four Words more 
of this famous Dutcheſs, and conclude. Firſt, That 
he has kick'd her Patroneſs, Madem yy 
ut of the Royal-Bed: And Secondly,” That the is 
very great with the pious Jeſuit, Fatuer Ja Chaiſe, 
the Monarch's Confeſſor. N N 
| ' Scar, Oh! oh! By my Troth, I don't wonder 
bur at the Laſcivious Harlot, for cloſing with him? 
zur As there is no Feaſt like the Miſer's, ſo there is no 
Gallantry like thoſe Monks. When thoſe Hypo- 
crites undertake that Buſineſs, they do it all like 
Heroes. But you have ſaid all, by ſaying he is a 
Jeſuit, ſince thoſe Gallants have been in Reputa- 
tion, they have engroſſed all good whoring to their 
Society, eſpecially in France, and more particular- 
dy at Paris, where they have ſo well behaved them. 
ſelves, that they have chang'd an ancient, authen- 
tick Proverb, Jacobin en * Chaire, ad! 
Cordelier en + Chaur, Carme en* ,, 
Cuſine, & Auguſtin en + Bordel, for 4 Thi Nine, 
now they ſay, Feſuzt en Bordel, Ve. Kitchis. 
But ſo much for thoſe Gentlemen. f 8awdz-Honſe, 
Pray what are you a doing now in 
the French Academy ? | 

Furet, There are as many Follies committed 
there, as in any Society in the Univerſe z judge of 
the whole by this one Example. That Company 
was never ſo highly honour'd as it is at preſent; 
ife by the particular Care that great Monarch takes 
4 Hof it; for which he is repaid in flattering Panegy- 
ut Wricks. Nevertheleſs, theſe inſi pid, florid Gentle- 
he men ſcold and ſcratch like ſo many Fiſh-Women in 
us an Ale-Houſe. The other Day the great Charpen- 
Ie, fell into ſuch a Paſſion about a Trifle, that he 
rs reproach'd the learned Talemen, of being the Son 
rſe of a broken Apothecary at Roche, to which Taleman 
:0f G 2 with - 
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with as mach Heat reply'd Charpentier was the 
Son of a poor Hedge-Ale-Draper at Paris. Fron 
this Billingſgate Language they came to Blom 
Charpentier threw Nicot's Dictionary at his Adyer. 
ſary's Head, and Taleman threw Morery's at Char. 
pemtier's, We all wiſh'd heartily we could have r. 
call'd you from the Dead, to write the various Ac. 
5 oy of this Battle, in your comical and ſatyrie 

tyle. 1 „ 

K . Ha, ha, ha, had I been there, they ſhould 
have beat the Academy Dictionary and Morerys too 
An pieces about each others Ears, before I wou 
have parted them. But I hope theſe two ſputter. 
ing Coxcombs did each other Juſtice ;z I declare, 
_ whoever hinder'd it, deſerved to be ſincerely fined, 
Pray how did you behave your. ſelf during this 
Combat ? Ton. +2 
Furet. I happened not to be there; for you mi 
know, there has been ſuch a Difference between 
| thoſe Gentlemen and me, concerning a Dittionary 
J have publiſhed, that it came at laft to a conten- 
tious Law-Suit ; but what was ſaid on either ſide, 
uy made the World laugh at both, and is not 
half ſo diverting as the Epigram you made upon an 
old Lady that went to Law with you: I thinkl 6 
ſtill remember it | 


Thou nauſeous everlaſting Sow, h 
With Phiz of Bear, and Shape of cow, , 
With Eyes that in their Sockets twinkle, 
And Forehead plow'd with many a Wrinkle, 
Viib Noſe that runs like Common-ſhore, 
And Breatb that murders at Twelveſcore : 
What | thou'rt reſolv'd to give me VVar, 
And trounce me at the noiſy Bar, 
| Tho' it reduces thee to eat, 
Thy Smock for want of cleanlier Meat: 
Agreed, old Beldam \ keep thy Mord, 
*Twill ſoon reduce thee to eat a 17. 4. 


. 47. 
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Kar. May that be the Fate of Taleman, Char- 


t 5 
low, habet, and in a more eſpecial manner of that 
dver. thieving flattering Rogue * Deſpre- 


aux, who has made a faithleſs Pol- +» gu common! , 
ron, a Mars, and a ſuperannuated cad with un 
laſcivious Adultreſs, a Saint, So Boileau. 

much for that = But give 

ne ſome little Account now of your Clergy, I mean 


hould the great plump Rogues, the Hogs with Mitres on- 
's too their Heads, and Craſiers on their Shoulders, thofe 
roud naries of Antichriſt. * 
Itter. Furet. I know your Meaning : Never was 
dare, WNick-name given with more Juſtice to any Society 


of Men. In Normandy, and thoſe Parts they call 


| this al the inor Clergy, as the fat Monks, Canons, Ab- 
bie, &c. who are not Mitred, Jeſus Chriſt's Per- 
mui lers; which Diſtinction is not very fantaſtical, if 
ween ve allow the other Expreſſion. But no more of 
nary thoſe Gentlemen, tis dangerous. | Ts 
nten- Scar, Prithee, dear Abbot, be not ſo mealy- 
fide, mouth'd; when I was in the World, the greateſt 
; not Pleaſure I had, was in attacking thoſe Gentlemen's 
on an WF Y ices, and expoſing them to the Hexeticks, that 


Hill born Generation of Vipers, as they call them, 
and therefore let us be free now; tis the only En- 
joy ment we can have. Pray what ſays your Month 
ly Mercury of thoſe Gentlemen, whom the Earth is 
more obliged to for Bodies, than Heaven for Souls? 

Furet. Never fuller of who made ſucha Man a- 
Cuckold, and who Pox'd ſuch a Woman, as now; 
neither were ever the Women half ſo impudent 3. 
no not in the Reigns of Caligula and Nero, Never 
was Debauchery fo much in Faſhion 3 nor never- 
were the Whores ſo often cover'd with Purple. 

Star, Is there not in your Herd, ſuch a Thing as 
à tame gentle Vheatber? Or what Virgil calls Dux- - 
Gregzs? You underftand me. Tab 
1 Furet, A Veatber! Oh, fy, fy! Not ſuch a 

Creature among them, 1 can aſſure you. The- 

S.A. G 3 Moſt 
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Moft Chriftian King would not ſuffer ſuch an imper. 
ſcandalous Animal, ſo much as to ſhew his Head in 
his Seraglio. Tis as eaſie to find there a pre 
Woman chaſt, or Hair in the Palm of your Hand: 
as an emaſculated Beaſt among the mitred Hogs; 
For the Dux Gregzs, Virgil ſpeaks of, we hive one 
at the Head of our Prelates, who has all the Quz 
lities requiſite for ſo great an Honour, tho' denn 
neither Beard nor Horns: And ſhould I name hin, 
you'd be of my Ophion. fo 
- Scar* Wou'd 1 recollett my Memory, and their th 
Virtues, I could gueſs within two or three; but 4 


Pray ſave me that Labour. ic 
uret, Do you not remember a famous Song you a 

made in Praiſe of a flick wanton Goat. Creque 8 
ait & deſend Þ arcbeveque de Rouen. a 


Scar. O, Dear! O, Dear! The Right Reye- 
rend Francis Harley, Archbiſhop of Paris! My 
moſt Renowned Friend! A A Chief! f 
Furet. The very ſame, and tis a precious Jewel || 
both for Body and Soul. A Hedghog has not more 
Briftles than this Prelate has Miffreſſes; and theres 
dot a Stallion in France that lea ps oftner. | 

Scar. You rejoice my Heart, Monſieur Furetiere, 
He was, I remember, always at Paris, when Arch- 
kiſhopof Rouen: No Man fitter for that Employ 
ment. To be free, if Paris be the Hell of Hack. 
acy Horſes, tis the Paradice of WhorE-Mafters 
and Hackney-Whores. I can gueſs at what he does 

now, by what he did formerly. Several Ladies at 
ſo, of our neighbouring Countries, are Witneſſes 
of his Proweſs; but more eſpecially, ſome of the 
fair Engliſh Ladies; the luſcious Morſels of a luft- 
ful Monarch. But on to the reft. "444 
Furet, I am willing to ſatisfie your Curiolity, 
Mr. Scarron, but to run thro* the whole Herd, would 
be too tedious at preſent, tho' they all deſerve to be 
chronicFd ; So I will only, en paſſant, give you 
the Hiſtory of thoſe you have heard preach, both 
at Paris and the Court, with wonderful A * ö 


/ 
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and who, for their Modeſty and regular Lives, had- 
the Reputation of Saints, whilſt they were only Fa» 
thers of 0ratory. i 
Scar. Take your own Method, Monſieur L* Abbe ; ' 
but let me tell you one thing, by the way, This place 
is call'd the Viis Corner, but by ſome late Gueſts, 
becauſe of the Smoak and Liquor, the Vits Coffee - 
Houſe , Now you know the Wits of all Countries 


laugh at the Clergy in their Plays and Poems; and 


that the Clergy, to be revenged of them, and keep up 
their own Reputation with the Ignorant, call them. 
Atheiſts; therefore you may freely give a true De- 
ſcription of them. All here are their Enemies 
and a Przeſt would as ſoon venture his Carcaſs in 
Sweden as in this Place; he dreads a Poet, as much 
as a Dog does a Sow-gelder.. > code | 
Furet. Still a merry Man, Mr. Scarron; But to- 
return to your mitred Hogs; do you remember 
Father le Bone, and Faber Maſcron, The firſt is- 
now Biſhop of Perigueux, and the other Biſhop oF: 
Agen, „ 3 1 
* How ! Are theſe two famous Preachers, 
thoſe Scourgers of Pride and Immorality, got into- 
the Herd of the Mitred Hogs? By my I roth, 1 
always took them for credulous humble Veatbers, 


Believers of what they preach'd; the* I know: 


moſt Priefts ſeldom believe what they profeſss. 

Furet, Well, Mr. Scarron, though you can ſee as- 
far through a Mill-ftone as any Man, yet I find du 
are not infallible. e Sane, > 

Scar. Faith, a Man ſees as far thro* a Milſtene, 
as a Prieſt's Surplice, tho' tis recken'd the Em- 
blem of Purity, But, Monſieur P Abbe, what Mon- 
taigne ſaid formerly of the Women, I now fay of 
the Prieſts: 11s enuoyen leur Conſcience au Bordsl, & 
tiennent leur Countenance ex regle: They ſend their 
Conſcience to the Stews, and keep their Counte - 
nance within Rule, | 1 

Furet. T is even as true of one, as of the other, 
Mr. Scarron, and my G—_— Diſcourſe will a -4 ; 
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fie it. What Virtue there is in a Miire, I know 
not, for I could never obtain one: I was thought 
too good a Chriſtian in the Bottom; but before! 
Had bad adieu to Paris, your innocent believing 
Apoſtles were become two as rampant and fine 


Coated Hogs as any of the Herd. The Reverend 
Father le Bone, Biſhop of Perigueux, has ſo bravely 


Plaid the County Boar, that there's not a pretty 
Nun in his Dioceſs but has been with Pig by him; 
as ] have been credibly informed by Perſons of 
Honour. 55 


Scar. Oh! The excellent Apoftle : I remember 2 


Story of him when he was Bifhop of Agde, which 
will not be unpleaſant to you, if you can bear with 
a Pun, and a Poet's making merry with ſeveral 


Languages, a thing he can no more avoid than 


Flattery. This worthy Prelate not meeting with 
that Plenty at Agde, his Voluptuouſneſs required, 
made his Mon2rch this Compliment : Sir, Fe ſuis 


ne gueux, jay vecu gueux, benais dil plait a votre 


Ma jeſte, je voux P E RI G UE UX. | 
Furet. Faith, a very comfortable Reward for a 
very filthy Pun ; I have ſaid forty pleaſanter things 
to the King, and never could get beyond Monſieur 
Abbe; which makes me believe there is a Critical 


Minute for Wit, as well as Love: An excellent 


Roman Poet was ſenſible of it, when he faid, 


Hora Libellorum decima eſt, Eupheme, meorum, 
Temporat Ambroſfias cum tua cura Dapes, 
Et bonus athereo laxatur Nectare Ceſare, 


There's a Latin Quotation for you, to ſhew you 
J underftand it; and that I have been an Author as 
well as you. TED | ® 

Scar. Believe me, Monſieur P Abbe, you'll fare 
much the better for it here; and tho thoſe Gen- 
tlemen made us poor Poets. paſs for Scoundrels and 
impious Ridiculers of Piety in the other World, 


yet we have much the whip-hand of them in theſe 


Quartets, 
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Quarters, therefore take Comfort. Tell me pray 
how the pious Julius Maſca ron behaves himſelf at 
Agen, where he meets with greater Plenty than he 
did at Thute. £ | . 
Furet. Oh? The Acorns and Cheſnuts of Agen 
have made him ſo plump and wanton, *twould re- 
joyce your Heart to ſee him. All the Females of 
own careſs him, and ftrive which ſhall yield him 
moſt Delight; and he out of Zeal and Gratitude,. 
and to preſerve Peace and: Charity among them, 
like a holy Prelate, has given to each her Hour of 
Rendezvous, which they keep as regularly as the 
Clock ſtrikes. _ 955 „„ 
Scar. Very well ! There's nothing fo commend- 
able as a good Method in. whoring. 5 
Furet. But his Favourite is a pretty gentle Nun, 
with whom he often goes to Beauregard, there tete 
a tete, or rather ze @ ne, under the ſhady. Limes, 
do they both act that which will one Day procure a 
third. There are forty other better Stories of 
of theſe two Prelates; for they value not what 
common Report ſays. They are above it. But if 
you will liſten to the Exploits of the Biſhop of Laon, 
now Cardinal d Eſtrees, I will ſhew you what a-Mz- 


| red Hog is capable of. 


Kar. ASI am acquainted with the Strength of 
his Genius, fodo I not doubt-of the Greatneſs of 
his Performances. You have now named a Man 
that would make a- Pariſh Bull jealous. | 
Feret, The Hiſtory I fhhll give you, will juftifie 
your Opinion of him. Know then-that the Cardi- 
nal d Eſtrees, being paſſonately im Love with the 


Marchioneſs ue Cæuvres, who was ſu ppoſed to have 


granted the Duke de Scaux the liberty of rifling her 
Placket, was reſolv'd to put in for his Snack. To 
compaſs this, he acquainted his Nephew, the Mar- 
quiſs de Ceuvres; with the ſcandalous Familiarity 
that. was between the Duke and his Wife. Upon 
which their. Parents met at Mare ſchal d' Eſtree s, 
where it was concluded to ſend the young Adultreſs 
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into a Convent 3 but the old Mare ſchal, made wiſer | 


by long Experience, was againſt it. In good Faith, 


faid he, Yow are more nice than wiſe z had not 
our Mothers plaid the fame wanton Trick, not one 
of us had been here. I know very well-what I ſay; 
there's not a handſome Noſe, nor Leg in the Com- 
pany, but has been Stole; and not a Farthing mat- 
ter from whom, whether Prince or Coachman, it 
has mended our Breed; therefore we have more 
Reaſon to praiſe thoſe, who diſcreetly follow the 
Examples of their Grandmothers and Mothers, 
than baniſh em, and ſo render them fruitleſs. Do 
not ſuppoſe, when I married my Grandſon deCzwvyres, 
to young Mademorſelle de Lionne, that I confider'd 
her Riches, or that her Father was a Miniſter of 
State z fuch Thoughts are beneath a Man of my 
Age and Experience. My great Hopes were, that 
the being young and handſome, would ſtill ſu pport 
the Grandeur of our Family, which as you all very 
well know, has been made more conſiderable by the 
Intrigues of the Women, than by the Valour of 
the Men. I'm ſure I never difcourag'd what I now 
maintain; and why my Grandſon ſhould be more 
fqueemsſh than I, or his Forefathers have been, I 
take it to be unreaſonable 5 Therefore, ſince the 
Marchionefs d'Czupyes is only blam'd for having 
taſted thoſe Pleaſures which Nature allows, and 
which are cuſtomary in our Family, I declare my 
felf her Protector. Yet I would not have this be 
the Talk of the Court; I would not have it paſs. 
my Threſhold 3; becauſe the World might ſay of one 
of us, as of a fine curious Piece of Clock-work, that 
a great many excellent Workmen had a Hand in. 

Scar. In this generous and conſiderate Speech, 
do I plainly diſcover the Inclinations of the famous 
Gabriele d' Eſtrees, Harry the Fourth's Miſtreſs, But 
Jam in Trouble for the poor Marchioneſs; I know 
a Convent muft be inſupportable to a Woman that 
has taſted the Pleaſures of a licentious Court. 


5 Furet, 


Y 
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furet. The Cardinal was againſt publiſhing his 
Niece's Wantonneſs, as wel ts Mareſchal and 
took upon him the Care of re . 
bringing her into the Path of Virtue: To which 
the Marquifs de Ceuyres readily conſented, not 
imagining he deliver'd the pretty Lamb to the ra- 
venous Wolf. This being agreed on, the luſtfut 
Pretate went immediatety-to his Niece; I come, 
Madam, ſaid he, from doing you a yery'coideca- 
ble piece of Set vice: All: our Family nas been in 
Conſultation againft you, ang could: think of no 
milder Pnniſhment for you thair'a, Convent, with 
all its Mortifications, viz. Proying, Faſting, b 
ing and abſtaining from the maſculine Kind, &c. I 
know Dear Niece, this was as unjuſt as ſevere : But 
in ſhort, it had been your Doom, had I not been 
our Friend. Such a piece of SETTICE 5 this, 
utiful Nzece, deſerves a ſuitable Return; and 1 
believe you too generous to be ungrateful 7 Bat T 


: 


ſhall think this, and all the other. Set vices I can 
render you, highly recompenc'd,if you'll but permit 
me to ſee you often and embrace you. 

Scar, A very pious Speech ! I hope that which is 
to follow will anſwer this excellent Beginning, 
Now do I imagine a Place formally beſieg d; the 
next News will be of opening the Trenches 

Furet We proceed very regularly, Mr, Scarzon F: 
The Place makes a noble Defence; and does not 
furrender till a Breach is made. To be thus un- 
juſtly accus'd, ſaid the Marchionefs, is à very 
great Misfortune; and tho* I will not diſown my 
Obligation to you, yet you muſt permit me to ſay, ' 
that your proceeding deftroys that very Obligati- 
on: If you will not have any Regard to my Virtue, 
and the Fidelity I owe tomy Husband; you ought, 
nevertheleſs, to remember your Character, and 
how nearly weare related. But I know the mean- 
ing of this; you believe the ſcandalous and malici- 
ous Story that has been rais'd of me, and deſign to 
make your Advantage 3 it. What can be more in- 
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Jurious than this Attempt ! Tho? you thought mea 


Whore, had you but thought me ftill- yirtuous 


enough to abhor your beaſtly inceftuous Propoſiti- 
on, I ſhould yet have had ſome Reaſon. to eſteem 


YOU —— 


Scar. Poor Prelate! E gad. I pity thee + thou: 


haft receiv*d ſuch a Bruiſe in this Repulſe, that I 


cannot think thou It have the Courage to return to 


the Attack. © 


Furet. Have Patience; you are not acquainted. 


with the Craft and Coura ge of a Mitred Hgg, The 
Prelate, who by this Reſiſtance, was become more 


Amorous, reſolv'd to watch ſo narrowly his Niece's 


Conduct, that he would oblige her to do that out 
of Fear, which all his Rhetorick and Proteſtations 
of Love could not tempt her to. To be ſhort, he 


manag'd ſo well this im portant Affair, that he ſur- 


3 the Duke de Scaux in Bed, between Madam 
e Lionme and the Marchioneſs de Geuvres her Daugh- 
ter: And to magnifie Charity, as well as other 
Virtues in this Matter, he took Monſieur de Lionne 
along with him. I will leaye you to imagine the 
Confuſion. of theſe two Ladies; the firſt to ſee her 
Husband, and the other the Man ſhe had: ſo vigo- 
rouſly repuls'd.. The Marchioneſs thivhing, wiſely, 
her Compliance would yet. conceal her Intrigue 
taking the Cardinal by the Hand,and gently ſqueez- 
uy ſaid, if you promiſe to. appeaſe my Father, 
and by your ghoftly Authority, make my Mother, 
and him good Friends again, and. keep this Frolick 
from my Husband, you ſhall. whenever you pleaſe 
find me grateful, and ſenſible of your Affection. 

| Star, What ſaid Mr. de Lionne ? The ſurprize of a 
poor Cuckold, who finds a handſome, brawny 
- young, Fellow in Bed with his Wife and Daughter, 
ſurpaſſes my Imagination! 5 En 

* Furet. If like Actæon, he had been immediately 
metamorphoſed into a Stag, he could not haye been 
more ſurpriz'd.. i | 


Sears 
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Kar. How. did the Pręlate beha ve himſelf, after 
this charitable brave Exploit ? The Breach is now 
made, there has been a- Parley ; the Preliminaries 
are agreed on; nothing now is wanting, but taking 
Poſſethon of the Place. | | IM 
Furet. You moye very Soldier like, Mr. Scarron;. 
The Prelate being reſolv'd to perform all the Ar- 
ticles of Treaty, like a Man of Honour, - firſt 
pteach d on Charity, and then forgiveneſs of 
Crimes, then on Human Prudence, Policy, the. 
Reputation of. their Family, and quoted. ſome of 
the old Mareſchal's Remarks; which altogether ſo. 

prevail'd on the poor Cuckold, that he conſented 
to put his Horns in .his Pocket, and forgive his 
Daughter. Then did the Prelate, under the pious 
Pretence of cor recting his. faulty Nzece, lead her 
with a ſeeming auſtere Gravity into his Chamber, 
where he ſummon'd her to the Performance of- Ar- 

ticles on her part ; which on a Couch, were recipro- 
cally exchanged; ſhe not daring to refuſe it, for 
fear he ſhould acquaint her Husband with her In- 
trigue with the Duke de Seaux, 1 

Scar. Oh, brave Hog J. Worthy Prelate! Pious 
Cardinal.! What a fine way of. Mortification.is 
this! Well, for Sincerity, Humility, Charity, So- 
briety, Ce, commend me to a Prelate. 

Furet, The Cardinal, though he had obtained 
his Deſizes, yet could not but be ſenſible that Fear, 
not Love, made her conſent ; therefore doubting, 
ſhe would return to her firſt Amours, or that he 
ſhould have but little ſhare of her, ſo contriv'd it, 
that her Husband ſent her to a-Houſe he had in the 
Cardinal's Diocele. and. not far from his. Palace. 
This had a very good. Effect; becauſe the Cardi- - 
nal for the Love of her, reſided always at his Dio- 
ceſe. Thus did the Cardinal and his Nice, live 
very lovingly for two or three Years, but the In- 
trigues of the Court calling the Prelate out of the 
Kingdom, Ambition ſtept into the place of Love, 
and put an end to an inceſtuous Commerce. to 


— — 


131 LETTIAS fromthe D BAS 
which the Marchioneſs had firſt conſented, purely 
in her-own Defence, ee 
Star. I find there are Hogs with Cardinal-Caps, 
as well as Mitres. But I believe they are not ſo 
numerous; that Dignity perhaps, is a kind of curb 
to their Licentiouſneſs. | | 
Furet. You miſtake the Matter, Mr. Scarron, 
Inclination never changes; the only Reaſon is, 
there are more Biſhops than Cardinals, and mo 
of them reſide at Rome, at glorious Rome, which 
is but one entire Stew; Sodom was not, what Rome 
is now. Have you forgot the famous Cardinat 
Boni? He is as abſolute in Montpellier, as the 
Grand Seignior in his Seraglio; he needs but beckon 
to the Dame he has a Mind to enjoy. The brave 
Cardinal de Bouillon, notwithſtanding his Court 
Intrigues, is as well known in all the Bawdy-Houſes 
of Paris, as a young debauch'd Muſqueteer, or 
Garde de Corps. The Cardinal de Furſtenburg too 
was as wicked as his Purſe would allow him before 
J left the Town. | p |; | 

Scar. I verily believe it, Monſieur P Abbe: But 
pray give me leave to reckon your Dignities upon 
my Fingers, that I may not forget them. Firf, 
There is your Porkers of Feſus Chriſt; then your 
Mitred-Hogs , and laſtly your Purple Hogs, *Tis 
wondrous Petty ! Pray how muſt we diftinguiſh 
the Pope, who is chief of this Herd? Muſt we call 
him the Swine-Herd.? Some of them, tis true, 
were Swine-Herds before they took the Order of 
Priefthood, as Sixtus Quintus, who was Swine-Herd 
to the Village of Monaſte, But there is another 
thing that puzzles me worſe than all this: You 
know Lewis the Fourteenth calls him the eldeſt Son 
of St. Peter, Lewis the Great, then, for all his Am- 
dition, is the Son of a Swine-Herd: Well, I know 
not how to ſettle this Point; therefore pray conti- 
nue «our Hiftory- wel 
Fraret. i'll make an end of my Hiſtory, if you are 
not already glutted with the Infamy of the fore- 
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mention'd Prelates; with that of the Archbiſhop 

Rheims, OST. 60 07 ( 
co How! Monſieur P Abbe, how! Is he a 
Hog too ? I have heard him call'd by ſome of our 
new Gueſts a Horſe, , . 5 | 

Furet. You are in the right of that: The Ma- 
reſchal de la Feuillade was his God-father, and ons 
Day honour'd him with the Title of Coach-Horfe. 

Scar. A Horſe is a degree of Honour above a 
Hog Has ls Feurllade the Privilege of diſtri- 
buting Titles at the Court of France ? Has he more 
Wit than in Cardinal Mazarine s Days who always 
greeted him in theſe Words, Monſieur de Ja Feuillade, 
all your Brains would lie in a Nutſhell. | 

Fures, "Tis true, there is no more Subſtance in- 
his Brains than in whipt Cream? and as that fills. _ 
up the Deſert, and ſerves to cool and refreſh the 
Stomach after a plentiful Dinner; ſo does he ſerve- 
to unbend and divert the Mind, after ſolid Con- 
verſation and Buſineſs, To prove this, I will tell, 
you how he made the King to laugh very heartily, 
concerning the Archbiſhop of Rhezms. 

Scar. As a wiſe politick Lady, when ſhe has not 

the Fool her Husband to divert her, will have her 
Monkey; ſo muft the great Stateſman. have his 
Buffoon. He is the ſame to the Politician, as a 
Clyfter is to the Man that's coſtive. But go on 
with your Story. 

Furet. He being one Day with the King, looks 
out at a Window of Verſailles, that faces the great 
Road to Paris, and obſerving the Paſſengers, the 
King at laſt, diſcovered a Coach with more as he 
thought, than fix Horſes; and turning to la Feuillade, 
praiſing the Equi page, ask'd him if it was not the 
Archbiſhop of Rbeims's Livery: Yes, Sir, ſaid la 
Feuillade, I can diſcover but ſeven Horſes, reply'd 
the King: Oh! Sir, ſaid Ja Feuillade, the eighth 
is in the Coach. But I pretend to degrade this 
Archbiſhop, and prove that he's but a Mitred-Hog, 
as well as the reſt of his Brethren, 


Scare 


dt 
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- Scar. Ah dear Monſieur ÞP Abbe, for the Love of 
Monſieur le Tellier, who has rendred his King and 
Country ſuch great Service, take not from him the 
Honour Ja Feuillade conferr'd on him, and with 
the King's approbation. 83 | 

Furet. Plead not fo earneftly for him, but hear 
me with Patience. I do not ſay, . but the Arch- 
biſhop of Rhezms, is a Brute, a very Animal, 2 
Coach-Horſe, per omnes Caſus; but yet he purſues 
the Affairs of Love, with as much Zeal, and as 
little Conſcience, as any Prelate in Europe, there- 
fore muſt not be diftinguiſhed from his Brethren, 
Beſides, if you take from him his lawful Title of 
Mztred-Hog, you will hinder his Preferment. 

Scar. Oh! By no means. I have read that Ca- 
Igula honour d one of his Horſes with the Title of 
Senator; why then may not the Pope, who is the 
Succeſſor of that Emperor, call into his Senate your 
Coach-Horſe? 8 

Furet. With all my Heart. Nevertheleſs, TI 
call him if you pleaſe, Mitred-Hog, as 1 did the 
| Biſhop of Laon before he was Cardinal d' Eſtree. 
Now to matter of Fact. The Dutcheſs 4 Au- 
mont having ſurpriz*'d: one of her Chamber- Maids: 
in a very indecent Pofture with the Marquiſs de 
Villequzer, her Son-in-Law, turn'd her out of her 
Service. The poor Wench, diſtracted to find her 
ſelf ſeparated from her Lover, told him, out of 
pure Revenge, that the Archbiſhop of Rheims lay 
with the Dutcheſs every time the Duke went to 
Verſailles. How). my Uncle! Ah! I cannot believe 
it; thou ſayſt this out of Malice. | 
Scar. Oh fie! Oh fie! The Archbiſhop of Rheims 
debauch the Dutcheſs of Aumont, his Brother in 
Law's Wife! Do not you plainly perceive this Jade's 
Malice ? If the Dutcheſs had but ſuffer'd her In- 
trigue with the Marquiſs, ſhe would not have open'd 
her Mouth, Oh, horrible! Oh, horrible! 


Furet, 


Coxcomb, when he's going to take a long Voyage? 
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Furet. As much as you ſeem to wonder now, and 
abhor the Thoughts of ſuch Doings ; — were not 
formerly ſo very nice, nor incredulous, | 
Scar. Be not angry, good Monſieur P Abbe; I do 
believeas bad of a Prieft, as you can deſire to have 
me; therefore pray continue. © * 5 
Furet. By what follows you'll find that the Spirit 
of Revenge diſcover'd a moft- luſcious Intrigue. 
Since you will not believe what I ſay, reply'd the 
Wench to her Gallant, I will, the next time the 
Duke goes to Verſailles, make your Eyes convince 
you. The Dutcheſs, you muſt know, had impru- 
dently given her leave to ſtay three or four Days 
in her Houſe, As it happen'd the Duke went that 
Afternoon to Court; who was no ſooner gone, and 
the Marquiſs plac'd in a dark Room leading to the 
Dutcheſs's Bed-Chamber, but by comes the Arch- 
biſhop, muffled up with a Cloak and a dark Lan- 
thorn in his Hand, This convinced the young, 
Marquifs, and was enough to convince a more in- 
credulous Man than your Worfhi  - 
Scar, It was perhaps ſome Phantome, or ſome 
amorous Devil, who to do himſelf Honour, had- 


© 


taken the Archbiſhop's goodly Form, and ſanctified 


Mien, : 

Furet, Still excuſing the Priefts! You were not- 
ſuch an Advocate of theirs in the other World, 
witneſs your Anſwer to your Pariſh-Prieſt, ſome few 
Hours befere you packt up for this Place. 
Scar. I have ſince drank a ſwinging Draught ob 
Letbe's forgetful Stream; I remember nothing of 
it: You would, perhaps, fcandalize me. | | 
Furet. It was thus, Sir, the grave Hypocrite ad- 
miniſtring the laſt idolatrous Ceremonies, asked if 
you knew what you received; to which you made 
this ſhort Anſwer; The Body of your God carried by 
an Aſs. | 

Scar. Tis true, tis true, Monſieur FP Abbe'y pray 
who can endure to be diſturb'd by an impertinent 


But 
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But 7 on, I'll not ſpeak one Word more in theie 
Furet. The Marquiſs convinc'd by what he had 
feen; went the next Morning to Verſcilles, and told 
all. the young Nobility of his Acquaintance what 
had paſFd ; which by being buzz d about, in four 
and twenty Hours became the Talk of all the Court, 

Scar. Oh, brave Archbiſhop of Rheims! was no 
body worthy of beigg made a-Cuckold by you, but 
your Brother-in-Law ? 5 

Furet. Again miſtdken, Mr. Scarron, for the cha- 
ritable Archbiſhop has aſſiſted his Nephew too, as. 
well as his Brother-in-law z and intends to go round 

the Family. | : | 
Sar. The Devil! This is the moſt infatiable Hog 
I ever heard of! He deyours both the Hen and her 
Chickens, Pray excuſe me, Monfieur Þ Abbe ;. I 
cannot but think you wrong him now. 

Furet. You may judge of that by the following. 
Relation. The Archbiſhop being paſſionately in 
Love with Madam 4 Aumont bis Niece, and the 
Marquiſs de Crequ?'s Wife, was reſolv'd the better. 
to inſinuate himſelf with her, to make her jealous: 
of her Husband, which he found no difficult matter 
todo. This done, he went to viſit her, and find- 
ing her melancholy, ſaid, Madam, I know no rea- 


ſon you have to be fo much concern'd at your Hus- 
band's infidelity, ſince it lies in your Power to be- 
reveng'd. If he has a Miſtreſs, why don't you get 


2 Gallant ? I know no Injuftice in it; and it is the 
only recompenſing Counſel I can give you. 

Scar. Ah! Marchioneſs, have at you: I find the 
Hog grows rampant—Go on, Good Sir, This is like 
a brave Metropolitan. | 


Furet. T he young Marchioneſs did not liſten to 


this Propoſition ; but on the contrary, was ſur- 


. Priz'd to find her Uncle, an Archbiſhop, make a. 


Motion which had ſhe been inclind to follow, he 


ought to have given her more virtuous Advice. 
Perceiving her Averſion to his Propoſition, he ſu- 
_ ſpetted- 
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| ſpeted ſhe might ſuppoſe he only ſaid if to try her 


Inclinations, therefore he was reſolved to declare 
his Mind in more intelligible Terms; which he did in 


ſo amorousa Style, that the Marchioneſs plainly per- 


ceived the Archbiſhop intended to have a Share in 
the Revenge. But the young Lady, tho ſhe would. 


not have made any Scruple of it, had it not been 


for his Character, was infinitely concerned at it. 


. | Scar, Notwithſtanding all this, do I ſèe the Pure. 5 


ple victorious, and the poor Victim proſtrate. 
Furet, As the Archbiſhop made her frequent 
Preſents, and ſhe expected great Advantages at his. 


Death, ſo ſhe did not think it Prudence to mor- 
tifie hin: too much; this filled him with Hopes, and 


made him more amorous ; Therefore, to blind the 
Husband, and have a better Opportunity of lying, 
with his Wife, he propoſed taking them into his 
Palace, and defraying all their Charges. 
Scar. Money is the Sinew of Love as well as War. 
The poor Marquiſs, I don't doubt, was blinded. 
with this fine Propoſal. More Men are made- 
Cuckolds by their own Follies than by their Wives. 
Fu. So it proy'd by our Cuckold, who was ſo tran- 
ſported at the bounteous Offer of the Archbiſhop, ſup- 
poſing it an Uncle's kindnefs, not a Lover's, that he 
every where boaſted of it, that is toſay, he thought 


himſelf oblig'd to his Uncle foglying with his Wife | 


at that Price. The Mareſthal de Crequz, his Father 
had quite another Opinion of that matter; and was 
affronted at the exceſſive Liberalities of the Axch- 
biſhop, knowing that the moſt devout and zealous 
of their Tribe were Adulterers, Inceftuous and So- 
domites. He complain'd of it to the Marquiſs 
Lowvors, who told him, Covetouſneſs was the Rea- 
ſon of his Complaint. The Mareſchal not ſatisfied 
with this Anſwer, went to the King, who. immedi. 
ately commanded the Archbiſhop to retire into his 
Dioceſe. The diſconſolate Archbiſhop, whilft all. 
was preparing for his Journey, went to viſit his. 
Niece, and with Tears deſir'd her ever to re- 

member 
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member, that it was for the Love of her he was 
baniſh'd. Bs | 
Scar. Could the Afflictions of the Living affect 
me, I ſhould be mightily concern'd for the Grief of 
this poor Prelate, who was oblig'd to leave ſo dear, 
ſo pretty a Niece; a Niece that afforded him fo 
much Pleaſure-and Delight. Have not you left 
behind you other Mitred Hogs, whoſe Lives and 
Converſations are worthy your Remembrance ? 
Thoſe you have already been ſo kind to relate, 
have been a Banquet to me; and I heartily wiſh 
I may always meet with ſuch Entertainment. 
Furet. Your Servant, Mr. Scarron, Iam extream- 
ly pleas'd they have diverted you; and that you 
may promiſe your ſelf ſuch another Entertainment, 
nay, twenty ſuch ; be afſur*d, that there is not a 
Biſhop, Archbiſhop, or Cardinal, that is not as 
very a Hog, as either the Archbiſhop of Rbeims, or 
Cardinal 4"Eftrees, except the Biſhop of Eſcar, who 
lives in a barren Soil. and can ſcarce afford himſelf 
a Bellyfull of Cheſnuts above once in Fifteen Days. 
Poverty is a kind of Leproſie, not asfair ſleek Female 
will come near him, The reaſon why J entertain 
you with the Hiftories of theſe two Prelates, -rather 
than of the Archbiſhop of Paris, the Biſhop of Meaux, 
the Biſhop of Beauvais, the Biſhop of Valence, and 
all the other Biſhops, is, becauſe having heard the 
famous Actions of thoſe worthy Metropolitans, 
faithfully related ſome few Days before my Depar- 
ture, thoſe Ideas are the moſt preſent and lively. 
But in Time, and with a little rubbing up my Me- 
,,mory, I may be able to give you the Lives of all 
the Mitred-Hags. Beſides, as we have now ſettled 
three Couriers weekly, from this Place to Verſazlks 
becauſe of the Importance of Aﬀairs now on 
Foot, I expet now and then a Packet; ſo I don't 
doubt of keeping my Word, and often diverting. 


you with Stories of the like nature, and of freſher 
ate, | : ' x 


. „% 
r 
— 


Scar. ; 


3 
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Scar. *Tis very obliging, Monfieur P Abbe : But 
your laſt Paragraph has put an odd Whim into m 


Noddle. This Place, as I told you before, is 1000 5 


call'd the Wits Coffee-Houſe; none but Authors are 
ſent hither. What think you if we ſhould join 
our Heads together, and digeſt all your Stories 
and Intelligence into Form; if we ſhould compile 
a Book of them, we could make it very diverting, 
having able Men both for Verſe and Proſe, whoſe 
very Names would give it the Reputation of a 
faithful Hiſtory, becauſe the Dead neither hoping 
nor fearing any thing from the Living, cannot be 
ſuſpected of Flattery and Partiality, as they juſtly 
were when in the World. | ; 
Furet. I proteſt, a noble Thought! The Lives of 
the Roman Prelates will make a- moft-curious Hi- 
ſtory. We have a famous Hiftory of the Roman 
Emperors; and why ſhould we not then have ano- 


ther of the Roman Prelates, ſince they as juſtly de- 


ſerve to be tranſmitted to Poſterity? 


— 


— — 


Beau NOR TON, to his BROTHERS at 
HieeoOLLIiTO's in CovENT- GARDEN. 
By Capt. Ar Lor. 


Dearly beloved Brothers of the Orange -· Buiter- Box. 


Yy U will ſoon be ſatisfied what mighty Changes 
we ſuffer by Death; and that there is no two 
things at more diftance from one another, than to 
Be and not to Be. You know how Roman like, I 
took Pett, and dar'd to die; for Time had bejaded 
me a little, and to renounce the Tyranny of the 
fickle Goddeſs, I was obligd to renounce your 
Light. Since my Arrival at the grim Tartarian 
Territories, I have receiv'd the uſual Compli- 
ments of the Place; and tho' the moſt accurate 
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Courtiers that ever was bred at Verſailes, and at 
the Wits of the moſt gallant Courts in the Univerſe, 
Are here in whole Shoals, yet to my great Wonder 
and Amazement, not one of them ſaid a genteel 
thing to me. But with a ſtrange familiar Air, that 
ſavour'd much of our Bear- Garden Friendſhip, 
ſome a hundred or two, hall d me hy the Ears, and 
- Puffing out thick Clouds of flaming Sul phur, cry id 
All with a hoarſe and diſmal Voice, Well, Doih, 
this was kindly done of thee, to take the Pas avance 
of Deſtiny, and ſhew the World, that no Man need 
be miſerable, but who is afraid to die. ; 
JI was (amongſt Friends) as much out of Counte 

mance at this ſaucy Proceeding, as when our old 
Friends, Sbore and Ja Rocha, refus'd to lend me five 
paultry Gaineas, after I had equipt them with 
more than one thouſand apiece. Lwonder'd at the 
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laughing at the Impertinency of my Aſtoniſnment. 

Well, Gentlemen, give meleave to tell you, that if 
I had but ſuſpected a quarter Part of this inhuman 
and ungentleman-like Reception, I would have ſu- 
pended the Honours of my Self. Sacrifice, and have 
Choſen rather to wait the fatal Period of Life in a 
more contracted Ob, than thus ſuddenly have 
plung'd my ſelf in fo ftringing a Diſa ppointment. 
After having allotted me my Portion for my Va- 
nity and Foppery, and I had been put into Poſ- 
ſeſſion of my Shop, you cannot conceive how heavy 
it lay upon my Spiritss but ſuffer it I muſt; and if 
it had not not been the ediouſeſt and moſt abomi- 
nable, moft nauſeous, and moſt execrable Function 
I could have laboured under, they would not have 
been ſo merciful as to have enjoyn'd it me. *T was 
long before I could obtain leave to inſinuate thus 
much to you ; for they are no ways here below in- 
clin'd to grant any the minuteft Thing imaginable, 
that may contribute to the Beneſit of Mankind. 
Jo. Haines came to me, (and his Breath had as much 
augmented its Stench, as Lig bi is different from _ 
E 


. 
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Roughneſs of their Acneil, and they burſt out a 
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aſi: In a Word, there was as great Diſproportion 
for the worſe, as between us and you) and with à 
difplayed pair of Chaps, told ine, I muſt not have 
any — with the upper Regions, for it 
might tend to the dif} peopling the Acherontic Ter- 
ritories ; and that J was a Bubble, to think they 


B had: not as much of 1elf-Intereft here below, as an 


Merchant, Stateſman, Lawyer, or Nobleman in al 
the Dominions above. But ſeeing my, ànd your 
old Acquaintance, (Gentlemen) I took Heart à 
little, and held my Noſe; and after ſome uſual Ce- 
remonies, to which he made but a ſcurvy Return) 
] told him, Look you Mr. Haines, you know, as 
well as I, that thoſe powder'd Members of the vain 
Fraternity are all of them incorrigiblez preſent 
Smart and future Fear affects them not; they are 
out of the Reach of good Advice; Reaſon was ne- 
ver their Talent; for if they were ever in Election 
to have a Thought, as it would be the firſt, ſo 
would it be the fatalleſt too. Could any Glaſs but 
ſhew them to themſelves as really they are, they 
would all deſpair like me, and die like me. A fly 
young Whelp of the ſecond Claſs of Pluto's Foot - 
men, ſaid, well, Mr. Haines, there may be much 
in what he ſays, he came laſt from thence, there- 
fore let him make an end of his Epiſtle, it may turn 
to better Account than we are aware of. I thank'd 
the Gentleman for his Civility, and would have ad- 
miniſtred a Half-Crown ; but you know (my wor- 
thy Brothers) that the laſt twelve Shillings I had 
was laid out in three Glaſſes of Ratiſiat, and a Bot- 
tle of Eſence; with which, I firſt comb'd out my 
Wig, then clean'd my Shoes, and then oyl'd the 
Locks of my Piſtols, and ſo ſet out for this tedious 
and lugubrous Journey: And that you may ſee, 
that Pluto's Skip-kennels are not ſo inſolent as 
yours are, the Fellow told me, with a malicious 
Smile, That if the powder'd Gentry of the other 
World were ſo very deſpicable Animals, as I re- 
Preſented them, he would take a ſmall Tour with 

| h | me, 
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me, and then I might have ſomething material to 
communicate to then.. 
We had not walk'd fo far as from the Chocalate. 
Houſe to the Roſe, but in a narrow, obſcure, ob- 
ſcene Alley, there hung out a piece of a broken 
Chamber- pot, upon which was written in ſulphu- 
rous Characters, Fleſbly Relief for the Sons of Adam. 
I. had hardly made an end of reading this merry 
Motto, but the Door open'd, and what ſhould my 
Eyes behold, but a: reverend Lady, of i illuftrious 
Charms, that gave us too viſible. Proofs of the De- 
predations of Time: I recollected her Phiz, as 
Engineers tell by the. very Ruins, whether the 
Fabric were Doric or Ionic, &c. and who ſhould this 
be but the celebrated Fair Roſamond; her preſent 
Occupation was to be Runner to this Bawdy-Coffee- 
Houſe. Queen Eleanor her mortal Enemy, ſells 
Sprats, and has her Stall in Pluto's Stable-Yard. In 
my Peregrination, I met ſeveral Things unexpe 
cted, and therefore ſurpriſing; I ſhall not give you 
the trouble of every particular dark Paſſage we 
went through, but in general Terms relate the moſt 
memorable Things that occur d during à very con- 
ſiderable Walk that we had together. Taking a ſoli- 
tary walk on the gloomy Banks of Acberon, I met a 
finical Fellow, powder'd from Top to Toe, his Hands 
in his Pocket, a-la-Mode de Paris, humming a new 
Minuet; and who ſhould it be, but Gondamour, that 
famous Spaniard, Hellen of Greece cry'd Kitchin- 
Stuff, and Roxana had a little Basket of Tipe and 
Trotters; Agamemnon ſold bak'd Ox-Cheek, hot, 
hot; Hannibal ſells Spaniſh-Nuts, come crack it 
away; the ſo famous Hector of Troy, is a Head- 
drefſer; the Decii keep a Coblers-Stall, in the 
Corner of the Forum, and the Horatiz a Chandler's 
Shop ; Sardanapalus cries Lilly-white-Vinegar, and 


Heliogabalus Bakers Fritters, in the Via Appia of 


this Metropolis; Lucius Emilius Paulus is a Bayliff's 
Follower, and the famous Queen Tomyrzs propor- 
tions out the Offals for Cerberus; Tarquin "Oy 

| | is 


my 4+ r . Bake ĩ . A N 


wn 1145 HI „eee © Bod 


— 


cg er ine: 
his Den, and Romulus is a Turnſpit in Pluzo's 
Kitchin 3 Artaxerxes is an Under-Scullion, and 
Pompey the Magnificent, a Rag-Man ; Mark Antho- 
zy, that diſputed his Miſtreſs at the Price of the 
whole Univerſe, goes now about with Dancing» 
Dogs, a Monkey and a Rope; Cleopatra, that could 


| ſwallow a Province at one Draught, when it was to 
drink her Lover's Health, ſubmits now to the 


humble Employment of feeding Proſerpine's Pigs; 


that luxurious Roman, who was once ſo diffolv'd 
in Eaſe, as that a very Roſe-Leaf doubled under 


him, prevented his Reſt, is now labouring at the 
Anvil with a half hundred Hammer; Oliver Crom- 
wel is a Rat-Catcher, and my Lord Bellew a Chim- 
ney- Sweeper. „„ | 5 
There was beſides theſe, a Liſt of People nearer 


band; but vou may eaſily gueſs upon what ſcore 


they are left out of the Liſt, We needed not have 


one ſo far back in the Records of Perſons and 


hings, to have met Inftances of Barbarity, Luxury, 
Avarice, Luſt of Dominion, as well as of Senſuality : 
Malverſations of Government in Sovereigns «and 
Subjects; publick Juſtice avoided, private Feuds 
fomented, every thing ſacrific'd to a Colbert, Main- 
tenon, Or a TLouvois. | 

There is ſomebody hollows moſt damnably on 


the other Side of Styx, and left 1 loſe this Oppor- 


tunity, 1 {MAll only relate Tome memorable Things 
to you: Therefore pray pardon me, that I cannot 
dilate upon every Particular. In ſhort then, Ale- 
xander the Great is Bully to a Guinea-Dropper z 
and Cardinal Maar ine keeps a Nine-Holes; wary 
of Medzcis foots Stockings, and Katherine, Queen 
of Swedeland cries two Bunches aPenny Card-Maitcbes, 
two Bunches a Penny; Henry the Fourth of France 
carries a Rary-Show, and Mahomet Muſcles; Seneca 


keeps a Fencing-School; and Julius Ceſar a Twopenny 


Ordinam; Xe nophon, that great Philoſopher, cries 


Comcumbers to pickle, and Cato is the perfecteſt Sir 


Courtly of the whole Plutoniar Kingdom; Rzchliew 
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cries topping Bunno; and the late Pope, Any thing 
to day; Lewis the Thirteenth is a Corn-Cutter ; Gu. 
ſtavus Adolphus cries Sparagraſs; with a thouſand 
more Particulars of this Nature. You muſt attoy 
the Scenes to be mightily alter*d from their-former 
Stations: but alas! Sir, this Change we ſuffer, 
and as Pleaſure is the Reward of Virtue, ſo Diſ- 


grace and Infamy is of Cruelty, Pride and Hypo- 


criſie. What can be more ſurpriſing, than to ſee 
the renowned Pemthefilea, Queen of the Amazons, 
crying new Almanacks, and Darius Ginger-Bread, 
Fan Trump cries Ballads, and Admiral de Ruyter, 
long and ftrong Thread-Laces. 
This Diſproportion is their Puniſhment ; for it 
muſt be anxious to the laft Degree, to fall ſo low 
even beyond a Poſſibility of riſing again. That is 
the Advantage of moving in an humble Sphere ; 
they are not capable of thoſe Enormities that the 
great Ones can hardly avoid; for Temptation will 
generally have the better of Mankind. | 


T1 reſt, 6 


Tours in haſte. 


PeRKin WARBECK, fo the pretended Prince 


of WALES. By Capt. AYLOFE. 


Dear Couſin Sham, | | 
E had a fierce Debate here on the 13th paſ- 


; ſato. between my Lord Fitz-Walter, Sir Si- 


mon Mount ford, Sir William Stanley, and my ſelf; 

whether by a Parity of Reaſon, Exgland might not 

once more have the ſame Card trumpt up upon 

them? In a Word, we were conſulting your ARGS 
| an 
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and they were moſt of em of Opinion, that 
there could not be any good Succeſs expected 
from your perſonal Endowments, and princely 


Qualifications. For you muſt give me leave to tell 


you, Cu, that I was a ſmart Child, and a ſmock- 
| tacd Youth; I had not the good Luck to kill a 
| wild Boar at your Years, but I could ſit the great 
Horſe before I-could go alone, 1-had all the Advan- 
tages of Friends that you have, and the Intereſt of 
. my good Ahnt the Dutcheſs of Burgundy, let me 
tell you, was as capable of ſeconding me, as the 
; Houſe of Modena is you: Nay, I had the Scorch on 
my fide, Aſhſtance from Ireland, and not withont 
a Party, you ſee, even in England too. But the 
Engliſh Mob is the moſt giddy, wretched, ſenſeleſs 
Mob of all the Mobs in the World. How they 


Fury fought well enough before Exeter + But when 
they heard of an Army coming againſt em, the 
Scoundrels ran away and left me; all my bloom- 
ing Hopes and fancied Kingdoms dwindled away 
in a Sanctuary, that I exchanged for a Priſon, and 
brought my Habeas Corpus, and ſo turn'd my ſelt 
over: to Tyburn, and am now in the Rules of Acbe- 
771, Our Kinſman Lambert Symnel and I, drank 
our Health t'other Morning in a curious Cup of 
Styx, and the arch ſawcy Rogue, faid, how he 
wh ſhould laugh to ſee his Brother of Wales ſucceed 

him in this great Employment at Court; continu- 

ally turning a Spit would harden and inure you, 
e and fo prepare you for theſe ſmoaky and warmer 
Climates: Not but that there is matter of Specu- 
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ation in it too. The turning a Spit is an Emblem 


of the Viciſhtude of human Affairs. But before I 
of take my leave, good Couſin, I muſt offer a little of 
5. Iny Advice to you, if it be poſſible any ways to me- 
if, lorate your Deſtiny, and that is, that you would 
ot I nake a Campaign or twovin /taly; Marſhal Villeroy 
we will ſhew you what it is to be well beaten ; and tiil 
yy then you'll neyer be a yur General, But Che- 

2 rem 


crowded into me at Whitſand-Bay, and in their firft 
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ron is juſt landing a Multitude of French from thoſe 
Parts; | muft go ſee what News, and inform my 
ſelf further of your Welfare and Proſperity. 


Adieu. 


— 4 


Mr. DRYDEN to the Lord D 
By Capt. AYLOFF 


11 


My Lord, TS 
N the 25th paſſato, there ha ppen'd a very con · 
ſiderable Diſpute in the Delphick Vale; the 
Literati had hard Words, and it was fear'd by Pluto |} 
Þimſelf, that the angry Shades would come to ſome- 
what worſe. It may be you in thoſe groſſer Re- 
gions, do not believe that we here below loſe no- 
thing of our ſelves by Death, but the terrene Part: 
Nay, the very Soul it ſelf retains ſome of thoſe un- 
happy Impreſſions it receiv'd from Fleſh and Blood. 
Here Cæſar bites his Thumbs when Alexander walks 
by ; frowns upon Brutus, and bluſhes when he talks 
of King William : The great Guſtavus Adolphus 
only wiſhes himſelf upon Earth again, to ſerve a 
Captain under him: Tiæenne wants to be in /tah, 
and Walleſteen aſſures him that Prince Eugene of 
Savoy would have had the ſame glorious Succeſs 
againſt him, as Caiinat and Villerey, Hannibal 
own'd that his March over, or rather through the 
Alpes, was not ſo honourable an Action as the 
. Prince's; and though Arts and Experience may 
make a General, yet Nature can only inform an 
Eugene, Surly Charon had been ſo plagu'd with 
the French from thoſe Parts, that he has been forc'd 
to leave whole Shoals of them behind. Once they 
crowded in ſo faſt, as they almoſt overſet the Boat, 
aud ſtill as they preſs'd forward, cry*d Vauban, Vau- { 
ban: But the old Gentleman, unwilling to hazard IW 
himſelf, puſh'd a Multitude of them back 5 . 
| | culls, 
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sculls, and ſo put off -— However, this is 
not the Buſineſs I deſigned to mention : Something. 
more particular, and of more weighty Conſequence: 
is the occaſion of this Letter. The real Wits re- 
fuxd to take notice of Prince Arthur. and. King 
Arthur, who were walking Hand in Hand; ſome 
ſhallow-pated Verſificators would reſent the Indig- 
nity put upon 'em. This was very diſguſting to- 
the Literatz, and it is inconceivable what a horrid 
Stench they made with uttering thoſe Verſes.- 
The more robuſt Spirits were almoſt choakt ; you 
may then judge what Condition the delicate and- 
nice Stomachs of the Men of Wit were in ; but 
while every one was wiſhing; for their Cloaths of 
Humanity again to be leſs ſenſible of this execrable 
Smell, a worthy Lziterato came in from London, who: 
being inform'd of the occaſion of that terrible In- 
conveniency, repeated a few commendatory Verſes, 
and immediately the Air grew tolerable, and the: 
Brimſtone burnt ſerene, Fob himſelf did confeſs, 
that had he been in the Fleſh again, he was terribly 
afraid he ſhould have murder*qthe Doctor: When 
a merry Spirit ſtanding at his Elbow, ſaid, it was 
no ſuch wonderful thing to have a Sirreverence of & 
Man be mine Arſe of a Poet. But Charon waits, I 
maſt cenclude; and as Conveniency ſerves, ſhalt. 
inform you of what paſſes in theſe gloomy. Re- 
£100Ss | | 
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A LETTER from Mr. ABRAHAM CowLIir,, 


to the Covent-Garden SociztyY., By Co- 
tain AYLOEE, - 4 


H E ſhatter'd Laurels of the Acherontic- Walks, 
owe not ſo much of their Misfortune to the 
ſhallowneſs of A anippe, as to the ungenerous Pro- 
cedure of the Sons of Helicon; Either Hill of Par- 
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naſſus is fortified, and what with ancient and mo- 
dern Wit, even yon, Gentlemen of real Parts, 
Have none of you that Applauſe, which in a ther- 
ſand occaſions you have 10 juſtly merited. Thefe 
melancholy Reflections, Gentlemen, add a nei 
thickneſs to the gloomy Sulphur, and we cannot en- 
joy a perfect quiet here, ſeeing there is ſo great 
and fo dangerous a Miſunderftanding between you 
on the other fide of Phlegethon. Why ſhould there 
be ſo many pointed Satyrs againft one another? 
Why ſhould you ſhew the very Blockheads them. 
felves where you Men of Senſe are not quite fuch 
as you would paſs upon the World for? Your in- 
vidious Criticiſms only ſhew others where you are 
vulnerable, and 2 an Argument under your 
on Hand againft your own ſelves. There is a 
Charity in concealing Faults; but to make them 
more obvious, has a double ill · na ture in it. Can't 
Artbur be a worthleſs Poem, but a Squadron. of 
Poets muſt tell all the World ſo ? Is there Honour 
in rummaging a Dunghil, or telling the Neighbours 
where there is one? The Bee gathers Honey from 
every Flower, tis the Beetles that delight in Horfe- 
Dung. Is it not much more preferable to make 
ſomething ones ſelf uſeful to Mankind, than only 
to ſhew- wherein another is a Coxcomb ? Partizans 
in Wit never do well; they only lay the Country 
waſte ; they gratifie their own private Spleen, it 
may be, but they do not help the Publick. Unite 
pour Forces, Gentlemen, againft Ignorance, that 
_ growing and powerful Enemy to you and us. 
rect triumphal Arches to one another, and do, 
nat enviouſly pull down whatothers are endeavour- 
ing to ſet up. Your mutual. Quarrels have ſhaken 
the very Foundation of Wit and good. Humour. 
*Tis the Faction a Man is of, determines what he 
is, not his Learning and Parts; we cannot hear, 
Gentlemen, of thoſe inteſtine Diſſenſions without 
a great Concern: and Diſpleaſure z and muſt take 
the Liberty to tell you, we apprehend the. _ 
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may ſhortiy be reduced to the Neceſſity of ſhut- 
ting up the Delpbic Library, and- write upon the 
Doors, Ruit ipſa ſuis Roma viribus. SEES 
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CuARON to the moſt Muſtrious and Hub- born 
Jacx RETCH, Eſq; By Captain AYLOFE.. 


Moſt worthy Kinſman and Benefaftor,, | 
Cannot but with the laſt Degree of Sorrow and: 
Anguiſh, inform you of our preſent wretched 
Condition; we have even tired our Palms and ou 
Ribs at Sla ppaty- pouch; and if it had not been for 
ſome Gentlemen, that came from the Coaſts of 
haly, 1 had almoft forgot to handle my Sculls.- 
There came a ſneaking Ghoſt here, ſome a Day or- 
two, or three ago, and he ſurpriz'd us with an Ac- 
count, (I may call it indeed à terrible one ] 
that you have had a Maiden-Seſhon in your 
Metropolis. Was it. then poſhble that Newgate 
ſhould be without a Rogue, or our Patron, the 
moſt worſhipful Sir ſenſeleſs L I without any 
Execution in his Mouth? You talk of having hang d- 
Tyburn in Mourning: Why, Couſin Ketch, upon 

my Sincerity, and for fear you ſhould queſtion my 
Veracity, by the thickeſt Mud in Acheroz, I ſwear, 
it is almoſt high time that my Boat was in Mourn- 
ing. What, he upon the Bench and no Man hang d. 
Well, as aſſuredly as the Blood of the Horſes will 
riſe up in Judgment againft our Friend Whrtney ; -: 
this Maiden-Seſſion ſhall riſe up in Judgment again & 
him. Such Shoals as.I have had from time ta 
time, meer Sacrifices to his Avarice or his Malice, 
that unleſs his Conſcience begins to fly in his Face, 

I cannot comprehend what ſhould occaſion this 
Calm at the Old Baily,: For give me leave, dear 
Couſin, to tell you, that formerly he never ſav'd 
any Man for his Money, but hang'd another in his 

| H 4 room 31 
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room; trading was then pretty good, Confin, and 
there was a Penny to be got ; but indeed on your 
fide it is very dull: Nay, in Handers too, that fertile 
Soil of Blood and Wounds, there has not one Leg 
nor one Arm been brought us all this Summer. 
Prithee be you Charon, and let me be Recorder, III 
warrant you ſome what more to do. 1 


2 3 1 
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From Sir BARTHOLOMEW — to the Worſhipful 
Sexjeant 8 By the ſame Hand. 


F . E Friendſhip that was between us formerly, 

_ equally obliges me to give you a Relation of 
my Travels, ahd afſures me of its Welcome. Since 
my Peregrination from your factious Regions, I 
have paſſed over various and ftupendous Lakes; 
the Roads are ſomewhat dark indeed, but the 
continued Exhalations of thoſe amazing Streams, 
make the Travellers able to paſs, without running 
foul-upon one another. But tis equally remarka- 
ble, conſidering the length and darkneſs of the 
Paſſage, that no Perſon was ever caft away on this 
River Styx, as I am credibly inform d by the Ferry- 
man, who has ply'd here time out of Mind. The 
Fogs are pretty rife in this Country, and full as 
anſufferable as ever they were among you: | un- 
fortunately forgot my Lozenge-Box , and have 
much impair'd my Lungs ; but they affure me, 
that theſe Defluxions of Rheums never kill. Tis 
prodigious I proteft; Brother, to ſee how ſoon we 
tearn the Language, or rather Jargon of the Place! 
How faſt they come in from all parts of the babita- 
ble Werld ! And yet there is but one Boat neither, 
and that no bigger than an Above-Bridge-Wherry. 
At my coming a Shore, I was very familiarly en- 
tertained, and directed to an Apartment in Coitus: 
But there was not one Corner in all my Paſſage, but 
I met ſome or other of the wrangling Fraternity of 
= | | Weſtminſier. 
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Weſtminſter, I immediately ſuggeſted to my ſelf, 
that there might be (peradyenture) a Call of Ser- 
jeants by his Majefty Pluto, who is Sovereign of 
theſe gloomy Regions; and who, beſides his gene- 
ral Reſidence here, has a moſt magnificent Palace 


about twenty Miles off, at Erebus, on the ſide of 


the River Phlegetbon. He is one of a ſomewhat ſtern 
Aſpect, not eaſie of Accefs ; laughty in his De- 
rtment, and barbarous to the laſt Degree,in his 
ature. There is no ſort of People he ſets ſo much- 
by, as thoſe of our Profeſſion, tho* I have not 
heard of any Lawyer that had the Honour to be 
in his Cellar as yet. Our old Friend, apd Fellow- 
Toper Judge D—— has very good Bulineſs. here, 
upon my Word, as likely to be preferr'd, as Vacan-- 
cies ha ppen; for *tis always Term-Time in this” 
Kingdom throughont ; and beſides, when he had 
his Quzetus ſent him by the Hands of Six Thin Chops 
Mors, you and I remember very well, that he had 


not the beſt Reputation for a Man of Parts. In 


the Crowd of our Pains-taking Brethren in the 
litigious School, I remark'd an innumerahle quan- 
tity that I was not quite an utter ſtranger to their 
Faces, more particularly, Mr. F Who, you 
know, did not want for Senſe, Wi',. Law and good. 
Manners ; and yet had ſo profound a Genius, that 
he could diſpatch more Buſineſs, and more Wine in 
one Night's time, than Bob Veedon would have 
wiſyd for a Patrimony: He very humanly accoſted 
me, and after a Million of mutual Civilities, ke 
forc'd me to accept of my Mornings Drarght wit 
him. At Night you know, I never refuſe my Bot- 
fle ; but for Morning Tippling*it was always my 


Averſion, my Abomination, my Hatred, me x0lz 


me tangere : Beſides, the diſmal Proſpect of the 
Place, gave me many ſhrewd Suſpicions, that thoſe 
Taverns were not furniſh'd with the beſt Accom- 
modations, neither for Man's Meat, or Horſe 
Meat either ;, not that I had the Vanity to take my 


Coach with me neither, but tis to uſe an old 


H 5 Proverb, 


* 
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Proverb, that as yet I have. not blotted out of * 


Memory. I had hardly diſengag'd my ſelf. from 
his Civilities, but Mr. Nicholas Hard — migh 

gravely admoniſh'd me of his former Familiarity, 

and with an Air that was no ways contumelious, 
defir'd to know how F preach'd, and Burg 
ay'd ; whether the grave Dr. W continu'd 
$ ptous Endeavours to convert the martyr'd Men 
of his Parifh.from the crying and hainous Sin of 
 Ebriety; and yet at the ſame Inftant almoſt, to 

eontrive plauſible Ways and Means of perverting 
the modeſt and chaſt Pro penſities of their reſpe- 

ive Wives; and while they would not quietly let 
their Husbands be (by accident of good Company, or 
good Wine) Beaſts, for but a few tranſitory noctur- 
nal Hours, could yet ftrive to make them ſo beyond 


2 poſhbility of Redreſs; for among Friends, (Bro- 


ther). what collateral Security can an honeſt, pru- 
dent, wary, wiſe, good, upright, underſtanding, 
cautious, indulgent, loving Husband take, when 
that ſame godly Man in Black, twirls his primi- 
tive Band ſtrings, and with the other Hand has 
your, dear Spouſe, your Help-Mate, the Wife of 
your Bofom, the Partner of your Bed, by the 
Conſcience, and ſomewhat elſe that begins with the 
fame Letter? Twas not want of Leiſure; (for 
alas and alack) we have ſupernumerary Hours 


here; but pretended Curioſity, (the laſt thing that 


dies with us but Hy pocriſie) made me cut ſhort the 
-Harangue, that this preciſe Attorney ſeem'd by his 
Demureneſs to expect from me: So in ſhort, I told 
him, that his Fellow-Companions at fix a Clock: 
Prayers had not forgot him; and by what I conld 
underftand from thoſe that were laft with me, the 

Pew-keeper lamented his Loſs extreamly: Nay, 
was inconſolable, for now he was forced to uſe a 
Pailful of Water extraordinary once a Week more 
in the Church than formerly ; becauſe he had got- 
ten to ſuch a Perfection in Hypocrifie, that what 
his Knees did not rub clean, his Eyes always waſti'd 


clean: 
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clean: But for his Father's Comfort, ſince he was 
t clear of his Super-Tartarian Concern, Money 
was fallen, and his deareft darling Sin of all, Extor- 
tian, was not a little under the Hatches: But that 
he might not be quite caſt down, there. was ſome” 
Seeds of it left ftill, that would Leaſe Sp old 


I: 


i oO mary fy. w v e = 7. 


Charon well em ploy d. I had hardly bleft my ſelf 
for having got rid of him, but à merry Fellow, (Nor. 
to ſay impertinent and ſawcy to One of my Ca pa- 
city, Volubility and Eloquence; Character, Con-. 
duct and Reputation) pull d me by the Corf; but as 
in ſtrange Places tis Prudence to paſs by ſmalr 
s Aﬀronts and Indignities, becauſe want of acquain- 
p tance is worſe than want of, Knowledge; and. the 
þ Law, you know Brother, is not ſo expenſive, as ĩt is, 
O captious in the Main; not but that our. Induſtry 
does help it mightily to be the one, if we find if to 
N de the other. Now who ſhould this Catiff be, but 7 
: Harry-C ff the Attorney; and all his mighty 
. buſineſs was to know how his Landreſs did; and it 
1 the Maid got the better of her in the Legacy he. "I 
f gave her for her laſt Conſolations. Before I cold 
5 recollect the ſecret Hiſtory of his Amours, IWas 
pi very courteoſly. addreſs'd by Mr, Common Setjeant 
. 4p. who likewiſe, in a floxid Style, reque-- 


ſted me to inform him, if any of his modern Bawds, 
that ſo punctually attended him, had ſuffer'd any 
- Prejudice by his Abſence : He was mightily in doubt 


x of their Succeſs, becauſe Experience had taught 

4 him, that Paupers in matters of Law proceed but 

5 heavily; however, he could but wiſh them well, 

4 becauſe that though they were bad Chents, he had 

2 always found them good Procurators My 
Lady Tiſfphone made a ſumptuous Entertainment, 

f and the Counteſs ot Clashe danc'd .fmartly ; the 

6 King of Spain reſented mightily that ſo many En, 

t. 2l:ſh were there, and had almoſt bred a Quarrel; 

t but Don Sebaſtian, King of Portugal, made up the _ 

4 Matter, by declining the Spaniſh Faction, and ſaid, _ 


it was highly unjuſt that the Exgliſb ſhould be male- 
8 f H 6 =) treated 


- 
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treated in their univerſal Intereſt, becauſe he was 
a Fool, and the Cardinal that made his Will a 
Knave, and the . of France a Tyrant. But 
the Cataſtrophe of this Fit of the Spleen of the 
ſupercilious Spaniard was comical enough; for in 
the Crowd that was come together upon the notice 
of his Heart- bu rning, who ſhould ſtumble upon one 
another, but Godfrey Woodw ——— the Attorney, 
who you may remember (Brother) was committed, 
for ſaying to a certain Lord Cb — That 
he was his firſt Maker; tho” the truth of the Mat- 
ter . Intimacy at Play made him preſume 
to be ſmall Favour of his Lordſhi p, to paſs an 
unjuſt Deoree in favour of his Client. Well, Sir, 
kid the Attorney, to his Lordſhip, now you are 
without your Mace, I muff tell you, that had not 
you invited me to Supper the ſame Day you ſent. 
me to the Fleet, ſhould have taken the Freedom 
to have let you known, that in this King's Domini- 
ons we are all equal. I left em hard at Al. Fours 
for a Quart of Acheron, where they bite their Nails 
ke mad, and divert others with their Paſſion and 
Concern — — But the Poſtillion is mounting, 
and I muſt defer the reſt of my Adventures to the 
next Opportunity, je 


.- The End of the Firſt Part. 
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ALTER from Seignior Grus1PPB Hanegs1O, 


High - German Doctor and Aſtrologer in 
Brandipolis, to his Friends at W 1L1*s Coffee* _ 
Houſe in Coyent-Garden, By Ar. Two. 
BROWN. 93901 | 


Gentlemen, 


Nleſs my Memory fails me ſince my com- 
ing into theſe Subterranean Nominions, 
etwas much about this time laſt Year, that 
I did my ſelf the Honour to write to 
vou: Perhaps you expected a frequenter Commerce 
from me; and indeed, I ſhould have been very 
proud to have maintain'd it on my fide, ſince no- 
thing ſo much relieves me in theſe gloomy Regi- 
ons, as to reflect on the many pleaſant Moments I 
have formerly paſs'd in Covent-Garden : But, alas! 
Gentlemen, not to mention the great Difficulty of 
kee ping ſuch a Correſpondence, our lower World 
is nothing near ſo fruitful in News, as yours-; one 


wo 
— 
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ſingle Sheet of Paper will almoft contain the Oc. 
currences of a whole Lear; and were it not for the 
numerous Crowds of Spaniards, French, Poles, Ger. 
 #mans, &c. that daily arrive here, and entertain us 
with the TranſaQions of Europe, Hell would be as 
melancholy a Place as Veſtminſter-Hall in the long 
Vacation; and the generality of People among yg, 


a Lord-Treaſurer in Scotland, or a Barber in Muſ. 
covy. Beſides, to ſpeak more particulasly,.as to my 
ſelf,” that everlaſting hurry and tide of Buſineſs, 
wherein I have been over-whelm'd ever ſince 1 
honour'd my ſelf with the Title of Higb-German 
Doctor and Aſtrologer, does ſo entirely challenge 
all my Time, that- if. you will take my Word, (and 
I hope you don't ſuſpect a Perſon of my Veracity) 1 
am forc'd at this preſent writing to deny my ſelf 
to all my Patients, tho? there are at leaft ſome half 
a ſcore Coaches with Coronets waitinz now at my 
Door, that I might receive no Interruption from 
any Viſitants, while I was diſpatching this Epiftle 
to you- IP us | 
My laſt, Gentlemen, as you may eafily remember, 
if you have not buried ſucha Trifle in Oblivion, 
concluded with my taking à large Houſe here in 
Brandipolis, and ſetting up for a Phyſician and For- 
tune-Teller: I ſhall now proceed to acquaint you, 
by what laudable Artifices and Stratagems I ad- 
vanced .my ſelf into that mighty Reputation ; in 
which, to the admiration- of this populous Town, I 


perform'd, what ſort of Cuſtomers chiefly reſort 
to me; and laſtly, To-give you a ſhort: Account o- 
the mot memorable Occurrences that*have lately. 
happen'd in theſe Parts. 5 ; 
By the Direction of my. worthy Friend, Mr.Nokes, 
who liberally ſapply'd me with Money to-carry on 


Piazza here, then empty by the Death of one of the 
, moiſt eminent. Phyſicians of this famous City. This 
| Eh | y ou 
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would have as little to employ their idle Hours, as 


at preſent flouriſh; what notable Cures I have « 


this Affair, I took. a ſpacious Houſe in the great. 
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you muſt. own.to me, Geatlemen,was-as favourable a 


Step at my firſt ſetting out, as a Man could poſhbly 
wiſn; for you cannot be ignorant how many ſorry 
Brothers of the Faculty in. London keep their 
Coaches, and wriggle themſelyes into Buſineſs, 
with no other Merit 'to recommend them, than 
that of dwelling in the ſame Houſe where a celebra- 
ted. Doctor lived before them. For this Reaſon, I 
ſuppoſe, it was, (if you can pardon ſo ſhort a-Di- 


greſſion) that the Popes camè to monopolize the 


Eccleſiaſtical Practice of the Weſtern World to 
themſelves, by ſucceeding ſo great a Biſhop 'as 
St. Peter, So much is the World govern'd by Apz 
pearances, and ſo apt to be cheated, as if Know- 
ledge and Learning were bequeath'd to one Houſe 
or Place; and like a piece of common Furniture, 
went to the next Inhabitez, | 
But to diſmiſs this Speculation, which perhaps 
may ſeem ſomewhat odd, froma Man of my merry 
Character; having provided my Houſe with every 
thing convenient, adorn'd. my Hall with the Pi- 
Qtures.of Galen, Hippocrates,. Albumazar, and Para- 
celſus 3 cram'd my Library with a vaſt Collection of 
Books, in all Arts and Languages, (tho' under the 
Roſe be it ſpoken, my worthy Friends, your hum. 
ble Servant does not underſtand a Syllable of them) 
furniſh'd it with. a pair of Globes curiouſly Painted, 
with the Exuviæ of two or three Eaſt-India Animals, 
a Rattle-Snake, and.a Crocodile; and. ſet up a fine 
Elaboratory in my Court-Yard : In ſhort, after 
having taken care to ſet. off my Hall, Parlour and 
Study, with all thoſe noble Decorations that ſerye 
to amuſe the Multitude, and create ſtrange Ideas 
in them, I order'd a ſpacious Stage to be erected - 
before my own Habiration, got my Bills ready 
printed, together with a long Catalogue of the 
Cures perform'd by me, during the time of my 
practiſing Phyſick in your upper World; and then 
i broke out with a. Sreatar Expectation and eclaa 
than any Doctor before me was ever known * | 
X cc. 
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ſingle Sheet of Paper will almoft contain the Oc. 
currences of a whole-Year z and were it not for the 
numerous Crowds of Spaniards, French, Poles, Ger- 


mans, &c. that daily arrive here, and entertain us 


with the Tranſactions of Europe, Hell would be ag 
melancholy a Place as Veſtminſter-Hall in the long 
Vacation; and the generality of People among us, 
would have as little to employ their idle Hours, as 


a Lord-Treaſurer in Scotland, or a Barber in Mu. 
couy. Beſides, to ſpeak more n my 


ſelf, that everlaſting hurry and tide of Buſineſs, 
wherein I have been over-whelm'd ever fince 1 
honour'd my ſelf with the Title of ZH:zgb-German 
Doctor and Aſtrologer, does ſo entirely challenge 
all my Time, that- if. you will take my Word, (and 
I hope you don't ſuſpect a Perſon of my Veracity) 1 
am forc'd at this preſent writing to deny my ſelf 
to all my Patients, tho? there are at leaft ſome half 
a ſcore Coaches with Coronets waitinz now at my 


Door, that I might receive no Interruption from 


any Viſitants, while I was diſpatching this Epiſtle 
to you- „ 

My laſt, Gentlemen, as you may eaſily remember, 
if you have not buried ſuch a Trifle in Oblivion, 
concluded with my taking à large Houſe here in 
Brandipolis, and ſetting up for a Phyſician and For- 
tune-Teller : I ſhall now proceed to acquaint you, 
by what laudable Artifices and Stratagems I ad- 
vanced my ſelf into that mighty Reputation; in 


which, to the admiration- of this populous Town, I 
at preſent flouriſh; what notable Cures I have 


perform'd, what ſort of : Cuſtomers chiefly reſort 
to me; and laſtly, To-give you a ſhort: Account oß 
the mot memorable Occurrences that ha ve lately 


happen'd io theſe Parts. 


By the Direction of my. worthy Friend, Mr. Notes, 
who liberally fupply'd me with Money to, carry on 
this Affair, I took. a ſpacious Houſe in the great. 


P:azza here, then empty by the Death of one of the 
mo 


eminent Phyſicians of this famous City. This 
A; you 
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you muſt oun to me, Gentlemen, was · as favourable a 


Step at my firſt ſetting out, as a Man could poſſibly 
wiſn; for you cannot be ignorant how many ſorry 
Brothers of the Faculty in. London keep their 
Coaches, and wriggle themſelves into Buſineſs, 
with no other Merit 'to recommend them, than 
that of dwelling in the ſame Houſe where a celebra- 
ted. Doctor lived before them. For this Reaſon, I 
ſuppoſe, it was, (if you can pardon ſo ſhort a-Di- 


greifion) that the Popes came to monopolize the 


Eccleſiaſtical Practice of the Weſtern World to 
themſelves, by ſucceeding ſo great a Biſhop as 
St. Peter. So much is the World govern'd by Ap: 
pearances, and ſo apt to be cheated, as if Know- 
ledge and Learning were bequeath'd to one Houſe 
or Place; and like a piece of common Furniture, 
went to the next Inhabite:. | 
But to diſmiſs this Speculation, which perhaps 
may ſeem ſomewhat odd, froma Man of my merry 
Character; having provided my Houſe with every 
thing convenient, adorn'd. my Hall with the Pi- 
tures of Galen, Hippocrates,. Albumazar, and Para- 
celſus; cram'd my Library with a vaſt Collection of 
Books, in all Arts and Languages, (tho' under the 
Roſe be it ſpoken, my worthy Friends, your hum. 
ble Servant does not underſtand a Syllable of them) 
furniſh'd it with. a pair of Globes curiouſly Painted, 
with the Exuvie of two or three Eaſt-India Animals, 
a Rattle-Snake, and a Crocodile; and. ſet up a fine 
Elaboratory in my Court-Yard : In ſhort, after 
having taken care to ſet off my Hall, Parlour and 
Study, with all thoſe noble Decorations that ſerve 
to amuſe the Multitude,. and create ftrange Ideas 
in them, I order'd a ſpacious Stage to be erected - 
before my own Habiration, got my Bills ready 
printed, together with a. long Catalogue of the 
Cures perform'd by me, during the time of my 
practiſing Phyſick in your upper World; and then 
i broke out with a. Sreacer Expettation and &clak 
than any Doctor before me was ever known _ | 
g ca 
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Three or four Weeks before I made my Ay. 
pearance in Publick, which, as I told you before, 
I intended to make with all the Magnificence ima. 
ginable, Mr. Nokes and I, in Conjunttion with my 
Brother Comedian, . Tony Lee, laid our Heads to. 
gether, how to ſham me upon the Town for a Vir. 
tuoſo, a Miracle-Monger, and what not. To fa- 
vour this Deſign, we ſent for three or four toppin 
Apothecaries to the Tavern, gave them a noble 
Collation, and when half a dozen Bumpers of Wine 
had got us a free admiſſion into their Hearts, we 
fairly let them into the Secret ; which was, That 
they were to trumpet me up in all Coffee-Houſes 
and Places of publick reſort in Town, for the 
- ableft Phyſician that ever came into theſe Parts; 

and as one Kindneſs juſtly challenges another, I 
for my part was to write Bills as tall as the Monu- 
ment, and charge them with the moſt coftly Medi- 
eines, tho* they ſignified nothing at all to the Pa- 
tients Recovery. In ſhort, the Bargain was im- 
mediately ſtruck up between us; and thoſe worthy 
Gentlemen, IIl ſay that for them, have not been 
wanting to proclaim my extraordinary Merits to 
all their Acquaintance. | 

This was not all, but Mr. Nokes, who was re- 
folv'd at any Rate to introduce me into Buſineſs, 
coming into one of the beſt frequented Chocolate- 
Houſes near the Court, (for Brandipolis, you muſt 
know, is a perfect Tranſcript of your wicked City) 
on a ſudden pretends to be troubled with intole- 
Table Gripings of the Guts; and ated his part ſo 
dextrouſly, that all the Company pitied him, and 
thought he would expire upon the Spot.  Immedi- 
ately two or three Doctors were ſent for; who, 
after a tedious Conſultation, at laſt pitch'd upon a 
never failing Remedy, as they were pleas'd to call 
it ; which accordingly they apply'd, but without 
the deſired Effect. As his Pains ftill continued up- 
on him, bat, ſays he, muſt I die bere for want of Help? 

Aud is there never another Phyſician to be had for Love 


LE 
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»9r Money? With that, a certain Gentleman, that 
was poſted there for that purpoſe, Sir, ſays he, 
there's a German Doctor lately come here, but for 
my Part, I dare not recommend him to you, for- 
bes a p2rfe@ Stranger to us, and no body knows. 
him. Ob, ſend for bim, ſend for him, eries Mr. Notes, 
th:ſe German Doctors are the fineſt Fellows in the 
World ; who ean tell but be may give me eu- Eafe * 
Upon this, a Meſfenger was hurried to me with 
all Expedition: I told him I would come ſo ſoon 
25 I had diſpatch'd a Patient or two; and in a quar- 
ter of an Hour came thundering to the Door in my 
Chariot, and all the way pored upon a little Book 
| carried in my Hands; tho' I muſt frankly own 
to you, that a Coach is as uncomfortable a Place to 
read, as to Conſummate in; but, Gemlemen, tis 
with us here, as in your World, nothing is to be 
done withMt Policy and Trick: Marching into 
the Room with that Gravity and folemn Counte- 
nance, which we Phyſicians know ſo well to put on 
upon theſe Occaſions, and bruſhing thro' a nume- 
rous Crowd of Spectators, who ftood there expect- 
ing to fee what would be the reſult of this Aﬀair, 
I found Mr. Nokes in fuch terrible Agonies, that 
any Man would have ſwore he could not out-live 
another Minute, I felt his Pulſe, and told him, 
that by the Irregularities of his Sy/tole, and un- 
equal Vibration of his Dzaſtole, I knew as well what 
ail d him, as if I had feen him taken to pieces like a 
Watch; and plucking a ſmall Chryſtal Bottle out 
of my Pocket, Sir, ſays I to him, take ſome half a 
ſcore Drops of this Auodyne Blixir, and I'll engage 
all l am worth in the World, it will immediately 
retieve you. But under favour, Sir, to give you 
ſome ſhort Account of it before you take it, you 
muſt underftand, Sir, *tis compoled of two coftly 
and ſovereign Ingredients, which no Man, beſides 
my ſelf dares pretend to: The firſt, Sir, is the ce- 
lebrated Balfam of Chili, {gud by the by, the 
Devil a jot of Balſam comes from that Pagan Place) 
yy = and. 
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and the ſecond, Sir, that moſt excellent Cephalicy, 

which the Mongrelian Phyſicians call, the Ele&rum 
of Samogitia, gather'd at certaimSeaſons, Sir, up. 
on the Shore of the Deucaledonias Ocean, by the 
. Circaſſian Fiſher-men. Mr. Nokes. liftned to. this 
edifying Diſcourſe with wonderful Attention, then 
followed my Direction; and before you could count 
Twenty, got upon his Legs, took a few turns about 
the Room, cut a Capera Yard high, and kindly 
embracing me, Doctor, ſays he, I am more obliged 
to you, than Words are able to expreſs; you have 
delivered me ſrom the moſtintolerable Pains that 
ever poor Wretch groan'd under ; Andithen pre- 
ſenting me with a Purſe of Guineas, I hope you'll 
be pleas'd to accept of this ſmall Trifle, till I am in 
a Capacity of making you a better Acknowledge- 
ment: However, to expreſs in ſome meaſure my 
Gratitude to your ſelf, as likewiſe tofſhew my re- 
gard for the publick Welfare, I will take Care to 
get the extraordinary. Cuze advertiſed in the G64. 
zette, and other publick Papers. I teld him he 
had more than paid me for ſo inconſiderable a Mat- 


ter, Ing, hat I was at his Service whenever, 
he or any of his Friends would: do me the Honour. 


to ſend for me; and ſo took my leave of him, 
This miraculous Operation (for ſo they were. 
leaſed to chriften it) occaſion'd a. great deal of 
alk in the Town, very much to my Advantage; 


but what happen'd three Days after, perfectly con- 


firm'd all ſorts of People, that I was a Non: pareil in 


my Profeſſion, and out went all that ever pretended. 


to Phyſick before me. | | 
Tony Lee, who, as I told you in my laft keeps a 
+ Conventicle in this Infernal World, and was en- 
gag'd as well as my Brother Nokes in the Confede- 
racy. to. ſerve me, took. occafion to be ſurpriz'd. 
- with Apoplettick Fits in the beginning of his Ser- 
mon: He had hardly ſplit and divided his Text, 
according to the uſual Forms, but his Eyes row d. 
in his Head, every Muſcle in his Face . 

r . Ce 


— , rg ooo on WB _ \}. 


to the LI VIX 163 
ed; he foam'd at Mouth, fumbled with the Cu- 


ſhion, over-ſet the Hour Glaſs, dropt his Nates 


and Bible upon the Clerk's Head, and at laſt do an 
he ſunk as flat as a Flounder to the bottom of the 


Pulpit.. Tis impoſſible to deſcribe to you, what a 


ſtrange Conſternation the Auditory were in at this 
calamitous Diſafter that had befallen their Mini- 
ſter :. The Men ftared at one another, as they had 
been all- bewitch'd; and the Women ſet up ſuch a 
hideous Screaming and. Roaring, that I queſtion. 
whether they would have done fo much, if a Regi- 
ment of Dragoons had broke into the Room to ra- 
viſh them. The Dutcheſs of Mazarine chafed his 
Temples, Mother Stratford (of pious Memory) 
luggd a Brandy-Bottle out of her Pocket, and. 
rubb'd his Noftrils ; but ftill poor Tony continu'd 
Senſleſs, and without the leaſt Motion. When 
they found all theſe Means ineffectual, at laſt the 
whole Congregation unanimouſly reſolv'd to ſend 
for me; who, according as it had been agreed 
before-hand between us, ſoon brought my holy 
Levite to his Senſes again, by applying a few Drops 
ot my aforeſaid Elixir to his Temples. Honeſt 
Tony was no ſooner recover'd, but I had the Thanks 
of the whole Aſſembly; and a reverend Elder in a. 


venerable Band, that reached from Shoulder to 


Shoulder, offer'd me a handſome Gratuity for my 
Pains; but I refus'd it, telling him, I look'd upon 
my felf ſufficiently rewarded, fince I had been the 
happy (tho? unworthy) Inftrument in the Hand of 
Providence (and then-{ turn'd up the whites of my 
Eves moſt religioſly towards Heaven) to ſave the 
Life of ſo precious and-pewerful a Divine. 
This pair of miraculous Cures flew through every 


Street, Alley, and Corners of-the Town, like a 


Train of Gun-powder, with more-Expedition and 
Improvements, than Scandal uſed, in my Time, to 
walk about Whzte-ball; and, as it ufually OP 
in-theſe Caſes, - loft nothing in the Relation. The 
godly Party much magnify'd me for refuſing- the 


unrighteous- 
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unrighteous Mammon when it was offer'd me; 


ries of Seignior Haneſio; but my ſureſt Cards, the 
id wives and Nurſes, when the Sack - poſſet and 
Brandy began to operate in their Noddles, thought 
t hey could never ſay enough in my Commendation. 
Thus, Gentlemen, I had abundantly ſecur'd to 
my ſelf the Reputation of a great Phyſician ; and 
nothing now remain'd, but to make the World 
believe I was perſonally acquainted with every Star 
in the Firmament, could extort what Confeſſions 1 
pleas'd out of the Planets; and was no leſs skilb'd 
in Aſtrology, than in Medicine, My never failing. 
Friend, Jony, was once more pleas'd. to give me a 
Lift upon this Occaſion. As the Difſenting Mini. 
 fers (you know) have the Privilege to go into 
the Bed-Chambers and Cloſets of the Ladies that 
reſort to their Meetings, without the leaſt Offence 

or Scandal, Tony ſpied his Opportunity, when 
the Room was clear, rubb'd off with a Gold Watch, 
and ſome Lockets of the Dutcheſs of Mazarzne, 


durſt ſuſpe& a Perſon of the pious Mr..Lee's Cha- 
ratter?and Function? In ſhort, every Servant in 
the Family was threatned with the Rack; and the 
whole Houſe, Trunks, | Coffers, Boxes, and all 
examin'd, from the Garret down. to the Cellar. 


Lockets mightily to Heart,kept her Bed upon't for 
a Fortnight ; but at laſt was perſuaded. to make her 


champ that her things were ſafe, that the Party 
who made bold with them, being troubled with com- 
punctions of Conſcience, had not ſold but hid them 
under ſuch a Tree, which I deſcrib'd to her in 


thitler next Morning by break of Day, ſhe would 
find my Words true. Accordingly, as I predicted, it 
happen'd to aTittle, (for I had taken care to lodge 
them there the Night before.) And now, who my 


two truſty Apothecaries, talk'd nothing but Prodi- 


The things were immediately milling, but who 


T he poor Dutchefs took the loſs of her Watch and 


Application to my Worſhip. I told her, ſur le 


Queen Proſerpine's Park; and that if ſhe went 


2. 
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the univerſal ſubject of Peoples Diſcourſe, but the 
famous Seignior Gzufippe ? | n 

So that when the long- expected Day came, on 


which 1 was to make my publick Appearance, the 


Streets, Windows and Balconies, were fo cramm'd 


with SpeQators of all ſorts, that as often as I think 
on't, I piry my poor Lord-Mayor and Aldermen 


with all my Heart, - that their Cheapfide-Show ſhou'd 


fall ſo infinitely ſhort of mine. Tom Shadwell, who 


fill keeps up his Muſical Talent in theſe gloomy 
Territories, began the Entertainment with thrum- 
ming upon an old batter'd Theorbo, and merry 
Sir Fobn Falſtaff ſung to him, and afterwards both 
of them walk'd upon the ſlack Rope, in a pair of 
Jack-Boots, to the Admiration of all the Beholders. 
After the Mob had been diverted for ſome time 
with Entertainments of this Nature, and, particu- 
larly, by ſome Legerdemain Tricks of Apollonius Ty- 
anæus, my Conjurer; being attended by Dr. Connor, 


my Toad-Eater in Ordinary, Mr. Tobb, the late 


Presbyterian Parſon, my Corn-cutter ; Sir Patience 


Ward, my Merry-Andrew; and the famous Miibri- 
dates King of Pontus, my Orator; I mounted the 


Stage, and bowing on each fide me, paid my Re- 
ſpects to the noble Company, in a moſt ceremonious 
manner, I was appareld in a black Velvet Coat, 
trimm'd with large gold Loops of the neweſt Fa- 


ſhion, and Buttons as big as Oſtrich's Eggs; my 
Muff was at leaſt an Ell long. I travers d my 


Stage ſome half a ſcore times; then cocking my 


Beaver, and holding up my Cane cloſe to my Noſe, 


after the manner of us Sons of Galen, I harangu'd 
them as follows: In the firſt place, I told em, That 


it was not without the utmoſt Regret, that I ſaw- 
ſo many Quacks and nauſeous Pretenders to the 


Faculty, daily impoſe upon the Publick. That nei- 


ther Ambition, Self. Intereſt, or the like ſordid 


Motive, had tempted me to expoſe my ſelf thus 
upon the Theatre of the World.; and, that nothing 
but a generous Zeal to reſcue Medicine out = the 

3 and s 
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Hands of a pack of Raſcals, that were a Diſhonour 
to it, and the particular Reſpett I bore to the In- 


habitants of the moſt renowned City of Brandipolis , 7 
who for their, good Breeding and Civility to Stran- 
gers, were not to be equall'd in any of Page Do- 
minions, had prevail'd over my natural Modeſty, Sep! 


and drawn me out of my beloved Obſcurity.; that 4 
hftly, I requeſted a favourable Conſtruction upon 9 
this publick way of Practice, which ſome impudent 7 
Empirics (whom I ſcorn to mention) had rendred , 
4 
[ 


ſcandalous; and as I was a Graduate an ſeveral 
Univerſities, would have certainly dediin'd, but 
that my Regard for the Salus Popul: ſuperſeded 
all thoſe Scruples; and made me rather hazard 
the Loſs of my Reputation with ſome cenſorious 
Perſons, tban loſe any Opportunity of exerting my Hn 
utmoſt Abilities for the Benefit of Mankind. | 

When this Harangue was over, I withdrew, and ; 
left the reſt of the Ceremony to be perform'd by 
my Orator Mzthridates, -whodeſcanted a long while | 
upon my great Experience and Skill, my Travels, \ 
and great Adventures in foreign Countries; the br; 
Teſtimonials, Certificates, Medals. and the like 
Favours, I had receiv'd from moſt of the .crown'd 
Heads and Princes in the Univerſe. And when 
this was over, order'd Matt, Gyllyflower and Dick 
Bently, two of my Footmen, to diſperſe Printed Co- 
pies of my Bill among the People, together with the 
Catalogue of che Cures by me formerly perform'd 
in your upper Hemiſphere; both which Papers, 
becauſe they contain ſomething ſingular in them, 
and are written above the common Strain, I have 
given my ſelſ the trouble to tranſcribe. 
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Thefaurum & Taleatum ne abſcondas in agro. | 


ior Grus1Pys Hangsto, gh. German 

Afirologer and ChyniIft ; Seventh Son of a Se- 
wenth.Son, unborn Doctor, of above ſixty Years 
Experience, equcated at twelye Univerſities, 
having travell d through fifty two Kingdoms, 
and been Counſellor to Counſellors of Feral 
MoNARCHS. 


Hoc juris publics in communem utilitatem pub: 
licum fecit. 


WE O by the Bleſſing of Æſculapiu on his 
5 great Pains, Travels and nocturnal Lacu- 
brations, has attain'd to a greater Share of Know- 
* than any Perſon before him was ever known 
to 0s 5 . 
Imprimis, Gentlemen, I preſent you with my 
univerſal Solutive, or Cathartic Elixir; which cor- 
res all the cacochymic. and cachexical Diſeaſes of 
the Inteftines ; cures all internal and external 
Diſeaſes, all vertiginous Vapours, Hydrocepha- 
lus, Giddineſs, or ſwimming of the Head, epi- 
leptic Fits, flowing of the Gall, Stoppage of 
Urine, Ulcers in the Womb and Bladder; with 
many other Diſtempers, not hitherto diſtinguiſh'd 
by Name. | 
_ Secondly, My friendly Pill, calPd, The never fail- 
ing Heliogines, being the I incture of the Sun, and 
deriving Vigour, Influence and Dominion, from 
the ſame Light; it cauſes all Complexions to laugh 
or ſmile, even in the very time of taking it; which 
it effects, by dilating and expanding the gelaſtic 
NE, Om Muſcles, 
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Muſcles, firſt of all diſcover'd by my ſelf. It dul. 
Cifies the whole Maſs of the Blood, maintains itz 
Circulation, reforms the Digeſtion of the Chylon 
fortifies the opththalmic Nerves, clears the Officing 
Tntelligentie, corrects the Exorbitancy of the Spleen 
mundifies the Hypogaftrium, comforts the Sphin. 
Qer, and is an excellent Remedy againft the Proſiqy, 
Cloroſis, or Green ſickneſs, Sterility, and all Obſtru. 
ctions whatever. They operateſeven ſeveral Ways 
in order, as Nature herſelf requires for they 
ſcorn to be confin'd to any particular Way of Oye. 
ration, viz. Hypnotically, by throwing the Party 


into a gentle Slumber ; Hydratically, by their ape. 


ritive Faculty, in opening the Interftitza Pororum; 
Cathartically, by cleanſing the Bowels of all Cry- 


dities and tartarous Mucilage, with. which they 


Abound; Proppyfmaticaltly, by forcing the Wind 


downward; Hydragogically, by exciting Urine; 
Pneumatically, by exhilarating the Spirits; and 


laſtly, Synecdochically, by corroboxating the whole 
Oeconomia Animalis, They are twenty or more in 
every Tin-Box, ſealed with my Coat of Arms, 
which are, Three Clyſter-Pipes erett Gules, 7n a Field 
Argent; my Creſt, 4 bloody Hand out of a Mortar, 
emergent ;, and my Supporters, a Chymiſt and an A. 
pothecary. This Tintars Solaris, or moſt noble Off. 


ſpring of Hyper:o#s golden Influence, wipes off ab- 


ſterſively all thoſe tenacious, conglomerated, ſedi- 


mental Sordes, that adhere to the Oeſophagus and 


Viſcera, extinguiſhes all ſupernatural Ferments 
and Ebullitions; and in fine, annihilates all the 


noſotrophical or morbific Idea's of the whole cor- 
| Poreal Compages. e 


' Thirdly, My panagion O tacouſtiron or auricular 


Reſtorative: Were it poſſible to ſhew me a Man ſo 


deaf, that if a Demiculverin were to be let off un · 
der his Ear, he could not hear the Report, yet 
theſe infallible Drops (firſt invented by the two 
famous Phyſician Brothers, St. Coſmus, and St. Ds 
nian, call'd the Anargyri in the ancient Greek Me- 


_< aotogres; 


nologzes 3 and ſome forty Years ago, communicated 
to me by Anaſtaſio Logothetz, a Greek Caloyf at 
Adrianople, when I was invited into thoſe, Parts 
to cure Sultan Mabomet IV. of an Elephantiaſis in 
his Dia phragm) he would recover his auditive 


Prieft, when a young Wench gives him account 
of her 1oft Maidenhead at the Confeſſional. 
Fourthly, My Anodyne Spirit, excellent to eaſe 
Pain, when taken inwardly, and applied outwardly, 
excellent for any Lameneſs, Shrinking or Contra- 
ion of the Nerves; far Eyes, Deafneſs, Pain and 
Noiſe in the Ears; and all odontatalgic, as well as 
podagrical Inflammations. th 
Fifthly, My Antidotus Antivenerialis; which ef- 


delinquent Part, Tumors, Phymoſis, Para phymo- 
dilomata, Ragades, Bubo's, Impoſthumations, Car- 


buncles, genicular Nodes, and the like, without 
either Baths or Stoves 3 as alſo without Mercury 


%  f often deſtructive to the poor Patient, with 
ol that Privacy, that neareſt Relations ſhall not per- 
, : * 


ab. ams, which effectually carries off all windy and 


| rate. ; LE | | 

_ Seventhly, and laſtly, My Pulvis Vermifugus, of 
r Antivermatic Powder brings up the Rear, ſo famous 
bor killing and bringing away all ſorts of Worms 
1 incident to human Bodies, breaking their om pli- 


o © cated Knots in the Duodenum, and diſſolving the 
phlegmatic Crudities that produce thoſe Anthro- 


. pophagous Vermin. It has brought away, by 
45 Urine, Worms as long as the 4ay-pole in the 
„ Kirand, when it flouriſh'd in its primitive Prolixi- 


le- ty, though, I confeſs, not altogether ſo thick. In 
ſhort, tis a ſpecifick Catholicon for the Cholick, 
VOL. II. I expels 
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Faculty, and hear as ſmartly as an old fumbling 


fectually cures all Gonorrhea's, Carnoſities in the 


ſis, Chriſtalline Priapiſmus, Hemorrhoids, Can» 


Sixthly, My pectoral Lozenges, or Balſam of Bal. 


tedious Coughs. ſpitting of Blood, Wheezing in the 
ing Larynx, and Ptyaliſmus, let it be never ſo invete- 
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.expels Wind by Eructation, or otherwiſe ;-acce. 
lerates Digeſtion, and creates an Appetite toa Ml E. 


Nliracle. 7 hl 
I 1 dexterouſly couch the Cataract or Suffuſſon, off 


extirpate Wens of the greateſt Magnitude, cloſe ill 
p Hair Lips, whether treble or quadruple; cure MI th 
the Polipus upon the Noſe, and all ſcrophulous MW wi 
Tumours, Cancersin the Breaſt, Noli me raugeres, Ml 
St. Anthony's Fire, by my new invented Unguentun 
Anti ꝓreticum, Excreſcences, or ſuperfluous Fleſh 
in the mouth of the Bladder or Womb; likewiſe, | 
I take the Stone from Women or Maids. without 
cutting. | | 

I have Steel Truſſes, and Inftruments of a new 
Invention, together with never-failing Medicines 
and Methods to cure Ruptures, and Enit the Peri. 
tonæeum. And here JI cannot forbear to commu- 
micate an uſeful piece of Knowledge to the World, 
which is, that with the learned Villipandus, in his 
.excellent Treatiſe, De congrubilitate materiæ prime 
cum confeſſione Auguſtana, I take a Rupture to bea 
Relaxation of the natural Cavities, at the bottom 
.of the cremaſter Muſcles. But this, ez paſſant, 1 
forge all my ſelf ; nay, my very Machines for ſafe 
and eaſie drawing Teeth and - obſcure Stumps, 
Mrs. Titileband, Midwife to the Princeſs of Phle- 


gethon, can ſufficiently inform the Women of my ba 


Helps, and what I do for the Diſruption of the W; 
Fundament and Uterus, and other ſtrange Infirmi- H 
ties of the Matrix, occaſioned by the bearing of I Y 
Children, violent Coughing, heavy Work, Cc. B 
which 1 challenge any Perſon in the Acherontic Do- lp 
minions to perform, but my ſelf. Wo 14 
If any Woman be unwilling to ſpeak to me, they M 
may have the Conveniency of ſpeaking to my x 
Wife, who is expert in all feminine Diſtempers. She 
has an excellent coſmetic Water, to carry off ; 
Freckles, Sun-burn, or Pimples; and a curious red 
Pomatum to plump and colour the Lips. She can f. 
make red Hair as white as a Lilly; ſhe ſhapes B 
| | Eye 
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Eye-brows to a miracle; makes low Foreheads as 
high as you pleaſe, has a never failing Remedy for 
offenſive Breaths, a faqgous Eſſence to correct the 
in Scent of the Arn:-pits, a rich Water that makes 


the Hair curl, a moſt delicate Paſte to ſmooth and 
whiten the Hands; allo, . | 5 | 


. A rare Secret that takes away al Warts, 
' From the Face, Hands, Fingers and privy Parts, 


| Thoſe who are not able to come to me, let them 


ſend their Urine, eſpecially that made after Mid- 


night, and on fight of it, I will tell them what their 
Diftemper is, and whether curable or no. Nay, let 


2 Man be in never ſo perfect Health of Body, his 
Conſtitution never ſo vigorous and athletical, if he 
ſhews me his Water, I can as infallibly predict what 
Diſtemper will firſt attack him, though perhaps it 
will be thirty or forty Years hence, as an Aſtrono- 
mer by the Rules of his Science, can foretel Solar 
or Lunar Eclipſes the Year before they happen. 
[ have predicted miraculous Things by the Pulſe, 
far above any Philoſopher : By it, I not only diſ- 


cover the Circumſtances of the Body, but if the 


Party be a Woman, I can foretel how many Hus- 


bands and Children ſhe ſhall have; if a Tradeſman, 


whether his Wife will fortifte his Forehead with 
Horns; and ſo of the reſt. This is not all, but L 
will engage to tell any ſerious PerſonsWhat their 


Buſineſs is on every radical Figure, before they 


ſpeak one Word; what has already ha ppen'd to 
them from their very Infancy down to the indivi- 


dual hour of their conſulting me, what their pre- 


ſent Circuftances are, what will happen to them 
hereafter; in-what partofthe Body they have Moles; 


what Colour and Magnitude they are of; and laftly __ 


tow poſited, that is whether they culminate Equi- 
noctially or Horizontally upon the Meſogaſtrium; 
from which Place alone, and no other, as the pro- 


found 7riſmmegiſius has — before me, in his 
8 2 
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elaborate Treatiſe de erroribus Styli Gregoriani, al 
ſolid Conjectures are to be-formed. 
I have likewiſe attained to the green, golden, and 
black Dragon, known to flone but Magicians and 
hermetic Philoſophers; I tell the meaning of all 
magical Panticles, Sigils, Charms and -Lameneſz, 
and have a Glaſs, and help to further Marriage; 
and what is more, by my Learning and great Tra- 
vels, I have obtain'd the true and perfect Seed and 
Bloſſom of the Female Fern; and infinitely improv'd 
that great Traveller Major Jobn Coke s famous Neck. 
laces for breeding of Teeth. The Spring being al. 
ready advanc'd, which is the propereſt Seaſon for 
preventing new, and removing old Diftempers, ne- 
glett not this Opportunity 45 2 


W Hours are from Nine till Twelve in the Morning, 
aud from Two in the Afternoon till Nine at Night, 
every Day in the Week, except on the real Chriftian 
Sabbath, called Saturday. 
Ii may be of Uſe to keep this Advertiſement, ; 


This, Gentlemen, is an exact Copy of my Bill, | 


which has been carefully diſtributed all over this 
populous City, paſted upon the chief Gates and 
Churches; and fince diſperſed by my two running 
Meſſengers, Theophraſtus Paracelſus and Corneliu 
Agrippa, all over King Pluto's Dominions. I for- 
got to telkygou, that finding it abſolutely neceſſary 
to take mè a Wife, (the Women in certain Caſes 


that ſhall be nameleſs, being unwilling to conſult 


any but thoſe of their own Sex) I was adviſed by 
ſome Friends to make my Applications to the 
famous Cleopatra Queen of Xgypt, who being a Per. 
ſon of great Experience, and notably; well skill'd 
in the'Arcana's of Nature, would in all Probability 
make me an admirable Spouſe. In ſhort, after half 
a dozen Meetings, rather for Form ſake than any 
thing elſe, the Bargain was ſtruck, and a Match 
concluded between her Alexandrian Ma ie 
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ſelf; Cardinal Woolſey, who is now Curate of a ſmall - 
Village, to the Tune of four Marks per Annum and 
the magnificent Perquiſites of a Bear and Fiddle 
perform d the holy Ceremony: Amphion of Thebes, 
diverted us at Dinner with his Crowd, and all the 
white Molinos, the Quietiſt, danced a Lancaſhire 
ſigg · Sir Thomas Pilling ton, who as I told you in my 
Ny is become a moſt furious Rhime-tagger-or Ver- 
ſificator, compoſed the Epithalamium ; and Sarda- 
napalus, Caligula, Nero, Heliog abalus, and Pope Alexan- 


der the ſeventh, were pleas'd to throw the Stocking. 


Her Majefty, to do her a piece of common Juſtice, - 
proves a moſt dutiful and laborious Wife, ſpreads- 


all my Plaifters, makes all my Unguents, diffills 


all my Waters, and pleaſes my Cuſtomers. beyond 
Expreſſion. N | 

Thus, Gentlemen, you ſee my Bill, by which you 
may gueſs whether 1 don't infinitely ſurpaſs thoſe 
empty pretending Quacks of your World, who con- 
fine their narrow Talent to one Diftemper, which 
they cure but by one Remedy, whereas all Diſeaſes 
are alike to me, and I have a hundred ſeveral Ways 
to extirpate them. I ſhall now treſpaſs fo far upon 
your Patience, as to preſent you with the Cata- 
logue of my Cures, which being ſomewhat ſingular, 
and out of the Way, I have the Vanity to believe. 
will not be unwelcome-to. you e t 
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A true and faithful Catalogue, of ſome 7 
markable i CuRks, perſormd in the other 


WorLD, by the famous Seignior Grusippz 


HANESIO, High-German Doctor and Aſtro. 
loger N weed > 


By Pruro's Authority, 


Bie ef quem legit, ille quem requiriss 
Dis notus in infers JOSEPH US. 


EL Ecauſe F am fo much a Perſon of Honour and 
D lategrity, that even in this lower World, 1 
| wou'd not forfeit my Reputation, I defire my in- 
eredulous Adverfaries (of which number; being a 
Stranger to this Place, I prefunte I ha ve but tov 
many) to ger if they ean to the upper Regions, 
and ſatisfy themſelves of the Truth of my admi- 
rable Performances. To begin then with thoſe cf 
Quality. | 


Pop? Innocent the Eleventh was ſo ſtrangely over. 
run with a Complication of Fanſeniſm, Quietiſn, 


and Lutheraniſm, that not only his Nephew, Don 
Zi vio Odeſchalchi, but the whole ſacred Conſiſtory 
deſpaired of his Recovery; I ſo mundified his In- 
tellectuals with my Catholick Eſſence of Hellebore, 
that he continued rectus in cerebro many Years after; 


and if the French Ambaſſador, by making ſucha 


Hubbub about his Quarters, occaſion'd old Infalli- 
bility to relapſe, Losis le grand muſt anſwer for it, 
and not Seignior Giuſppe | 

I cured the late Sophy of Perſia, Shaw Solyman by 
Name, ofa Febris Iumulenta, ſo that he could di- 
geſt the Exattions and Blood of a whole Province, 
hold his Hand as ſteady as Harry Kiligrew _ ; 
1 9 Quart 


erer ee. 
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Gert of Surfeit Water in a Morning; and if be 
died preſently after, let his Eunuchs and Whores 

7 look to that, if ode with their Politicks, and the 

ey other with their Tails, ſpoil'd the Operation of 

ith my Elixir Magnum Stomachicum, 4 - 

G [ cured Aureng-Zebe, the old- Mogul, of an Epi- 

lepſia Fanatica, with which he was affficted to that 

Degree, that Patents were diſpatch'd, and Perſons © 

named to go Ambaſſadors extraordinary to #illzam + 

Pen, George Whitehead, Villiam Mede ; the Philatlets 

phians, Cameronians, Feſuits, and Facobian N pie + - 

rites; for a Communication of Diſeaſes and Reme- 
dies; hut by my Cephalick Snuff and Tin#ure; I made 
him as clear headed a Rake as ever göt drunk with 

Claſkcs at the Univerſity, or expounded Horace in 

Will's Coffee-houſe ; and Meſſengers were ſent 

nd WM through all his Empire to get him Dutyy, Bang, 

Satyrion, Cantharides, Whores and S hyra Wing ;, and 

if he has ſince fallen down to his Alcoran andthe 

flac Effects of ninety ſeven Years of Age, blame $16 
his damn'd Courtiers and not me, that in ſteac of 

nicking the nice Operation of the Medicine, let 
in Books and Prieſts, to debaveh his Undprffand- 

Ing. | : | TT has dia nic: AE; 

5 cured the Mahumetan Predeſtinarian Safter of - 

the great Eaſt India Iſland Borneo, of want of Blood, 

by counſelling him to follow his Inclinations and 

bath in it, that he might reſtore himſelf by Spight - 

and Percolation: but Vexations from his Divan 

the Neighbour Emperor of China, -a fawcy young - 

Jackanapes, -and a Sorrel hair'd Femate gave him 

ſuch Jolts, that quite ſpoild the Continuance of the- 

nobleft Cure in the World, 1 EY 
Peter Alexowiiꝭ, preſent Czar of Muſcovy, fell itt - 
of a Calenture in London, occaſion'd by putting too 

S great a quantity of Gun- powder into his que baugh, 


4; and * into his Brandy; all the topping; Bo- 
* tors of the Town were ſent for, and apply d their 
N Cortex and Opium to no Pur poſe. What thoutd: Ido 


rt in this pinch, but ordered a Hole to be made in the * 
5 | I 4+ Thames, 
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Thames for him, as they do for the Ducks in Sb 


Fames's Park, it being then an exceſſive Froft. ſousd 


him over Head and Ears Morning and Night, and 
by this noble Experiment not only recoyered him, 
but likewiſe gave a Hint to the ſetting up of a Cold- 


Bath near Sir Jobn 01dcaſtle*s, which has done ſuch | 


Miracles ſince. 1 

I! cured a noble Peer, aged fixty ſeven, of a Per 
ze tual Priapiſm, ſo that now his pimping Valets, 
and Foot-men, his Bawds, Spirit of Clary, and a 
Maidenhead of fourteen can hardly raiſe him; who 
before was ſcarce to be truſted with his own Fami- 
iy; nay, his own Wife: And now he's as continent 
and virtuous a Stateſman as ever lined his inward 
Letchery, with outward Gravity. 

A noble Peereſs, that lives not full a hundred 


Miles from St, Fames's Square, in the ſixty ſixth 


Year of her Age, was ſeiz d with a Furor Uterinus; 


dy plying her Ladyſhip with a few Drops of my 
Amtepyretical Eſſence, extracted from a certain Ve- 
getable gathered under the Artic Fole, and known 
to no body but my ſelf, I perfectly allay'd this pre- 
ternatural Ferment-; and now ſhe lies at quiet, 
though both her Hands are untied, as a new ſwad- 
dled Babe, and handles no Raſcals but Pam, and 
Sis gay Fellows of the Cards. | | 
Bonoria Frail, eldeſt Daughter to my old Lady 
Frail of Red-Lyon-Square, by too prodigally diſtri- 
duting les dernieres Faveurs to her Mother's Sandy- 
pated Coachman and Pages, had ſo ſtrangely dila- 
ted the Gates du Citadel d' amour, that one might 
bave marched a Regiment of Dragoons through 
them. Her Mother, who was in the greateſt Per- 
lexities imaginable upon the Score of this Diſa- 
Hor, ſent to conſult me: With half a dozen Drops 
of my Aqua Styptica Hymenealis, I ſo contracted all 
the Avenues of the aforeſaid Citadel, that the 
Yorkſhire Knight that married her, ſpent above a. 
Hundred Small-Shot againſt the Walls, and bombar- 
ded the Fortreſs a full Fortnight before he cou'd. 
enter 
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enter it; and now they are the happieſt Couple 


within the Bills of Mortality. 1 
I renew'd the Youth from the Girdle downwards 
of Madam de Maintenon, ſo that ſheafforded all the 
Delights imaginable, to her old grand Lover in 
Imagination, and to the younger Bigots and herſelf -- 
in Reality: While her Face ftill remain'd as great an 
Object of Mortification, as her Beads, Death's- 
Head and Diſcipline; and this noble Cure ſtill re- 
mains to be view'd by all the World. 
Harry Higden of the Temple, Counſellor, was ſo. 
miſerably troubled with the Long Vacation Diſeaſe, 
or the Befectus Crumenæ, that the Sage Benchers of 
the Houſe threatned to Padlock his Chamber-door- 
for Non-payment of Rent. He asked my Advice 
in this Exigence: I, who knew the full ſtrength of 
his Furniture,  which-conſifted.of a Rug, two Blan- 
kets, a Joint-Stool, and a Tin-Candleftick, that 
ſerved him for a Piſs-pot when revers'd, counſelled. 
him to take his Door off the Hinges, and Lock it 
up in his Study. He followed my Advice, and by 
that Means eſcaped the abovementioned” Oſtratiſim 
of the. Pad lock. „ „ Of bs 15 2/9 
Margaret Cheatly.,- Bawd, Match-Maker, and” 
Mid-Wife of Bloomsbury, by immoderate drinking 
of Strong-Waters, had got a Noſe ſo termagantly 
Rubicund,.that ſhe out-blazed the Comet; My Coſ-- 
metic Florentine Unguent, abſolutely reform'd this 
Inflammation, andnow ſhe looks as ſoberly as a Diſ< 
ſenting Miniſter's Goggle-ey'd Convenience. | 
Ferry Scandal, Whale and GhoſtPrinter in White- - 
Friars, had plagued the Town above ten Years*- | 
with Apparitions, Murders, Catechiſms, and the. 
like Stuff; by ſhowing him the Phiz of Terrible” 
Robin in my green Magic Glaſs, I ſo effectually. 
frighted him, that he has ſince demoliſh'd all his 
Letters, diſmiſs'd his Hawkers, flung up his Buſi- 
neſs, and inſtea4 of News, cries Flouuders and Red- 
berrings about the Streets. 5 7; 
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ꝓpacbhim Hazard, of Gripple-gate Pa riſh-in hte-Croſs 
Sneet, almoft- at the farther End near Old-Surtes 
3 in at the ſign of the White Crow, in Goar- 
Alley, ſtreight forward, down three Steps; at the 
Sign of the Globe, was ſo be-deviFd with the Spirit 
of Lying, that he out-did two hard mouth'd Evi. 
dences in their own Profeſſion, and could not open 
his Mouth without romancing; I made him ſnuff 
up ſome half a ſcore Drops of my Elixir Alethinum, 


and now he has left off Fortune- telling and Aſtrolo- 


*Zy, and is return'd te his primitive Trade 
of Weaving. + 2 | 
Farmer Frizgle-pate, of Bullingion, near Andover, 
had been Blind thirty five Years and upward; my 
Ophthalmic Drops reftor'd him to his Sight in a Mi- 
nute, and now he can read a Geneva Bible without 
Spectacles. A Certificate of this miraculous Cure, 
I have under the Hand of the Parſon of the Pariſh, 
and his Amencurler, ' [hl 
I cured a Kentiſb Parſon of an Infirmitas Memoria, 
which he got by a Jumble of his Glazdula Pinealis, 
after a Bowl of Punch and a boxing Bout. He was 
reduced to that 8 Condition, as to turn 
over Play-Books inſtead of his Concordance, quote 
1 Genus inſtead of St. Auſtin; nay, he forgot 
ythe- Eggs, demanded Eaſter Dues at Martle maſs, 
bid - Bartholomew Fair inſtead of Aſb-Vedneſday; 
and frequently miſtook the Service of Matrimony, 
for that of the Dead: What is yet more ſurprizing, 
he forgot even to drink over his right Thumb; but 
now he has as ſtanch a Memory, as a Pawn-broker 
for the Day of the Month ; a Country Attorney 
for Miſchicf; or a Popiſh Clergy Man for Revenge. 
I cured Serjeant Dolthead, of a prodigious Itch 


in the Palms of his Hands: A moſt wonderful Cure! | 


for now he refuſes Fees, as heartily as a. young 
Wench does an ugly Fellow, when ſhe has a hand- 
fome one in View, his Attorney is run mad; bis 


Wife is turn'd Bawd to take double Fees ; and his 


Daughters Manto-makers and Whores, to get by 
two Trades, N An 
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ſcriptionalis to that monſtrous Degree, that he writ © 
Bills by the Ell, and preſcribed Medicines by the 


for Pſalm-ſinging, and ſlee ping under the Pulpit. 


— 
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A eminent Coach. kee ping Phyſician was trou - 
bled with a Farrago Medicinarum, of a Tumor: Pre- 


Hogſhead and Wheelbarrow-full. To the Amaze- 
ment of all that knew him, I have effectually cure! 
him on't; for he now writes but three Words, ptef- 
cribes but two Scruples, "leaves People to a whole- 1 
ſome Kitchin-Diet, and Nature has undone the Se.. 
ton and Funeral Undertaker ; and the over flock HOT. 
Pariſh has Petitioned the Privy Council to ſend out 

anew Colony to the Veſt. indie. 

I cured a certain Head of a College, of a Hebe- 

tudo Cerebri; ſo that he now Jokes with the Batch- 

lors and Junior Fry, goes to the Dancing School 

with the Fellow Commoners ; and next Act will be 

able to make a whole ves Ft Speech himſelf... 

An Apothecary in Cheapfide, was ſo ſtrangely d ver- 

run with an Inundatio veneni, that Graſs grew in 

the Pariſh round him; but now. Thanks to the Cure 

1] wrought upon him, he has reduc'd his Shop to 
the compaſs of a Raree Show, gets but ten Pence in 
the Shilling, lets the neighbouring Infants grow up 

to Men ; and is going to build an Hoſpital for 
decay'd Prize fighters and Dragoons, — __ .. 

I cured a Vintner behind the Exchange, of a Mix- 

tura Diabolica, fo that now he hates Apples as much 

as our Forefather after his kick on the Arſe ont of 
Paradiſe; ſhuns a Drugſter's Shop, as much as 2 bro- 

ken Cit does a Serjeant; ſwears he'll clear but 

ten thouſand Pounds in five Years, and then ſet up 


I cured a Norfo:k Attorney of the Scabies Cauſi di. 
co-Rabularis, another prodigious Cure never per- 
form'd before; ſo that now he's as quiet,asXcrambu. 
Capon among Barn door-Hens, he won't ſo much 
as ſcratch for his Food; his Uncle the Counſellor 
has difinherited him; and fince he has liſted him- 
ſelf for a Foot Soldier-. | 25 


16 I cured 
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1 cured an Amſterà  Burgomaſter's Wife of 
Barrenneſs, ſo that now ſhe has two Children at a 
Birth; beſides a brace of Sooterkins every Year, 
and even now in theſe Low- Countries (ſo effectual are 
| = Remedies) Iam teaz'd with daily Meſſages, for 
Aſtringents and Flood Gates, to help the poor pains- 
taking Mortal in his Aquatic Situation. 
Pierre Babillard, French Valet and Pimp in ordi- 
nary to my Lord. Demure, was troubled with the 
Gloſot--mana,. or that Epidemical. Diſeaſe of Nor. 
mandy, the talking Sickneſs, He not only prattled 
all Night in his Sleep, hut his Clack went inceſſantly 
all Day long; the Cook-Maid and Nurſe were talk'd 
quite deaf by him ; whereas his Mafter labour'd 
under the contrary Extreme, and by his good will 
wou'd not ftrike once in twenty four Hours; by 
the moſt ſtupendous Operation that ever was 
known, (for the Transfuſion of one Animal's Blood 
into another, ſo much boafted of by the Royal Socie- 
ty, is not to be compared.to it) I transfuſed ſome of 
the French Valet's Loquacity into! the noble Peer, 
and ſome of the noble Peer's Taciturnity into the 
French Valet ; ſo that now to the great Conſolation of 
the Family,my Lord ſometimes talks, and Monſieur 
Babillard ſometimes holds his Tongue. 5 5 
Sir Blunder Dullman, Profeſſor of Rhetoric, and 
Orator to the ancient City of Auguſta Trinobantum, 
had been troubled ever from his Infancy with that 
Epidemical Magiſtrate's Diſtemper, the Bos in 
Lingua; fo that whenever he made any Speeches, the 
Gentlemen were ready to ſplit their Sides, and the 
Ladies to bepiſs themſelves with laughing at the 
Singularities of his Diſcourſe. By my Pulvis Ce- 
phalicus,' I ſo far recover'd him, that he cou'd 


der, and harangue you twenty Lines upon the 
Stretch, without making above the. fame number 
of Blunders. If he has tince relapſed, tis no fault 


fation for it. 
| Dinah 


draw up his Tropes-and Metaphors in good Or- 


of mine, but he may een thank his City Conver- 


| . m the Erving. r8t 
. Dinah Fribble, eldeſt Danghter to Fonathan Frib. 


of 
2 e of Thames-ſtreer, Tallow- Chandler, was ſo en- 
r, normouſly given to the Language of old Babylon, 
re that ſhe wou'd talk bawdy before her Mother, her 
Ir Grandmother, and Godmother; nay, name the 
8˙ two beaſtly Monoſyllables before the Doctor and 
Lecturer of the Pariſh Her Father, one of the 
i- worſhipfal Elders of Sulters- Hall, wondered how a 
e Child ſo religiouſly educated, fed from her Cradle 
7 with the Crums of Comfort, and lull'd daily aſleep 
4 with Hopkins and Sternhold, ſhould labour under ſo. 
ly obſcene a Diſpenſation. In ſhort, I was ſent for, 
d pour'd ſome twenty Drops of my Anti-Afmodean 
d Eſſeuce into her Noſtrils, and the next Morning a 
U huge thund ring Priapus eleven Inches long, came 
y out of her left Ear; She's now perfectly recover'd; 
18 talks as piouſly, and behaves her ſelf as gravely as 
d the demureſt Female in the Neighbourhood. a 


Daniel Guxzle, Inn-kee per in- Southwark, by per- 


of petual tippling with his Cuſtomers, was ſo inordi- 

r, nately ſwelPd with a Dropſie, that Sir John Falſtaff 

e in Harry the Fourth, was a meer Skeleton to him. 
pf I tapt his Heidelberg- Abdomen, and ſo vaſt an In- 
Ty undation iſſued from him, that if the Stream had 

| continued a quarter of an Hour longer, it would 

d have over-flowed the whole Borrough, and made a 

v, ſecond Cataclyſm. He is now perfectly cured, is 
t MW as ſlender as a Beau that has twice Salivated for a 

n Sha pe; runs up the Monument ſome half a ſcore 
e times every Morning for his Diverſion, Jumps 

E through a Hoop, makes nothing; of leaping over 
e a Five-barr'd Gate; and the famous Mr. Barnes of 

zo Redriff has enter d him into his Company. | 

d Obadiab Hemming-Taylor, at the Sign of the Reds» 
bs. Waſtcoaſt and Blazing Star near Tower-bill, was trou- 

e bled with ſo unmerciful a Piiſick, that no body in 
r the Family could fleep for him: I plied him with 

[ my Antituſſient Pillula Pulmonaris, but without ef- 

. ' fe. I wondered how the Devil my never failin 


Remedy diſappointed-me ! Cries I to him, hone 
- Eriend,, 


— 
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ming, ſays he. Very well; and what Pariſh do 
you live in; All-halows-Barking.. Oh, ho ! I have 
now found out the Secret how my Pills came to 
miſcarry; Why, Friend, thou haft a damn'd Ptiſi · 
cal Name, and liveſt in a confounded Ptiſical Pa. 


All ballows. Barking, and I'll inſure thy Recovery, 
begins to rival Mr. Goſliz and Mr. Elford, 


ſeed- Robin, Geneva, and other ungodly Liquors, 


her natural Heat, that ſhe had lain Bed-ridden 
entire a Renovation of her with my Arcanum Hel. 


fails to give her Attendance at all the merry Meet- 


but ſhe frisks and capers it about, like a young 
Hoyden of Fifteen. - 


was ſo totally deform'd with the Lepra Hypocritica, 


N-ighbourhood cou'd live in quiet for him. . To 


out-ſwear ten Dragoons, go to a Bawdy-Houie in 
the face of the Sun; and out-talk a ſcore of 
Midwives in natural Philoſophy. | 
Thus, Genil. men, you have my Bill and Catalogue 
of Cures, by which you'll eaſily perceive that our in- 
ternal World is only a Counter- part of yours, 
| - where 


Friend, what may your Name be? Obadiab Hem. 


"riſh : Come, call thy ſelf Obadiab Bowman, and get 
thee to Hampſtead, Highgate, or any place but 


He did ſo; and is ſo ftrangely improv'd upon it, 
that he's ſince choſen into St. Paul's Choir, and 


Rebecca - Twiſt, Ribbon Weaver, in Drum- Alley, 
Spittle Fields, aged ſeventy five, by drinking Anni- 


and ſmoaking Mundungus, had ſo utterly decay'd . 
thirty Years, and on my Conſcience a Calenture . 
wou'd no more have warm'd her, than a Farthing 
Candle would Roaſt a Sirloin of Beef. I made fo 

montio-Glaubero- Paracelſianum, that ſhe's become 
another Creature, out- talks the Parſon and Mid- 
wife at every Goſſi ping, dances to a Miracle, never 


ings; and no ſooner hears. the noiſe of a Fiddle; 


Nebemiah Conni ver, one of the. City Reformers, - 


that ne*er a Barber, Victualler, or Taylor in the 


the Admiration of all that knew him, 1 have ſo ef- 
feQually cured him of this acid Humour, that he'll 


— 
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where hard Words, r and Nonſenſe, de- 
liypered with a, magiſterial Air, carry every thing 
before them. Þ ſhould now according to the Me- 
thod propes'd to my ſelf, proceed to give you a 
ſhort Account of hat memorable Occurrences have 
lately ha ppen'd in theſe Acherontic Realms, but the 
raſt Crowds of Viſitants at. my Door are ſo obſtre- 
perous and troubleſome, that I can conceal my ſelf 
from them no longer. Be pleaſed therefore to ac- 
cept of this imperfect Relation in part of Payment, 
and next Month, when I ſhall have a better conve- 
nience of writing my Thoughts at large, I will en- 
dea vour to give you full Satisfaction. In the mean 
time, give me lea ve to aſſure you, that my higheſt 
Ambition is to honour my ſelf with the Title of, 


17 ' Your moſt Ob:aient and l 
moſt Humble Servant, 


SGiustPPE HAN ESIO. 


— 


— 


Sir FLEETWOOD SHEPHERD fo Ar. P r. 


» "TIS ſometime fince (you know) that I took 
my Leave of yon and the Sun, and I fear'd of 
all good Company too. My Curioſity to obſerve 


the nature of an Affair, whereof every Body talks, 


though not one of em can underſtand, made me fo 


long lilent; that if it were poſhble I might give my 


Friends ſome Account or other that ſhould be of 
moment to em, either for their Diverſion, or Im- 
provement. Your weighty Affairs prevent the one, 
and your Capacity the other; but that you may 
fee Friendſhip as well as Virtue ſurvives the Grave, 
laddreſs this to you, to aſſure you, we are not 
3 annihilateg: 
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annihilated, as ſome Philoſophers opin'd, and that 
eur Felicity does not conſiſt in an unactive Indo- 
lence as others as vainly pretended, Virtue is its 
own Reward; and Vice its own Puniſhment, wWe 
are ſo refin*d here, that nothing can veil Evil from 
the 3 Eyes of every Body, and the Malice 
and Envy of the moſt inveterate Devils cannot over: 
caſt the Glories of the Good. We impute a great 
many Faults to the frailty of the Fleſh very unjuſt. 
h. The Soul hath its warpings as well as the Clay, 
and ſome Vices are ſo natural that we cannot ex- 
tinguiſh'em, though we may in ſome Meaſure pre. 
vent their flaming out, and boiling over. Theſe 
remain ftill, and employ all theutmoſt Efforts of our 
Prudence to triumph over; and if we accompliſh 
that, we are perfect ; but if the malignity of our 
Tempers prevail, we fink to the- loweſt Abyſs of 
Infamy, Shame and Diſgrace. This laid the Foun. 


dation of that Doctrine of Rome, call'd Purgatory, 


and their Ignorance, join'd to their inſatiable 
Avarice, improv'd it to what at preſent you find it. 


Here is one Duke of Buckingham, perpetually con- 


ferring with the Spamzſh Miniſters; the other as 


buſie in finding out the mighty Secrets of imperti- 


nent Curioſities 3 here's Mazarine ſupplanting the 
Liberty of Europe, and Cromwell that of England, 
Shaftsbury is puſhing on Monmouth, and-.he is ftyl'd 
King by one of his own, Footmen only; Dryden is 


every Minute at Homer's Heels, or pulling Virgil 


by the Sleeve, importuning Horace, or making 
Friends to Ovid: But Cowley with a Serenity of 
Mind that conftitutes his Felicity, quietly paſſes 
along the Ehſian Plains, diſturbing no Body, and 


undiſturb'd of all; Milton his Companion, and 


himſelf his Ha ppineſs. The leſs conſiderable Fry 
of Wits are juſt as contentious here, as at Caveni. 
Garden; as noiſie, and as ill- natur'd; every Man 
In particular arrogating all to. bimſelf, and allow- 
ing nothing to others The Diſpute roſe ſo high, 
and the Uproar continued ſo long, that. Pluto com- 


manded. 


— —- =» ot A KKZ TT  3z 2 


2 IT _w_wnvy ou gms, e 


d. the Living” 18% 
manded a Squadron of his Life-Guard, with Juve - 
nal at their Head, to force em out of the Laurel 
Grove, and lock it up till Matters ſhould be ad- 
juſted by Apollo, to whom he detach'd Lucan and 
Les (as being the beſt skill'd in flying) with his 
Complaints; they are return'd with a Proclama- 
tion, which for its Novelty I will trouble you with 
not but that I think it might not improperly have 
been made on the other ſides of the Parnaſſus, un- 
leſs Matters are ſtrangely mended ſince Eleft you. 


We Apo Lo, by the Grace of JUuP1TER, Em- 
peror of PARNAssus, King of Poetry, So- 
vereign Prince of Letters, Duke of the Mu- 
SES, Marquis of Light, and Earl of the 

Four Seaſons, &c. to alt our Truſty and well 
Beloved Explorers of Nature, and Cheriſpers 
of Learning, Greeting. 1 

NN we are inform'd to our ineffable Dif- 

< pleaſure, Grief, Sorrow and Concern,, 


that many. Fewds, Jars, Quarrels, Animoſities, 
© and Heart-hurns areever and anon kindled, ftirr'd - 


- * up, and fomented among the elder Brothers of 


Helicon, as well as the multitude of vain Preten- 
* ders to Bayes and Immortality, im ſo much that 
pour Bickerings, Chamours, Noiſe and Diſtur- 
* bances, are of intolerable Inconveniency to the 
Good and Juſt; and an unhappy Suſpenſion of the 
* Serenity of their Minds, as well as ſo many Per- 
© turhations and Infractions of the Peace of our 
Uncle King Pluto's Dominions ® Wherefore it is 
* our Rox al Will and Pleaſure, that theſe notorious 
Miſdemeanours be forthwith remedied ; promi- 
* ling upon our Royal Word, that Juſtice ſhall be 


* duly executed. to every. Body; and all * 
| ce fr - 
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real Merit and Worth, Lovers of Wiſdom and 
* Learning, of what Nation or ſort ſoever, ſhall in 
their reſpective Claſſes of Virtue and Excelle 
be Regiſtred in the glorious, Volumes of Fam 
© be kept eternally in the Delphic Library: In pur. 
© ſuance whereof, we do hereby earnefily require 
* and injoyn our beloved Siſters the Muſes, to hold 
a Court of Claims in the Principality of Delos, 
© where we ſhall give our Royal Attendance ſo of. 
« ten as the Fatigues of our laborious Courſe will 
© permit us, to examine all Capacities, Claims, 
l Titles, and Pretenſions whatever: And to avoid 
© all Lets, Troubles, Hinderances, Moleſtations, 
© and Interruptions that poſſibly we can : We do 
© farthermore hereby ftriftly Prohibit and Forbid, 
upon pain of our higheſt Diſpleaſure, and a hun- 
© dred Years Interdiction from the Laurel-Grove, 
£ all Sonneteers, Songſters, Satyrifts, Panegyriſts, 
© Madrigallers, and.fuch like Impediments of Par- 
© naſſus, to make any Pretentions whatever to Re- 
© pufation and Immortality; till ſuch time as the 
© more laborious and indaftrious Inveſtigators of 
Nature are regulated and diſpatch'd... 


nce, 
e, to 


Given a1 our High Court. of - Helicon, this 47th. 
Century, from our Conqueſt of Python. 


At preſent the Verſifyers-are much humbled, for 
the Laurel Grove is their chiefeſt Delight; tis 
their Park, their Play-Houſe, their Aſſembly. I 

find all the Vices of the Mind are common here, as 
in your ſuperiour Regions: The Separation from 
the Clay has only taken from us the means of whor- 
ing and drinking, but the Mind retains ſtill the 

wicked Propenſity. I confider'd not the preſſing 
number of your» Affairs, and that I hazard your 

ill Will by detaining you ſo long from the Publick: 
Give me leave only to deſire the Favour of you, 
when your Servant goes through Chancery-Lane, to 

put up a Cargo of the Spread-Zagle . Pudding for 
* our 
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our very good Friend Councellor Val jop, for he is 
inconſolable: Twenty of the beſt Cooks, nay, 
Mr. Lamb himſelf can't make one to pleaſe bim. 
Live in Health, I know you-can't learn. 1 


kt PPE I — 1 — 


vporihy Sir, : 
| Was not wanting in my Wiſhes to preſerve that 


Eſteem you honour'd me with, or to give you 
reſher Inſtances of it; but ſince your Stars ſum- 
mond you on the or her ſide of the black Water, and I 
did not know wkithes to Addreſs my ſelf exactly to 
yoo, I was obl-ig'd to ſuſpend my writing till ſuch. 
time as I received yours. I am heartily glad the 
two Crowns are agreed to permit a Pacquet to go. 
between em; and as for our Friend the Councellor, 
I never ſhall be dilatory in ſerving him to the ut - 
moſt of my Abilities, and never ſhall call to mind 
but with Veneration and Wonder, his moſt heroick 
Conduct and Magnaninfity in Pudding Fighting. 
He ſequeſterd himſelf from Fleſh and Flood very 
opportunely , and with a Mudence that always ac- 
com panied him in the minnteft of his Actions; for 
Sugars and Fruits are riſen already, and in all Pro- 

bality will continue to bear a good Price, ſince 
Portugal has deſerted us, fo I dare not pretend to 
be poſitive that the Cargo I ſend will be as delici- 
ous as formerly, though its Novelty may make 
amends for ſome time, for ſmall. Cheats in that 
Profeſſion. Honeſt John, the faithful Companion 
of your wanton Hours, was very much rejoyc'd to 
hear from you, and would needs take a Leap after 
jou, maugre all | could ſay to him: With this tru- 
ſy Servant J have ſent you what you deſired, and 
that I might be certain of its not miſcarrying any. 
where upon the Road, I tuck'd Friend Foba up with 
it, and lo diſpatch'd_him preſently. I was in hopes 
: > . to. 
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to ha ve heard from more of our merry Compant: 
ons, or of them at leaſt; How does Rocheſter be- 
have himſelf with his old Gang? Is Sir George as fa. 
cetious as ever? Is my Lady ſtill that formal Creature 
as when in our Hemiſphere? Has ſhe the Benefit of 
Cards and a Tea-Table? How did my Lord Fefferies © 
receive his Son? and with what Conſtancy did her 
Grace hear Sir John Germain was married? I was 
in hopes you might have met with ſome of theſe in 
'your Peregrination, not that I ſuppoſe you can 
fee thoſe vaſt Dominions of Pluto*s but in à pro- 
portionahle time to the Variety of Subjects, as well 
as the Mightineſs of their Extent, ' 
We have nothing new here, becauſe we are un- 
der the Sun. Wiſe Men keep company with one an · 
other; Fools write and Fools read; the Bookſel- 
lers have the Advantage, provided they don't truſt ; 
ſome pragmatical: Fellows ſet up for Politicians ; 
others think they have merit becauſe they have 
Money. Cheats proſper, Drunkenneſs is a little a 
rebuk'd in the Pulpit, but as rife as ever in alt Y 
ather Places; People marry that don't tove one the o 
ether, and your old Miftreſs Meliſinda goes to E 
Church conftantly; Le devoutly, ſings Pſalms ; 
| 
f 
N 
c 
| 
f 


gravely, hears the n attentively, receives 
the Sacrament monthly, lies with her Footmar 
nightly, and rails againſt Lewdneſs and Hy pocri- 
fie from Morning till- Night. 
- The reft of Particulars I leave for honeſt Fob» to 
recount to you; my other Affairs oblige me to take 
my leave of you; expecting ſome Particulars about 
what I mention'd my ſelf. 5 F 


| PoMte 


[- 


t the LIVIN S. 189 


rourny of AUVERGNE, u 24. AzzL 
of LONDON, Singing-Maſter. 5 | 


SIR, 


AME Sons and Daughters of Harmony that 
crowd in daily upon theſe Coafts ſurpriſe us 


equally with your Capacities and Misfortunes, We 
are generally of the Opinion here, that the Muſes 
are as well receiy'd in England, as in any other Cli- 
mate whatever. Men are charm'd they're at ſo ſmall 
an Expence of Wit or Performance, that one of your 
Endowments might well have hop'd to out- rival 
my Felicity, and be ſomething more exalted than 


to the Embraces of a Queen. My Parentage was 


as little remarkable in Frauce, as yours in England ; 
and though I had better Luck, durſt not pretend 1 
had a better Voice. From a Singing-Boy, I puſh'd 
my Fortune ſo as to ſucceed my own Soyereign. 
From the Quire I roſe to the Chamber; from the 
Chamber I was preferr'd to the Cloſet; and from 
thence I was advanc'd to be Vice-Roy over all the 
Territories-of Love: I was Lord High-Chamber- 
lain to Cupid, and Comptroller of the Houſho!d to 
Venus, Every Delectation ſuperſeded my very 
Wiſhes ; nor cou'd I have ask'd for the tàouſandth 
Part of the Blandiſhments I enjoy*d. I was as ab- 
ſolute in my Love as the Grand R:gmor ; Twas 
for my dear ſake the fond Princeſs rais'd her Maids 
of Honour's Beds, that ſhe night not hurt her 


Back (as ſhe had frequently done) in creeping un - 


der to fetch me out, *T vas for my dear ſake, that 


if they but nam'd my Name when abſent, in the 
| Raptures of her Iypatience, ſhe run againft the 


Doors, threw dovn the Screens, hurt her Face 
againft the Manne-T rees and Cabinets. She broke 
at times as much in Looking -Glaſſes, Stands and 
China, in the eager Tranſports of her Joy to meet 
„„ = | | me 


als. * 
. Dads"; ö 
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me coming into the Room, as by Computation 
 wou'd have fitted out a Fleet of fifty Sail of capita] 
Chips. Theſe were Princely Rewards for a Mar'; 
poor Endeavours to pleafe : Who wauld not bring 
up their Children in a Quire ? or who would not 
learn to ſing? You have met, I muſt confeſs 


OY Sir 
with but ſmall Encouragement in the main, and 


Made but a flender Fortune gem, cor of what 
Wight have been reaſonably expected from your 
Talents, , The moftciviliz'd Quarter ofithe World 
tas been your Audience and Admiter;. and you 
have left every where a Name, that cannot die but 
with Mulick, and that will ſurvive even Nature; 
for in the numerous Cracklings of the laſt Confla: 
Sration, there will be, as it were, a noble Sympho- 
ny, that ſhe may. ceaſe to be in Proportion, and 
what is her A potheoſis, will dra the Curtain to 2 


alization, ſhews me there is a Malgvolency in the 
Influences of your Stars, that will ever daſh your 
Tiling Hopes, and oppoſe your Fortune. You can- 


not but have heard how Alexander the Great very 


generoully diftributed all the Spails to his Soldiers, 
and contented himſelf with Glory for his Dividend, 
Tas your Conſolation muſt be, whenever the fickle 
Goddeſsfrowns upon you; that noble Reſolution 
of being above Contempt, ſhews a Magna aimity of 
Mind equa to the greateſt Philoſophes, But Vir- 


tue is very ohen unfortunate, nay, ſometimes op- 
preſs d. | 


Here axe ſome deviliſh, ignorant, cenſorious, 
lying People, that wil maintain, you were ſo im- 


Pertinent as to give àa Gentleman the Trouble of 
cudgelling you: And these are many here whoſe 
wicked Tempers are improv i by the Converſation 
of the Place, as Rogues by berg in Newgaze, and 
theſe give Credit to the Aſperſiozs; but the Tribe 
of HeJicon endeavour your Juſtificauon, for he that 
cou'd charm the King of Yolend's bears with . 
war 


new Creation. But that Enlargement of our 
Knowledge, which is the Neceſſity of our Spiritu- 
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warbling Accents of his mellifluous Tongue, might 

n, vith the fame Harmony have mov'd the ſturdy Ox, 
and that is as heavy as a hundred Canes. Twas 
ge Glory of Arion, that the Stones danced after 
nis Lyre; and as long as there are Poets it will be 
ſaid, that Orpheus drew the Tigers and the Trees, 
to liſten to his trembling Lays. May you nat juſtiy 
id expect a Place in the Volumes of Immortality 
ſince it may be all ſaid literally true of yon, that 
was but a Fable of theſe Darlings of our Forefa- 
id WF thers ? No matter if ſome People put an ill Con- 


Wu WF firuction on it, the beſt Actions of our Lives are 
ut ſudject to he traducd.— Here was a Dear Joy of 
-; WW Quality ſuffer'd the Diſcipline of the Place for fteal- 
a. I ing che Diamond Ring from you that the King of 
Fance gave Ju at Fountarnbleau; To mitigate the 
id Wl Blackneſs of the Fact, he alledg'd the Neceſſitouſ- 

* ness of his Condition, and that it was Pity ſo many 
ur ealant Men ſhould want for their Loyalty, while 
* ſackana pes cou'd get an Eftate for a Song, At 
wn this, Rhadamanthus order'd him a hundred Stripes 


more for his Pride in affecting a Character, his own 
Confeſſion had ſo far derogated from. There are 
ſome confiderable Stars that riſe in Bavaria, whoſe + 
Influences are inauſpicious to you; for, amon 
Friends, *twas no better than robbing him to run 
away with his Money, and eſpecially before you had 
done any thing for it. However, this may be your 
Conſolation, that the Duke can't ſay you cheated 
him to ſome Tune. Here is a Conſort of Muſick 
| compoſing againft the King of France makes his 
as, Entrance; Out of Gratitude to his Genetoſity, 


? Ii you ought to make one of em; I can get you a 
17 Lodging near Cerberus's appartment; *twill be 
fe convenient for you to confer Notes together for he 
0 is much the dee peſt Baſe of any here. 
od If your Leiſure will permit, I ſhould be glad of ſome 
he News from the Favourites of Parnaſſus : I am conti- - 
Mat nually at the Chocolate-Houſe in the Sulphur-ſtreet, 
has | ſhall look upon the Obligation in Alamire in 2 


\. 
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I, | 
F the Advice be ſeaſonable, tis no. great matter 
from whence it comes; though tis not what one 
wou'd readily expect from a Perſon of your Cli- 
mate; but even that too renders the Obligation ſo 
much the more binding. I was not ſo well acquaint. 
ed with the ancient Intrigues of the French Court 
as to call your Name to remembrance, but by the 
delicious Expreſſion of your wanton Delights, I 
preſum'd you might have been a Mahametan Eunuch, 
becauſe you ſeem'd to deſcribe their Paradiſe in 
part; what cou'd I tell whether more of that Feli. 
City came to your Share or not? I met Abex-Exra the 
Few, but he knew nothing of you; at laſt a French 
Refugee ſet me right. When I conſider your pri- 


vate Hiſtory Tam amaz d at your Raptures, and that 


you could be ſo void of common Reaſon, moreeſpe- 
Cially after you had been ſo long ſpiritualiz'd, which 
you tell me, enlarges the Underſtanding, as to ſet 


' a Value upon your ſelf for raking a Kennel, only 


becauſe it belong'd to Court. To have charm'd a 


Perſon of an exalted Extraction, as I did, and to 
bring her to be the loving Wife of my Boſom, was 


Vanity without Infamy. But your captive Queen 
was a Queen of Sluts, equally the Infamy of her 
own Sex, as you were the Contempt of ours, *T was 
very pathetically ſaid of her by her Brother, when 


he gave her in Marriage to the King of Navarre, That 


be did not give his Peggy in Marriage to the King of 
Navarre alone, but to all the Hugonots of bis Kin- 


dom, and if he had ſaid, all the Roman Catbolicłs too, 


it had hardly been an Hy perbole. For ever fince ſhe 
was nine Years old, ſhe never deny'd any thing that 
was a Man ; no, not ſo much as her own Brother, 


She had ſo great an Inclination to be obliging, or 


& 
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che would not refuſe even old Age; and did 
not condemn even the blackeſt Scullion-Boy of her 
Kitchin: She was the Refuſe of a hundred thou- 
ſand ſeveral Mens Embraces before ſhe took up 
with you. So that I ſee no ſuch mighty Ground 
for your Vanity and Oſtentation: And if there 
were not other more beneficial Expectations from 
the Quire, Iſheuld adviſe but very few to follow 
it: Not but that a fair Friend in the Palace-yard, 
2 kind Friend in Charles: ſtreet, or a pretty intimate 
Acquaintance near the Bowling- Ah, may help to 
paſs away ſome leiſure Hours when the Abby is 
lock'd up; however that is not ſufficient to tempt 
a Man to C-fa-ut it all ones Life-time. | 
lever found an inbred Averſion to Ireland, and 
jour News gives me more convincing Reaſons why 


| 


i 
[ 
ö 
j 
| 
| 
| 


3 I ſhould not affect em: For to be ftripp'd by ſome, . 
0 and ſtri pp'd by others, would of it ſelf give a Man 


an unfavourable Impreſſion of ſuch People. As 
for the Freedom you take. in diverting your ſelf at 
12 my Expence, I eaſily paſs it by: But your Cenſo- 
way riouſneſs ſcandalizes me, when ſo many very de- 
* ſerving Perſons of all Ranks, Sexes and Qualities, 
as are my good Friends and Benefactors, are made 
the Subject of your Raillery. I do not want to be 
7 ſpiritualiz'd to ſee through your Banter, when you 
make me even ſu periour to Orpheus and Arion; I 


0 ſmell what you wou'd be at, by being follow'd by 
G4 Tygers, Blocks and Stones: But it is lucky enough 
03 for you, that you are out of their Reach. As for the 
+ Article of Bavaria, I can ſay but little to it more 
14 than that I thought the time was come, when. the 


* Iſraelites ſhould ſpoil the Ægyptians. You have ſuch 
"of continual Conriers from theſe Parts, that you can- 
not be long ignorant of the minuteft Springs by 


2} which all Aﬀairs are kept in Motion, To me they 
3 ſcem every where to be at much the ſame rate, like 
U a Horſe in a Mill, *tis no matter who drives him. I 
5 thank you for your kind Offer, in providing me 


at Lodgings; but I have ſo many of my Friends gone 
5 V OL. II. f K there . 
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there of late, that I ſhall unwillingly be from them: 
However, Sie, I ſhall always ftudy to improve your 
good Opinion, and continue theirs. If any Ac. 
cident calls me to your Parts about that time, x 


ſhall gladly aſſiſt at the King of France's Entry; for 


doubtleſs it will be done with a moſt noble Solem- 
nity, and every way anſwerable to the Character 


of ſuch a Monarch. But as time is more precious 


here than in your Country, I muft beg you to ex. 
.cuſe me, for J am juſt ſent for to the Tavern. 
N ap 


Adieu. 


Seignior Ni chor A to Mr. BuckLy, at the 


Swan Coffee-Houſe near BLOOMSBURY. 


T is impoſſible to ſuffer it any longer! What, 
— my diviner Airs made the ſordid Entertainment 
of drunken Foot men, ſcoundrel Fellows, and 1 
know not what for Ragamuffins! muſt thoſe ſera- 
phic Lays, that have ſo often been the Delight of 
the Muſes, the Joy of Princes, the Rapture of the 


fair Sex, the Treaſures of the Judicious, muſt thete 


be thrumm'd over to blaſpheming Raſcals, ſmoak. 
ing Sots, noifie Boobies, and ſuch nefarious Me- 
chanicks ! Oh, prophane ! ——They ſhall have my 
Sonata's, that they ſhall, with a Horſe-Pox to 
them. Can't their Darby go down but with a 


Tune, nor their Tobacco ſmoak without the Har- 


mony of a Cremona Fiddle ? If they can't be merry 
without Muſick, provide them a good Key, and a 
pair of wrought Tongs. One of their own Jigs is 
diverting enough for their heavy Capacities. W hence 
comes it that the Sons of Art, and the Brothers of 
Roſin and Cat-gut, can demean themſelves ſo poor- 
ly to play before them? Since when have the Daugh- 
ters of Helicon frequented Ale-houſes ? ay pn 
2 acre 
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1: ſacred Streams of our Aganippe, pay Homage to 

ur the Darwent, and waſh Tankards and Glaſſes ? 

= Sure you think Pegaſus a Jade, and are looking 

1 out for a Chap for him: Who can come up to his 

or Price there? His Beauties are too ſublime for the 
n- Groom, and his Maſter had rather have a ſtrong 

er W Horſe for his Coach: None of them alas can tilt 
us the fiery Courſer, What a ſtrange Medley do you 

Xe make! Wit, Muſick, Noiſe, Nonſenſe, Smoak, 


Spawl, Darby-Ale and Brandy: Nay, your Rage 

and Indiſcretion goes farther yet; Folly and Mad. 
. neſs ſeem to he contagious, and you jar among your 
ſelres; the Brothers of Symphony quarrel, : and 
turn the Banquetting-Houſe of the Theſal:an-La- 
dies mto a Bear-Garden, thoſe attive Joints that 
he ſo nicely touch'd my Notes, are now barbarouſly le- 
318 vell'd at each others Eyes; the powerful Off- ſpring 
of my harmonious Conceptions, is miſerably torn 
to pieces between themz and what would have 
charm'd all Mankind, is diſhonourably employ'd to 
the lighting of Pipes and cleaning of Tables, If you 
will ſer up for celebrating the Orgies of the juicy 
God, let your Inſtruments be all choſen accordingly, 
your Airs correſpondent to the Audience; bur 
make me no more the Contempt and Deriſion of 
your debauch'd Meetings: For the Commenda- 
tion of Fools is more wounding than the Repri- 
mands of the Ingenious. At beſt, it is proftituting 
me to bring them into my Company. If you put 
not ſome ſudden Order to theſe ignominious Fro- 
ceedings, I will diſpatch an Imp co ſowre your Ale, 
conſume your Cordials, ſpill your Tobacco, break 
your Glaſſes, and cut all your Equipage of Harmo- 
ny into ten thouſand Millions of Bits: Nay, I will 
proſecute my Revenge ſo far, that even in the Play- 
Houſe your Hand ſhall ſhake, your Ear judge wrong, 
four Strings crack, and every Diſappointment that 
may render you ridiculous, ſhall attend you in all 
Publick Meetings where-ever you pretend to play. 
So be wiſe and be warn'd: Flay to Lovers and 
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Judges of Muſick, draw Drink to Sots and Neigh- 
Dours. | | | Ft | 


— — 
— 


| 16natius Loyola to the Archbiſhop of 
2 ToLEeDo. | 


VO. UR Eminence's remiſsneſs in the late Affairs 

of the Spaniſh Territories, has made my 
Scorpions fting deeper than heretofore, and 
ſuperadded a new Blackneſs to the Horrors of 
my. Rage and Deſpair. Thoſe painful Machina- 
tions, who took their Birth. from Hell it ſelf, and 
by my Induſtry and Application had ſo glorious a 
Proſpect of bridling all Mankind, where ever the 
Romi ſh Doctrine triumph'd at leaſt, are now by that 
Jong continued Series of an unhappy Supineneſs in 
Four Predeceſſors, or the powerful Influences of 
French Gold, reduc'd to almoſt nothing. The 
Thunderbolts of the Inquiſition rattled more dread- 
fully than thoſe of the Vatican; and after Emperors 
had ſubjected themſelves to the Succeſſors of St. Peter 
we found out means to ſubject him to our Cenſures, 
and by this made our ſelves ſuperior ro ſupreme, 
The Mildneſs of your Executions, and the Rarity 
of 'em have ſubſtracted wonderfully from their Re- 
putation, and from my Deſigns. Your Excellency 
can't ſay but I laid down very ſufficient Ground- 
Works for the rendring my Orders as laſting as Re. 
ligion, if not as laſting as Time, More than Eu- 
rope has felt the Efficacy of my Inſtructions; and 
where ever my Diſciples have been ſent, they have 
E us home Souls and Bodies, Credit and E- 

ates. : SE | 

What Society can vie with us for Extent of tem- 
poral Concerns ? What Provinces are not in a great 
meaſure ours: We have theGuardianſhip of the Con- 
ſciences of moſt of the conſiderable crown'd Heads, 
and few Affairs of Importance are tranſacted any 


where. 
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where but with our Privity. I have not met with any 
one Perſon in theſe Kingdoms that has been of Note 
and Quality, that came here with a Paſs-port from 
the Holy Inquiſition; now and then a raſcally few 
or ſo, comes here blaſpheming your Power and 
Prudence; and is ſo angry that he will not ſhew if 
at Hell-Gates ; as if he apprehended a double Dam-- 
nation from our Character. ER" SO 

Your Excellency can't but be ſenſible how great 
Sufferers we have been by the ſubſtracting of the 
Gallican Church from the laſh of our Authority; 
and it was no ſmall Amputation we ſuffered in the 
Spaniſh Netherlands, by the improvident Proceed- 
ing of that raſh! Commander the Duke of Alba & 
If now you ſubmit thus quietly to the Adminiftras 
tion of France, I cannot but apprehend an univer-' 
ſal Extinction of that powerful and profitable Inſti- 
tution. Next to my own Society, L look upon it? 
to be the Baſis of the Romiſh Monarehy, and un- 
doubtedly of your own, and of the Auſtrian Great- 
neſs. How are your Liberties trampled upon 
by a Child, and all your Dons led Ca pti ves to Ver- 


ſailles? Where is the ancient Valour and Obſtina- 


cy of the Mooriſh Blood? Where are the Poiſons and 
the Poinards ſo frequent in Madrid? Is Spain 
brought ſo low that ſhe has not Reſolution enough 


for one feeble Effort, to ſave herſelf from Infamy 


and Ruin? Your Arms were always unſucceſsfuF 
againſt the Engliſh Nation: The Greatneſs of your 
Miſery points out ſtill, the memorable, the very 
deplorable Overthrow in Eighty Eight: There is- 
a Queen again upon that Crown, willing and able- 
to protect you as well as others, and it may be in 
Rubricks of Fate, that as one Queen. brought down 
thePride of the haughty Spaniards, ſo the other ſhall 
humble France as much, even when it is in its moſt 
tow'ring Glory. But whatever be the Deſtiny ef 
France, you ought to look after your ſelves, and not 
by an untimely Acceſhon of your Powers to that of 
ſo formidable a Monarch, intangle your ſelyes in 
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an inextricable Ruin, by ſo much the more unpar. - pe 


donable as you might eaſily have prevented it. Shew we 
the World then that a Freuch Lyon can't thrive in bu 


OOO —1 — — 
— — — gy re 


| a Spaniſh Soil, and dart forth the Lightning of the T1 
| Inquiſition againſt all that adhere to the Gallic In- we 
| tereſt and connive at the Ruin of the Spanzſh Gran- Mi 
| deur. Exert your ſelf and ſwim hither in a Sea of Ki 
| Blood, and may your Cruelties ſucceed. of 
| | Dt 

N a * tw 

2 | 8 {ce 
Alderman FLOYER to Sir Huu Pp HRT EDwin, th 

| hi 

Ever had an infinite Value for your Friendſhip, yo 

and as every Letter is a freſh Mark of it, I have Ci 

in every one new matter of Satisfaction; yet 1 could Er 

not read your laſt withont equal Surprize and Con- th 

cern; and if I did not poſitively believe your Inte- di 

Srity, as Iam acquainted with your Capacity, I ve 

ſhould be at a Loſs what Conſtruction to put upon te 

it: For all Europe has been made deaf for I know not m 

how many Years, with more and more Accounts W. 

how your Kings grew upon their People, and we P. 


ever look'd upon the Exgliſh as very jealous of their 
Privileges. I need not tell you how odivusg our 
two laſt Kings were to usof theſe Parts; nay, and 
all Germany too, Pa piſt and Proteſtant ; for in ſtea 
of holding the Balance between France, Spain and 
the Empire, as the Situation of your Country, and 
its mighty Power by Sea made em ca pable · of do- 
ing, and the Character of Guarantees for the Peace 
of Mmig uen, and the J ruce for twenty Years oblig'd 
em to it; their ſiding with France, notwithſtanding 
all the Endea vours of foreign Minifters to the con- 
trary, and their own real Intereſt too, may be juftly 
faid to have laid the Foundation of all thoſe Cala- 
ities that the Arms and Intrigues of France, have 
fince that time brought upon Europe. But tho we 
had ſo many Reaſons to be diſſatisfied with the Pro- 
ceedings of King Charles IL and King James too, 
"x JET 
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yet we never diminiſh'd any thing of our good wilt 
but believe they were as far from approving thoſe 


Tranſactions as we were, and repin'd as much as 


we did at the growing Grandeur of the French” 
Monarchy, The clandeſtine Meaſures both thoſe: 
Kings took to enſlave their Subjects to the Power 
of France, and the Romiſh Religion, was as good a. 
Demonſtration of a natural Enmity between thoſe: 
two forts of People. His preſent Majeſty's De- 
fcent was concerted with moſt of the Princes of 


the Empire, after it was ſo earneſtly propos'd to 


him, and almoſt preſt upon him by the very beſt of 
your Nation, The Friendſhip between the two 
Crowns was no longer a Secret, tho! the Englſb- 
Envoy at the Hague deny'd it poſitively when I was 
there : This was more than an Umbrage to the 
diſcerning part of your Kingdom, and what the 
very Commonalty could not think on without ter- 


terible Apprehenſions: And all of us here in like 
manner look*d upon this Enter prize às a thing om 


which depended the Safety. or Ruin of the whole 
Proteſtant Aﬀairs of Europe. _ OA 
I cannot comprehend what unlucky Planet rules 
over you! That any one Perſon ſhould be diffatis- 

tied, is prodigious to me. You are freed: from all 
thoſe Oppreſſions, whoſe Probability alone of hav- 
ing made no ſmall part of your Miſery. Yow were 


very uneaſy under rhe Adminiftration of K. James, 


and now you are deliver'd, you murmur ! You know 
his Royal Highneſs was ſo. unwilling to embark 
himſelf in this Affair, tho' his Inrereft and his 
Honour were very much concern'd at it, that he 
did not yield but to the iterated Solicitations 


of your Country-men, join'd with full Aſſurance 


that they would ftand by him with their Lives 


and Fortunes. You muſt pardon the Freedom of 


my Expreſſion, if I afſure you, that this ungrate- 
ful falſe Step leſſens my Value for the Engliſh 
Nation ; For after having made ſuch terrible Com- 
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Plaints of their Miſeries and Injuries, and filnq 


Europe with their Tears and Lamentations, im. 


Plor'd a Neighbouring Prince to come to their Re. 
ſcue, at a Seaſon. of the Year: that wou'd have 
quelFd the greateſt Courage that ever was, if it 
Had not been ſupported with Charity ; and add 
to this, the unavoidable Neceſſity of ſo vaſt an 
Expence, as wou'd have ſunk ſome Princes For. 
tunes, now they are happily ſettled in their Af. 
fairs at Home, have glorious. Armies abroad, and 
that King at their Head, who has ſo juſtly merited 
that Title of Defender of the Faith, whofe Prudence 
and Vigilancy has corroborated their native Force 
with ſo many powerful Allies; that theſe Peo- 
ple ſhould be ſo little ſenſible of their own Feli- 
City, as to murmur and be diſcontented, is to me 
a Paradox, but I am ſure unpardonable. The 
Knowledge I have of the Englzſh Genius, makes 
me believe there are but few Malecontents, and 
tho? they call themſelves Proteftants. tis only to 
bring an Odium upon . thoſe that really are, by 
fuch perverſe Meafures. I hope 'tis.only your Fears 
for your Country, which proceed from your Love 
of it, that multiplies theſe diſagreeablei Objects. You 
have a Proteſtant Prince, on a Proteſtant Throne, 
Liberty of Conſcience, and even the Roman Ca- 
tbolicks, that were always plotting againſt the 
Government, are permitted ſo much Freedom 
under it, that they would be mad if they were 
out of it. Tln not SSP n 
Look back to the Deſolations in France, and 
to the Storm you are deliver'd from, and ſee if 
you can ever thank God enough for your Deli- 
VErance. ar f | 
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Sir 
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Sir Jo HN Norris Commander in Chief of her 
Majeſty Q. EI IZABEBT H' Land Forces 
gainſt the Spaniard, to Sir HENRY B 
| and Sir CuarLus HE 


1118 


Gentlemen, oo F 


E had no ſooner Intelligence of your. Des 

ſigns, but we gave the Spaniard over for 
loſt: The Path has been ſo gallantly beaten to your 
Hands, and your Enemies hardly recruited their 
former Loſſes in our glorious Times, if they cou d. 
have forgot from whoſe Hands they ſuſtain' dem- 
If I may remind you without Vanity, as I do it 
without a Lie, I took the lower Town of the Groyz, 
I plunder'd-all the Villages round about; it, and by, 
the gallantry of the Engliſh cut the Spaniards to 


pieces för three Miles together. But theſe were 
profeſt Enemies that had attempted upon our State, 
and by their formidable Preparations, threatned. - 
no leſs than our entire Ruin. However, in all the 
Licentiouſneſs of a conquering Sword, we ra yiſb'd 
no Nuns ; and it had been juſtifiable if we had done 
it. We took the City of St. Joſeph, and though 
there was not found one ſingle piece of coin d Mo- 
ney in it (which is a very exaſperating Diſappoint- 
ment to Souldiers you know,) yet we forc'd no 
Nunneries. Had. you two, Gentlemen, been there, I 
preſume you wou'd have eaten the Children alive 
for meer Madneſs and Vexation, after you had gra- 
tied your more unpardonably brutiſh Lufts upon 
the Monaſteries. Diftreſſed Damſels were hereto, 
fore che general Cauſe for which the, Heroes drew, 
their Swords: As their Sex made them the Objects 


of our Delires, ſo when their Weakneſs was forc'd 


upon, they became doubly. the Subjects of our 
Quarrels, and by ſo juſt a Claim, that nothing but 
the very Reproach of Mankind refus'd itꝰ em. Your 
Caſe, as I take it (Gentlemen) is far different from 
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that, where poſitive Orders give Licenſe; nay, an 
Inſurrection it ſelf, and to lay all waſte before you; 
to ranfack the Churches, and raviſh the Women, 


to burn the Houſes, and brain the ſucking Chil- 


dren; Theſe are political Rigors, that by a pre- 
ſenr ſhedding of Blood, ſaves the Lives of many 


thouſands afterwards: This putting all to the 


Sword, intimidates ſmall Towns from making feeble 
Efforts for an impoſſible Defence ; which by loſing 
fome time, and ſome few Mens Lives only, enrages 
the Conqueror at laſt, to uſe the ſame Severity 
with them too, to puniſh their Obſtinacy. Theſe 
are bloody Maxims of War, but neceffary ſome- 


times, therefore lawful. But you (Gentlemen) 


had not the leaft ſhadow of pretence for your Luft 
or your Avarice: If theſe are the inſolent Effects 


of your Frienſhip, I fear no body will admit of 


your Alliances,, much leſs court them. Friend- 
ſhip betray'd, is the blackeft Crime that is, and 
what fo far degrades a Gentleman from the Chara- 
Qer of Honour, that Miracles of /bravery in Sieges 
afterwards wou'd never wear out the Blot: But as 


if you had reſolved to make your ſelves odious, by 


making the Fact more infamous, they muſt be Nuns 
too, forfooth, that muſt be conſtrained to your 
libidinous Authority. Your facrilegious Covetouſ- 


neſs might have met with a ſhadow of Excuſe, if 


your Intemperance had proceeded no farther : 
And indeed they muſt have a great deal of Wit as 
well as Goodneſs, that can invent any thing like a 
Reaſon to mitigate the Abomination of it. You, old 
Commanders, you, old covetous Leachers, the bane 


of an Army, the reproach of the beft General, and 


of the moſt Glorious Princefs. What Laurels have 
your Luft and Rapines torn from 0 ———Brows ? 
What Honours from your Enxgliſb Arms? And 
what vaſt. Advantages from your own Sovereign ? 


| Had not your impious Carriage made implacable 


Enemies of thoſe that were not quite refolved to 


continue long ſo at all, this Summer had rais d your 


Princels 


* 
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princeſs to — — of 1 and Grandeur» 
that none ver ſurpaſs d,. ang hut tew ever came up 
to, beſides our illuſtrious 2 of wHom uo Mar 
can ſay too much; chereforb of you; Gentlemen, 
none can ſay too Ill. A Deſign ſo. deepty laid, ſo 
cautiouſly manag'd, ſo long sonceal'd, ſo: wiſely 
concerted, cou'd not poſſibly miſs of a happy Event, 
if your impious Indignities . had not conſtrained . 
Heaven. to blaft the nder to ſhew'it was 
juſt: Thus the Army periſhed for David's having 
numbred the People: ; You went to free em ftom & 
Foreign Dominion, to ſettle the Right of Gbvern- 
ment in the right Perſon, to prevent Innovations, 
and relieve the oppreſs'd; in a Werd, to do Ju- 
ſtice to every Subject. Oh, the plauſible Pretext ! ' 
the noble Reaſons for ſo chargeable an Expedition! 
Yet no ſooner. has the Juſtice of the Cauſè in gene- 
ral crown'd your. Attempts with Succeſs, but Four 

particular Outrages pull down Fedgranett and 
raiſe your ſelves Enemies even out of the Duſt; the 
conſciouſneſs of your Wickedneſs blunts the edge o 
your Swords, and adds new Life and Vigor to thoſe 
whom your Courage and Generoſity had almoſt 
vanquiſht before. . Sir Walter Rawleigb, my worthy 
Companion of Arms, refuſed two Millions of Du- 
cats, and burnt the Merchants Ships at Port Royal, 

| becauſe that was his Errand, and he as juſt as he 
was brave, Had you two but commanded there 
(Gentlemen) the Spaniſh Merchants had not 
need have made ſo large an Offer: Half the Mo- 
ney and ten young Nuns a piece, and you had be- 
tray'd your Country. However, we queſtion not 
but in a little time, or by the next Packet at leaſt, 
to hear that Juſtice is executed upon you hoth to 
abſolve the Nation, and attone for fo abominable 
and unpardonable, ſo nefarious and ungentlemen- 
like an Action You will find a place on the other 
ſide of our River, that will cool your Courage, by 
way of Antiperiſtaſis, with wondrous Heat. 
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Don Arrnonso PaxEz de Gusn An, Duke 
of Medina Sidonia, Admiral of. the invinti- 
ble Armada, to Monſjeur CHa TEAU-RB- 
NAUL r, at Rodondello. r 
| en BK CHING PESO on! ned 235 109 
LAJTHY. this mighty Concern for what can- 
not be avoided ? Why this 3 Why 
this Mal au Ceur ? You might have fancied your 
ſelf invincible, you might have got a ſanctified 
Paſs from his Holineſs, it would ftill have had the 
fame Cataſtrophe. The ' Engliſh are Hereticks, 
Man, they value none of theſe Evangelical Charms 
of a Ruſh ; their Bullets have no Conſideration in 
the World for a Relique, nor their Small-fhot for a 
Chaplet, Beſides, they are ſo well acquainted: with 
our Seas, their own Chanel is hardly more famili- 
ar to them. This is but the old Grudge of 88, 
when Queen Elizabeib thump'd us fo about: Conſi- 


dering all things, I think you are come off very 
well. What fignifie a few paultry Hulks 2 The 


Plate we are ſure you had prudently carried'over 
the Mountains, in 1500 Carts at teaft, an Under- 
taking as little dreamt of, and as much fur prizing, 
as Prince Eugene!s paſſing the Alps; but with this 
plaguy unlucky Diſadvantage, that it may not be 
quite ſo true. Now and then in my more reſerved 
Speculations, I tumble upon that ſame Drake, that 


burnt about 100 of our Ships at Cadiz; upon my 


Honour I can't forgive him, and yet can't blame 
him neither. But thoſe two Gallions that were ſo 
richly laden, ftick in my Stomach moft confounded- 
ly. No wonder our Affairs proſper no better, for 
thoſe fame Hereticks have taken away ſeveral of 
our Saints; that ſame Drake I mentioned juſt now, 
he run away with St. Philip. Beſides this, theſe 
Engliſb Water-Dogs ſwam after us into Cadiz, and 
went to Pointal, and there firk'd us ſo about the 
Pig-market, that we were even glad to ſave our 

| Bacon, 
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Bacon, and fire: ſome oſ our Ships, and run the 
others on Ground; there too, after burning the 
Admiral, theſe unſanctified Ranters ſtole away, not 
ſneakingly, but with an open hand, and main force, 
tyo moſt Glorious Saints more, St. Matthew and 
St. Andre w. There was another too of thoſe Eng- 
li Bully-Rocks, Sir Walter Rawleigb, with a Pox 
to him, he ſerv'd us a ene for 
he took away the Mother of God, and God, knows. 
ſhe was worth one hundred and fifty thouſand 
Pounds Sterling, not reckoning, the other fmaller 
Craft that went with him only to bear her Com- 
pany, There is ſomething in our Deſtinies that 
sives them an Aſcendant over us; and. a brave 
Man ſcorns to buckle to Fortune. You may live, 
to be beaten: again as L was,. and. poor Alphonſo de 
Leva, nay, honeſt Recalde he was..carſedly maul'd 
too with his Rear Squadron; and to add to my 
Misfortunes, Iwas alittle while after drubb'd again 
by 'em, I thought they never would have done 
dancing round me for my part: But what conſum- 
mated my Diſgrace, and ftill leaves the dezpeft Im- 
preſſion on my Spirits, is the burning of my Fleet 
at Calais; there I muſt own it ſincerely to you, I 
was ſomewhat aſtoniſh'd: I thought Veſuvius had 
been floating upon the Water, or Mount ina had 
out of Kindneſs came to light me through the 
North Paſſage home: But this was a helliſh Inven- 
tion of thoſe Engl:ſþ Men to ſet my Ships on. Fire, 
and deftroy us all. 

Now this Similitude of our Deſtinies having en- 
dear'd you to me, I thought my comparing our Notes 
together might mitigate part of your Affliction. 
Nay, thus far we are again alike in the Fzowns of 
inſulting Fortune, that they will make new Medals 
with the old Inſcription, Dux Fæmina Facti. Indeed 
you muſt give me leave, Sir, to be a.little free with 
you, that is, to tell you, for ought I know, Pro- 
vidence may have ordered it ſo, to ſhew that the 
Wiſdom of Man is really but a Chimera, and as 

| Spain 
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Spain, when in the higheſt Exaltation of its Glory, 
with a Fleet that was three Years Equipping, and 
conſiſted of no leſs than one hundred and thirty Sail 
of Ships, enough to have forc'd her way through 
the Univerſe; yet with all this Preparation, a fingle 
Woman, embroil'd in her State at home, not only 
made head againſt us, but even guies deftroy'd us, 
inſomuch that the Kingdom of Spain was never 


fully able to recover the vaſt Expence of this Fleet, 


and the continual Loſſes that attended its being 
beaten : In like manner, Sir, what know we but 
that the Kingdom of France, being now even at the 
Zummit of Glory, and by the Acceſſion of the Spaniſy 
Intereſt, ſo entirely at his own Devotion, may not 
ſee all his Lawrels torn from his Brows by a Queen, 
and to the diſhonour of the Salic Law, make the 
greateſt of all its Monarchs truckle to a Woman, 
whom they thought incapable of Reigning. I 
don't ſay this will be certainly ſo, but examining all 
Occurrences hitherto, 'it looks but ſcurvily upon 
the Spaniſh and French ſide. For France was never 
ſo many times, and ſo conſiderably defeated ſince he 


ſat upon the Throne, and that too both by Sea and 


Land. Indeed the Engliſb in theſe Parts grow very 
Pragmatical upon it, and at every turn call for a 
Son of a Whore of a Spaniard to make Snuff of. 
Cardinal Granvil, that was the ableft Head- piece 
of his Time, avers it ſo poſitively, that I dare not 
aim at a Contradiction; and his Opinion is, That 
the Engliſb, who are naturally Good when they are 
yielded to, and only obſtinate and angry when they 
are oppos'd, will ever be happily govern'd by a 
Queen; and he aſſigns this for a Reaſon, that the 


Nonarchy of England having a zreat Alloy of a Re- 


publick, they are more jealous of their Warlike 
Princes than of their weak ones, and leſt they 
ſhould happen to give a daring Prince an unhappy 
Opportunity of treading upon their-Necks, if they 
ſhould ftoop any thing low, they will always in 
Parliament keep him at ſome diſtance; but as a 
I : Woman 
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woman cannot pretend to guide the Reinsof Em. 
pire by a ſtrong Hand, ſhe muſt do it by a wiſe. 
Head; therefore not truſting ſo much to her own 


gh adgment, as hot-headed Man does, ſhe does no- 
le thing without the Advice of her Council, and that 
uy is a ſmall Parliament, as a Parliament is a grand 
us, national Council, and this Method of Government 
er ſuits beſt with the Engliſh Temper : From whence 
et, | conclude, that England never was in ſo fair a 
ng proſpect of doing her ſelf Juſtice, and aſſerting 
ut her Rights, ſince that Miracle of a Woman Gee 
the Elizabeth, as it is at this ſuncture. For ſo glorious 
uſh and triumphant Beginnings open all her Subjects 
not Hearts, and their Coffers with them, which can- 
en, not tend but to our Ruin and Shame, Make hafte 
the hither, and get out of the Confuſion that you. 
an, cannot long defer. LED 
1 : 

All 

Pon — — — 
ver 

he 

ery MARCELLINUS te Monſieur BOILEAU, 
Ir a 

of. AY, this is beyond the poſſibility of Patience! 
ece N and tho' there is much due to the Character 
not of Princes, yet there is more to our Selves and 
hat Truth; and I cannot without the higheft Injuſtice 
are and Ingratitude poſſible, but remind you ef ſome of 
hey the Actions of your Idol Monarch, which with ſo 
FA much Reaſon diſpute with each other, which was 
the the moft Enormous and Tyrannical. I only endea- 
Re- vour'd to make Julian the Apoſtate paſs upon Po- 


ike ſterity for a Heroe, and you call*me an inſolent, 

hey brazen-fac'd, raſcally Flatterer. If exceeded the 

ppy Exactneſs of an Hiſtorian, it was becauſe in that 

hey Treatiſe I ſet up for a Courtier, and Sincerity in 

in ſuch People is of the moſt dangerous Conſequence 

is 4 imaginable. If the Emperor Julian had been 2 
0 8 1 i Ir 
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firſt Monſter in Nature, that met with a willing 
Pen to ſet his Actions in a leſs inglorious Light chan 
others expected, and naked Truth required... yet 
I am ſure he is not the greateſt. Your Maſter 
has trac'd all the Footſteps of his Cruelty and Po- 
licy : For if he manag'd matters ſo ſwimmingly be- 
tween the, Catholicks and Arians, that he ſecur'd 
himſelf, by their Diviſions, Louzs. has all along 
done the Ame : If he countenanced the Fews Lours 
ſupported the Turks, if he deſtroy'd the Chriſtians, 
Tuis has done it in a much more barbarous andjper- 


fidious manner. If he threw down the Image of Cbriſt 


at Czſarea Philippi, Louis has ated the ſame. in the 
front of the Jeſuits * Church : now fince you; have 
dar'd to conſecrate the Reputation of your King, 
why ſo many bitter Invectives againſt me a petty 
Pagan, for ſpeaking in favour of my Mafter ? You 
modern Wits, that value your ſelves ſo much upon 
the having refin'd our Droſs, have ſunk as ſcanda- 


louſly low in Matters of Flattery as any of us. We 


are continually peftered here with Diſputes; and 
evrey Court rings with the different Claims. The 
Popes ſend Legates hither for theirSaints, Pluto won't 
let one of em go, becauſe they are. damned. Others 
will have it that their time is fulfill'd in Purgatory, 
therefore would be diſcharg'd, but the Devil 
knows better things. Father Garnet too, that exe- 
crable Engine of the Powder- Plot, ſtorms and raves, 
but the horn'd Gentlemen with cloven Feet laugh at 
Him, and his Canonization. Where ever was there 
fo much innocent Chriſtian Blood. ſhed as on Bar- 
tbolomew's. Day at Paris? And yet even that unpa- 


rallell'd Murder has been juſtified a thouſand. times. 


by your Church: As if the accurateneſs ofa Man's 
Pen cou'd make that paſs for a Virtue, which will 


— 


. Tie taking down the Image of our Saviour, and ſetting up the 
French Kiug's in the room of it «ccaſien'd this Diftich,, 


Abſtulit hinc Ieſum, poſuitque ; inigniaFeg's | 
Lopia Gens, alium non habet illa Deum. 
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de an everlaſting and deteſtable Blot. Peliſſon is a 
Man of prodigious Parts, Boileau the ſmootheſt 
pen and nobleſt Genius of his Time, becauſe their 
Prince is alive, and equally generous. to reward 
their Flattery, as greedy to have it: But poor I, 
becauſe I have been dead one thouſand four hundred 
Years and better, I am an idle raſcally Fellow. But 
even at this diſtance Iam no ftranger to the Tranſ- 
actions of Verſailles z and fince you have ſpit out ſo 
much of your blackeft Venom againſt me and my 
Heroe, I ſhall take the Freedom to call to Mind ſome 
of thoſe very remarkable particulars which give ſo 
glorious a Luſtre, as you call it, to your Viro Immor- 
talit, His Life has been but one continued Series of 
Rapines and Murders, Perjuriesand Deſolations. 
For tho' the firſt: Diſorders in Hungary, were in 
ſome meaſure owing to the Injuſtices Count Tekely 
received from the Minifters. of the Empire, yet it 
is undeniably true, that Feance fomented the War, 
and ſolicited the Twrk to eſpouſe Tekely?s Quarrels, 
and promis'd to aſſiſt him bimſelf.. The Negotia- 
tions of the French Embaſſadors at the Port, the vaſt 
sums of Money remitted to Tekely, and the Endea- 
vours to diſengage the King of Poland and the Duke 
of Bavaria from the Intereft of the Empire, theſe 
things (Mr. Bozleau) were not manag'd with ſo 
much Secreſy, but the more eſſential Particulars are 
came to many Peoples Knowledge. H is other under- 
hand Dealings with, ſeveral Princes and Cities of 
Germany ſhew d his formidable Army in Alſatia was 
not to ſuccour the Empire, but to ſeize on it. But the 


railing the Seige at Vienna broke all their Meaſures 


at Verſailles, and the King of France, confounded 
at this Diſappointment, vented his Rage upon his 
own Subjects, and that part of 'em too that ſet the 
Crown upon his Head, when the moft conſiderable 
of the Roman Catholicks abandon'd his Intereſt. The 
Ravage he committed in theTerritories of the three 
Eccletiaſtical, EleQors, and in the Palatinate at the 
ſame time, ſhew'd him rather the Scourge of Man- 
kind, than the eldeſt Son of the Church. 'Tis 
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_ Tis true, there never was any Prince but had 
his Flatterers: But you French have been guilty of 
the groſſeſt, to the preſent King of France, that 
ever were recorded. My Julian wou'd have bluſht, 
or rather trembled at ſuch blaſphemous Adulation, 
Touis has been ador'd for his Mercy; and yet er- 
ceeded our Nero in Barbarity and Bloodſhed. Fire 
and Sword were mild Executioners of his Cruelty; 
for his impetuous Luſt of Miſchief has been ſo fruit. 
ful in inventing Torments, that he has made all 
thoſe Forms of Death deſirable to his Subjects that 
were the Reproach of Tyrants: His ingenious Ma- 
_ lice has contriv'd exquiſite Pain, without deftroy- 
ing the Perſons that ſuffer it; and if he could com. 
pel Man to be immortal, he would vie Miſeries 
with Hell it ſelf, He ſcorns all the humble Paths 
of Domitian's Perfidiouſneſs: Such puny Perjuries 
are too mean for Luois je Grand: And fince he 
could not poſſibly make em greater in their Nature, 
he aggravated. em by their number. The Peace 
of the Pyrenneans, that of Aix la Chappelle, that of 
Nimeguen, the Truce for twenty Years, the Edit 
of Nants, the Treaty at Reſwick, are ſufficient Ar- 


guments that he only promis'd, that he might not 


perform, and vow'd to obſerve Treaties, that he 
might have the Letchery of breaking 'em after- 
wards with a more \execrable Guilt, Your ſervile 
Flattery ftyles him the Reftorer and Preſerver of 
the Peace of Chriſtendom, yet he arm'd the Creſcent 
againſt the Croſs, and carried Deſolation through 
every Corner of Europe. There is no Prince but 
he has invaded, no Neighbour that he has not 
oppreft, no Law that he has not violated, no Re- 
ligion that he not trampled on, and ſhew'd the 
Succeſſors of St. Peter, that he had one Sword ſhar- 
r than both theirs. His Panegyriſts have re- 
n'd the impions Wit of Commolus's Sycophants 3 
and left Books ſhould not tranſmittheir Blaſphemies 
low enough to Pofterity, they have rais'd Superb 
Monuments of his Arrogancy and their own _ 
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what Statues, what Pictures ot him at Verſailles, 
Fountainbleau, Marly, the Louvre, the Invalides, 
Paris-Gates, the Palais Royal, &c. Where have I 
(Monfieur Boztear) arm'd my Julian with a * 
Thunderbolt? Have I any thing equal to your Vzro 
Immortali, to your Divo Ludovico? Why then am 
ſuch an infamous Flatterer, ſuch a ſneaking cring- 
ing Raſcal? I have nothing comparable to your 
Fuſtian Bombaſt, nor to the Hyperboles of Peliſon, 
nor the im pertinent Titles of every Fremh Man 
that ſets Pen to Paper. I leave the World to 
judge, if my Hero has not a juſter Claim to all the 
Eulogies | have given him, ten thouſand times pre- 
ferable to Louis le Grand, and yet you have ſaid 
ten thouſand times more of him. 


POSTSCRIPT: 


Juſt as I was diſpatching this, a Mail came in 
from Spain, that ga ve us an Account of the King of | 
France's having extended his Dominions over the 
Plate-Pleet; but whilſt he was drinking Chateæu- Re- 
nult's Health, ſome two or three merry Enxgliſb 
Boys run away with it all; which has given Louis 
and his Grandſon ſucha Fit of the Ckolzck, that they 
are not expected to live long under ſuch terrible 
Agonies: Whereupon the Devil has order'd a 
thouſand Chaldron of freſh Brimſtone to air theip 
Apartments againſt they come. 


IT 1 
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Over the Doer of the great Hall of the Invalides, he is drawn. 
geidrg the Chariot ef the Sun, with Beams of Glory round bis Head, 
nd a Tout derbelt in his Hand, the fur Quarters of the World knees 
* before bim in a ver) humble Peſt ure; a'd the Morro is, Je plais 
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CoRxELIUSs GAL Tus, to the Lady DILLIIVI 


i 5 18 28 t 
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Cbarming Dillian, 0 Ema. 


ſince the wiſeſt Men that ever were yet, har by th 
und their Philoſophy too weak to prevent tte WI 
tyranny of the blind Boy. However, though they and 
were ſenfible of the Powers of Beanty, yet they Wy Man 
were all ignorant of its Cauſe, The Painter that cauſe 
firſt drew Cupid with a Fillet over his Eyes, did no MW 0D 
mean that he was Blind; but that it was impofi- 
ble "to expreſs their various Motions : Sometimey 
eager Deſire adds new Darts to their ſparkling Ra- 
ges: Sometimes chilling Fear in a Minute over. 
cafts their glittering Beams; Joy drowns em in an 
unſual Moiſture, and Irreſolution gives em a gen- 
tle trembling Deſpair, ſinks *em into their Orbits; 
r re- aſcends the expiring Flame; and one 
ind Look from the Perſon we adore, ſweetly 
ſooths 'em up again; and it is eaſie to remark 
from their ſuddain compoſednefs the new caln 
and tranquility of the Mind. We may ſay as much no! 


| ine not bluſh to own I have been in Lore, W&?"'< 


of Love as of Beauty, we all know there is ſuchai tha 


Thing, but none of us can tell what it is; 'Tis fire 
not Youth alone that is expos'd to the fatal Ten- cho 
peſt of this raging Paſſion: Age it ſelf has yielded Da 
to its Attacks; and we have ſeen ſome look gaily in Go 
their Love, though they were ftepping into their cls 
Graves. It laughs at the moſt ambitious Man, Ur 
and makes a Monarch turn Vaſſal to his own Sub- Ci 
jets: It makes the Miſer laviſh of his ador'd Duff, 'ti: 
and the hoarded Ore profuſely ſcatter'd at his iv 
Charmer's Feet: Nay, the Poets themſelves ddl pr 
not feign Cupid ſo extravagant,as many Philoſopher MW I 
felt him: However, Love is the great Spring- head N 
from whence all our Felicites flow; and our Condr 0 
tion would be worſe than that of the very Beafts, N 
it were exempted from this darling Paſſion : rol he 


NA 
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i525 true too, that there is nothing upon Earth ſo 


enormous and detefſtable, but Love has been the oc, 


caſion of it, at one time or other, That glorious 


Emanation of Divinity, that Breath of Lite which 


gare us the Similitude of our Creator, is often-ſtifled 
by this raging paſſion, Reaſon revolts, and joining part- 
1ywith Love, proves our Ruin, by juſtifying a; thou- 
and Abſurdities ; And there is no Miſery to which 
Mankind may be ſaid to be ſubject to, that is not 
cauſed by Love. There would be no Sorrow, no Fear, 
no Deſire, no Deſpair, no Jealoutie, no Hatred, if 
there were no Love. The Soul becomes a reſtleſs Sea 
whoſe tumultuous Waves are continually foaming, 
every Senſe is an inlet to this violent Paſſion :; And 
there are but few Objects which.can affect the Soul, 
that do not give it Birth: As Heat produces ſome 
things, and deſtroys others; ſo Love, not-unlike it; 
is the Origin of Good and Evil. It may be call'd:the 
School of Honour and Virtue .z and yet not impro- 
perly a Theatre of Horror and Confuſion too. 
'Tis the powerful and pleaſing Bond of human 
Society; without it there would be no Families, 
no Kingdoms; and yet we read of an Alexander 
that ſacrific'd a whole City to a Smile of a Mi- 
freſs. Anthony diſputed the World with Caſar, yet 
choſe rather to be abſent from Cleopatra's Arms, 
David forgot the auguft Character of a Man after 
God's own Heart, and though ſo famous for Prow- 
eſs as well as Piety, baſely murther'd the injur'd 
Uriah, the more freely to enjoy the lovely Adultereſs. 
Charming Sempronia, the Fire is pure in its ſelf, 
'tis the Matter only that ſends up all thoſe offen- 
five Clouds of Smoak ; and if Nature were not de- 
praved, Love would not cauſe theſe Diſorders : 
'Twould not mix Poyſon with Wine to deſtroy a 
Rival, and thro a Sea of blood and tears wade to its 
Object. Love is the moſt formidable Enemy a wiſe 
Man can have, and is the only Paſſion againft which 
he has no Defence, If Anger ſurprize him, it lafts 
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not long, and the ſame Minute concludes it 3 # 
commenc'd it: If by a flower Fire his Choler boi and 


be prevents its running over; but Love fteals fh Jeal 
ſecretly, and ſo ſweetly withal, into every Cor. Ml thel 
ner of our Hearts, into every Faculty of the Soul, fron 
that it is abſolutely Maſter before we can perceiye ver 
it. When once we diſcover it, we are quite un. Wi 
done: At the ſame time he triumphs over our of! 
Wiſdom, and our Reaſon too, and makes them both Ml Th. 
his Vaſſals to maintain his Tyranny: what ele mei 
could mean thoſe numerous Follies of the adul. MW Sun 
terous Gods deſcending in viler Forms to commit tht! 
their Ra pes? 2 | ſtar 
The firſt Wound that Beauty makes is almo Ml Lie 


inſenſible; and though the deadly Poiſon ſpreads I ole 
through every part, we hardly ſuſpe& we are in 20 
Danger. At firſt indeed we are only pleas'd with M \ 
- ſeeing the Perſon or talking of 'em, affecting an IM vil 
humble Complaiſance for all they ſay, or do, the Lot 
very thinking on them is charming; and the De- Na 
ſires we have as yet, are ſo far from Impetuoſity, IM id! 
that no Philoſopher could be ſo rigid as to con- en. 
demn us. | | to 
Hitherto *tis well, but *tis hardly Love, for 4 
that like a Bee, forfeits its Name if it has no ſor 
Sting. But alas! the lurking Fire quickly burſts e 
out, and that pleaſing Idea which repreſented it 
ſelf ſo ſweetly and ſo reſpectfully to the Soul one 
Moment before, now inſolently obtrudes upon our 
moſt ſerious Thoughts, and makes us impious even 
at the Horns of the Altar; ſhe perfidiouſly betrays 
us in our very Sleep its ſelf, ſometimes appearing - 
haughty and ſcornfully,ſometimes yielding and kind; | 
and this too when there is no Reaſon for either The 
Infant-Paſſion is now become a cruel Father of all Wy 
other Paſhons; cruel indeed, for he his no ſooner 
given Birth to one, but he ſtifles it to introduce an- 
other; whoſe ſhort-liv'd Fate is juſt the ſame, and 
deftroy'd the next Moment it is born, 


He pe 


Hope and Deſpair, Joy and Sorrow, Coura 
and ot, continually ſucceed each other 1 


Jealouſy and Revenge, diſtract the Mind: And a 


theſe mingled, their Fury is like a Storm blowing 
from every Corner of the Heavens: Then the Lo- 
ver, like the Ocean, agitated by ſuch boiſtrous 
Winds, he foams and roars, the ſwelling Waves 
of his boiling Appetite daſh each other to Pieces: 
The foggy Clouds of Melancholy and Diſappoint- 
ment intercept the glittering Rays of Reaſon's 
Sun; the rattling Thunder of jealous Rage breaks 
through his trembling Sphere: when his Under- 
ſanding returns but for a Moment, tis like darted 
Lightning piercing through the Obſcure of vi- 
olent Paſhons, and ſhews Nature in every Lover 
2 Confuſion almoſt equal co her original Chaos. 
Whoever was really in Love (charming Sempronia) 
will readily confeſs the Allegory to be juſt. Tho? 
nothing has ſurprized me more in Aﬀairs of this 
Nature than that moſt Men who have been ſen- 
ſible of this Paſſion do not care to own it, when 
once their more indulgent Fate has put a Period 
toitz as if it were a calling their Judgment in 
queſtion to believe they thought a Woman hand- 
ſome. Your Eyes juſtify our Adoration, and will 
ever conſtitute the Felicity of Corn, Gallus. 


_ 


From Bully Daw$SON to Bully wW | . 


Confound you for a Monumental Sluggard, 


Have been dead and damn'd theſe ſeven Years, 

and left your talkative Bulkineſs behind me, as 
the only fit Perſon in the Town to ſucceed me in 
bluſtring Bravadoes and non-killing Skirmiſhes; and 
you, like a lazy Hulk, whoſe ſtupendious Magni- 
tude is full big enough to load an Elephant with 
Lubberlinèſs, to ſot away your time in Mor -gue's 
Fumitory, among a Parcel of old ſmoak-dry'd Ca- 
* | 8 2 dators, 
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dators, and not fo much ſince my Departure, 23 
cut a Link- Boy over the Pate, pink à Hackney: 
Coachman, or draw your Sword upon a Cripple 
to fill the Town with new Rumours of your wont: 
ed Bravery, and make the callow Students of the 
wrangling Society wag their unfledg'd Chins over 
their Pennyworths of Ninny Broth ? Ads fleſhly- 
Wounds : In what Sheeps-head Ordinary have yy 
chew'd away the meridian. Altitude of your tyge. 
rantick Stomach? And where ſquander'd away the 
tireſome - Minutes of your Evening-Leiſure, over 
_ feaPd Vincbeſters of Three: penny Guzzle? That in 
all this time you have never exerted your hecto- 
rian Talent, but keep your Reputation muſty'ng 
upon an old Foundation, which is ready to fink, 
for want of being 'repair'd by ſome new notable 
Atchievements. hs ie e 
Do you think the obſolete Renown of cutting of 
a Knight's Thumb in a Due], and keeping 'on't in 
your Pocket three Weeks for a Tobacco-Stopper; 
lying with the French King in your Travels, and 
kicking him out of Bed for farting in his Sleep; 
anſwering the Challenge of a Life-Guardman for 
tearing a Hole in his Stocking with the Chape of 
your Sword when his Jack-Boots were on; gone 
where Honour calls, behind Southampton-Walls; 
return by five, if alive, Hen, W——— . dil. 
arming three Highwaymen upon the Road 
with T wo-pence-hali-penny in your Pocket, and 
letting them go upon their Parole of Honour; 
wearing a Wigg for ten. Years together without 
lofing the Curl or combing out one Hair; taking 
a Tyger by the Tooth; and the Grand Seignior by 
his Whiskers ; bearing an Enlign in a mimick Fight 
upon your Atalantick Shoulders; knocking a thi- 
ting Porter down, when you were drunk, backwards 
into his own Sir-reverence; your Duel with Johan. 
nes in Nubihus, in Behalf ôf a Lady you never ſet 
Eyes on; your eating five Shillings-worth of Meat 
at a Nine-penny Ordinary, and at laſt treated 1 
* : 


ite ie LI IIR a.. 07 
the Man of the Houſe to have no more of your Cu- 
tom; do you think theſe, or à hundred like an- 
tiquated Exploits are ſufficient to maintain the 
Character of a ſtanch Bully without freſh Enter- 
prizes? No, an old Reputation is like an old Houſe, 


which if not repaired often, muſt quickly fall 


of neceſſity to decay, and will at laſt, by little, 
for want of new Application,: be totally oblite- 
erl. 5 (2216175230 ieee 

Therefore, if eyer you intend to be my Riyal in 
Glory, you muſt fright a Bailiff once a Day, ſtand 


Kick and Cuff once a Week, challenge ſome Cows + - 


ard or other -once a Month, bilk your Lodging 
once a Quarter, and cheat a Taylor once, a Year, 
crow over every Coxcomb you meet with, and be 
ſure you kickꝭevery ſilt you bully into an open - legg d 


Submiſſion and a Compliance of treating you; ne- 


ver till then will the Fame of . xing like 
Zuwſons in every Coffee-Houſe, or be the merry 
Se of every Tavern Tittle-tattle. n 
Jo let you know I am not like a Cock or a. 
Bull-Dog, to loſe my Courage when I change my 
Climate, I ſhall proceed to give you a very modeſt 
Account of ſome of my bold Undertakings in theſe 
diabolical Confines, thgſe damn'd dusky unſauvory 
Grotto's, where although there are whole Rivers 
of Brimſtone for the convenient dipping of Card- 
Matches, yet if a Man would give an Ounce of Im- 
Immortality for ſo much of a Ruſh-Candle, tis as 
hard to be. purchas'd, upon the Faith of a Chri- 
ſtian, as if you were to buy Honey of a Bear, or a 
Stallion of a laſcivious Dutcheſs, that wants Frica- 
tion more than ſhe. does Money; ſo that; at my firſt 
Entrance into this damn'd dark Cavern, I ftagger'd 
about by gueſs, like ſome drunken Son of a Whore 
timbled into a Newcaſtle Cole · pit; and finding my 
ſelf in this ugly Condition, I could not forbear 
breathing a few Curſes out upon the Place, which, 
by the Lord of the Territories, were thrown away 


as much in vain, as if 1 had carried Lice to News 


VO * II. L 2 ate 
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gate, or wiſn'd the People mad in Bedlam: As I thus 
blunder'd about like a Beetle in a hollow Tree, 1 
ha ppen'd to break my Shins againſt a confounded 
Poker, — which I made a damnable ſwearing 
for a Light, that I might ſee whereabouts I was, 
but to no Purpole ; 1 found I might as well have 
call'd upon Jupiter to ha ve lent me his Hand to have 
dragg'd me out of Pluto's Dominions. This ſort- 
of ſtumbling Entertainment ſo provok'd my Pa- 
tience, that tho I knew I was uuder the Devil's 
juriſdiction, yet I could not- tell, but like a Debtor 
ina Priſon, or a Bully in a Bawdy-Houſe, I might 
fare the better for mutinying, ſo that I diſcharg'q 
ſuch a Volly of neu- coin'd Oaths, and made ſuch a 
damn'd roaring and raving, that the Devils began 
ro fear 1 ſhould put Helbin an Uproar; upon this, 
Couple of tatterdemalion Hobgoblings, that look d 
Tke à Brace of Scare:crows juſt flown out of 
Peaſe - field, feiz*d me by the Shoulders and run me 
into the Bilboes; confound you, ſaid I, for a co: 
plwKke of Fell- cats, what's this for? For, crys one I 
the grim Potentates, as ſaucily as a reforming Con- 
ſtable, for your tumultuous noify Behaviour, why 
ſure, you don't think you are got into a Bear-Gar. 
den. Wounds, quoth 1, the talk'ſt as if the De- 
vil kept a Conventicle; why Hell at this rate is 
worſe than a Parliament-Houſe, if a Man mayn't 
have the Liberty of Speech, eſpecially when tis to 
redreſs his Grievances (4 55 
juſt as we were thus parlying, who ſhould come 
by, but Bob Weden, jabbering to himſelf like a Jack- 
daw in a Cherry-Tree that had loft his Mate, I 
knew him by his hoarſe Voice, which ſounded like 
the loweſt Note of a double Courtil: Who's there, 
Bob, ſaid I ? Captain, ſays he, I am heartily glad to 
fee you; yes, yes, I am that very Drone of a Bag- 
Pipe, vou may know me by my Hum; I have got 
my Quietus at laſt, and I thank my Stars, by the 
help of Rum and hot Weather, have bilk'd all my 
Engliſh Creditors, - Why where the Devi}, * 1 
5 : : | | 1 F421 
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the Epithet of Engl;/b? Juft over our Head, ſays 


, 1 
By 


ke, in that damn'd, Country: Barbadoes, where my 


did you die then, that you gave your Creditors 


Brains us d to heil by the Heat of the Sun like 4 


haſty-Pudding in a Sauce - pan; I have been in a 
Sweat ever fince about ſeven Months before I died; 
all the while I liv'd in that damn'd treacly Colony, L 
fancied my ſelf to be juſt like a live Grig toſs d ins 
to a Frying - pan, and now Death, Pox on him for, 
a raw- head and blood y- Bones, has toſs d me out 25 | 
the Frying- pan into the Fire. Indeed, Bob, fai 

I, L could wiſh my ſelf in an Ice-houſe heartily, för 
| have been in a kind of hectic Fever ever finge my 
Admittance. Zounds, ſays he, tis ſo hot theres no 
enduting on't ʒ its a Country fit for nothing hut a 

Salamander to live in; If Abedxego's oven had ben 
but half ſo-hot, if any of them had come apt. withs 


out ſindging, their Garments, l'd have forheorn 


Brandy to all Eternity. Well, but prithee Captain, 
how came your Pedeſtals to be in this Jeopardy ? 1 
told him the: I ruth tho I was in a, damn'd lying 
Country, only for cuxſing and ſwearing; à little. 
Oh! ſays he, you muſt have a great care of that, 
for here are a Parcel of whiggiſh Devils lately 
climb'd into Authority, Who, though they were. the 
forwardeſt of all the infernal Hoſt, in the Rebel - 
lion againſt - Heaven, yet of late they pretend to 
ſuch Demurity as to farm a Society for the Regula- 
tion of Manners, though themſelves are a Parcel of 
the wickedeſt Spixits in all Hell's dominions 3 but 
however, have à little Patience, I have a ſuſtice 
of Peace hard by of my Acquaintance, who tho* 
he be one of their Kidney as to matter of Reli- 
gion, yet 1 know he'll be as drunk with burn'd 
Brandy as a Sow with Hogwaſh; will bugger a 
Succubus when, his Luſt's predominant; and as for 
curling and ſwearing, he's more: expert. at it than 
a loting Gameſter, and if I meet him in a merry 
Humour, I don't doubt but to prevail. be 


By this time my Friend Bob was as good 
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Thus Bob left me for a few Moments, and in. 
deed had we been in 4 Brandy-ſhop where we had 
any thing to have paid, I ſhould: have much que. 
ftion'd his Return, but being in a ſtrange Country, 
where Friends are always glad to meet one ano. 
ther, and being free fnom the Predicament of a 


Reckoning, 1 had ſome Hopes of his being as good 


as his Word, which in the other World all his Ac. 


quaintance' know as well as my ſelf, he was never 
0M 31 7; 


| 4 * 


overcareful to preſerve; od 


£ . * 


During his Abſence; I had little elſe to do but 
to curſe the Country, and ſcratch my Ears for want 
of Liberty, Which were terrified with the buzzing 
of a parcel of fanatical Souls, who ſwarm'd as thick 


as Bees at a Hampſhire-Farmer*s, ſome damning of 
Doctor B—ges, others confounding of Imo 


52 - ſome raving againſt Ee. of Ste. 
ney . others” curſing of Salters- Hall, &. 'as if the 
ready Road to Hell was to travel through Pres 
byter 3230 30 14 2316-90-03 216319 Þb9T rio 4 112 50 
Word, which was the firſt time I ever knew him 
ſo, Well, ſays he, you may ſee I am as ſure as 2 


Kobin, I have got your Diſcharge ; but the Juſtice 


ſwears, had you been confin'd for any thing beſides 


whoring; drinking and ſwearing, you ſhould-have 


been ſhackled and been damn'd before he'd ever have 
releas'd you; but however bere's a little & riben 


cum daſbo will ſet you at Libertyz upon which we 


call'd the Con ſtable of the Ward, who, upon ſight 
of the Diſcharge, freed my Supporters from Con- 
finement, which was no fooner done, but with 2 
reciprocal Joy for my happy Deliverance, we be- 


gan a Ramhle together thro? all the neighbouring 


Avenues, in hopes to meet with ſomething that 
might give us a little Diverſion ; we had not tra- 
velled above an hundred Years, but who ſhould ve 
meet but the old ſnarling Rogue that us'd to ci 
poor Jack, with his Wiſe after him; he no ſoonet 
eſpy'd us, but attack'd us open- mouth'd after * 
l 3 of 
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following manner, Two Sbarpers witbout one Penny 
of Money in their Pockets; à couple of Bullies, and 
* cowar ds, ha, a, a. Now for a Fool with a full 
Pocket, a good Dinner on Free- coſt, a Whore and à Ta- 


vern, a Belly-full 2 Wine without paying for't; ha; a, a, 
or 


4 Hackney-Coach for a Bilb, or a Braſs-ſhilling, a long 
Sword, never a Shitr, Whitefryers ib day time, a 
Garret at. night, ha, a, a, a. Thus the old Ra- 


ſcal run upon us as we paſs'd by him, that we were 


both as glad when we were out of his Reach, as a 
Hen-pec'd: Cuckold that has ſhunn'd the Hiſſes of 
of that Serpent he hugs every Night in his Bo- 
ſom.. 2 e k e Rub ee ME. * 
We had not gone twenty Vards farther, ſcarce 
out of the Reach of the noiſy Tongue of this rail: 
ing Peripatetick, but we met Bowman that ke 
the Dog-Tavern' in Drury-Lane, whoſe firſt Salu- 
tation was, Pox take you both for a Couple of 
ſhammocking Raſcals, if it had not been for you 
and ſuch others of your Company, I had been a: 
living Man to this day, for you broke, my Tavern 
and that broke my Heart. When I went off, beſides: 
Book-Debts never paid, but croſs'd out and for- 
given, I had as much Chalk ſcor'd up in my Bar, 
upon your Account, as would have whiten d the 
Fleſh of twenty Calves at Rumford, or have cur'd. 


half the Town of the Heart-burn, that never were 


ſatisfied to this day; and as certainly as you are both 
damn'd, I would arreft you here in the Devil's Name, 
but that T know a foreign Plea, or the Statute of Li- 


mitation are pleadable in Defiance of me; and that: | 


Whore my Wife too, that us'd to open her Sluice- 
and let in an Inundation of Shabroons to gratify 
her Concupiſcence, ſhe lent her helping Buttock 
among you to ſhove on my Ruin, but ifever I catch: 
the Strumpet in theſe Territories, Fl] ſear up the 
Bung-hole of her filthy Ferkin, but I'll reward her 
for her bitching. Confound you, cries Bob, for a- 
Cuckold Cyder-monger, don't you know Damna- 
tion pays every Man's * and though we tick d 
| py 23 a > RA 
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in the other World for Subſiſtence, twas not with 
a Deſign to cheat you or any Body elſe, for we kney 
we ſhould ha ve the Devil. to pay one time or other, 
and now you ſee like honeſt Men we have pawn'd 
eur Souls for the whole Reckonipg, and ſo a Fart 
for our Creditors ; you ſee we had rather be damn'4 
than not to make a general Satisfaction, and pet 
you are not ſatisfied. Why, a Man at this rate, 
had better live in N-wgate to Eternity, than be 
thus plagu'd with Creditors after his Arſe. to put 
him in mind of old Scores wherever he Travels; 
deſides, it's againſt the Law of Humanity, for a 
Man to be dunn'd for a domeſtick Debt in a fo- 
reign Country. Well, Gentlemen, ſays he, I find 
you have not forgot your old Principles, and fo 
good by to you; and thus as oli Nick would have 
it, we got rid of our ſecond Plague. 1 
As we went from thence, turning down into a 
ſteep narrow Lane, irregularly pav'd with rugged 
Elints, like the Bottom of a Mountain in Noyth- 


Wales, a, dam d greaſie grove Foley: with his 


Hair thruſt under à dirty Night-Cap; in a Dimi. 
ty Wa ſtcoat and Buff-Breeches, with a huge Bucks: 
Horn-Handle-Knife hanging by a Silver-Chain at 
dis Apron-Strings, came puffing and blowing up 
the Hill againſt us, like a Grampos before a Storm 
fweating as if he had been doing the Dradgery, of 
S:ſyphus, and coming near us he makes a Halt, a 
tooking me full in my Pace, gives a mannerly Bow, 
and cries, your Servant noble Captain: Friend, 
faid I, | don't know thee. Ah! Maſter, ſaid he, 
Time was, when you condeſcended to eat many a 
Sop in the Pan in my paor Kitchin; I kept the 
Sign of the Gridiron in Water-lane for many Years 
together, but Mve been damn'd, the Lord help me, 
above thefe nine Months, for only cozening my 
8 with flink Veat. I told him I was ſorry 
or his Condition, and hop'd I did not owe him 
any thing: No, worthy Maſter, ſays he, not a Far- 
thing, for you never bad. more at a Meal than 2 
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is WM Half- penny Rowl, and Lalways, becauſe you were 
ey a Gentleman, allow'd you the Benefit of my Drip- 


er. ping-pan, and every time you came, you paid me for 
nd my Bread very honeſtly. I did not much approve of 
art he Rogue's memory, ſo bid bim farewel: But my 


n'd Friend Veden, like a bantering Dog, did ſo terrific 
yet my Ears about my Falf penny Ordinary, that I 
ate, had rather for the time;been flung naked into a Tuft 
be of Nettles. ord io nd So es 
put As he was thus teazing me, who ſhould we finm-- 
ble upon but Captain Swenny the Iriſhman; you- 
ra cannot but imagine a very joyful Congratulation 
fo- paſs'd between us; who had been Ranch Friends, 


ind ſuch old and intimate Acquaĩntance. No ſooner was 
| fo WM our Salutation over, but we began-to-enquixe as we 
ave us d to do upon Earth, into ene another's Circum-- 


ſtances; Upon which, ſays Swinny, By my Shoul and 
9 4 Shalvation, I have got my good old Lord here, 
ged that I us d to procure and pimp for in t'other 
Lit World; and as he gave me Money upon Earth to 
hig indulge him in his Sins, and provide him Whores 
mi to cool his Leachery, now he's damn'd. for't, like 
ks. ©: Exact] Maſter, he allows me every day a 

1 


at of Snap-dragons to fetch him Water from 
up yx, to cool his Entrails. I think, ſays Bob, you 
rm were always very careful of your Lord's health, 
of and never brougnt any thing to his Embraces but 
1 .unpenetrated Maids, or very ſound Thorn-backs.- 


ow; M By Cbrieſh and Shaint Patrick, tis Lt Bear ſays 
nd, be, for 1 always made my. ſelf his Tafter for fear 


he, he ſhould be poiſon'd, and firſt took a ſip of the 
y 2 Cup to try where the Juice was good or ho; and 


the M tho' he was as great a Wencher as any was in Eng- 
ars land, I'll take my ſwear, excepting -the Gout, hes 
me, come as ſound a Nobleman into Hell, as has took 
my leave of the other World theſe fifty Years, and 
rry was ſo very bobborous two days ago, tho! he's near 


nim ſeventy, that he bid me look out for a ſoft-handed. - 
ar- She-Devil to give him a little Frication, and faid-- _ 
na nothing vex'd him but that he was damn'd amogg 

SLY y Lib. Ns Y Aa Par- * 


— 


224 LETTERS from the Dead 
a parcel of Spirits, with whom he could have no 
carnal Copulation: Well, Gentlemen, 1 muſt loiter 
no longer, I am travelling in haſte to Siyx to fill my 
Lord's Bottle, but all won't cool his Letchery, 
though he be turn'd a perfect Aqua pote; ſo, my 
dear Joys farewel. e 5 
We had not parted with him as many Minutes a 
a Man may beget his Likeneſs in, but who ſhould 
we meet but Mumford the Player, looking as pale 
as a Ghoſt, ſailing forward as gently as a Catter- 
piller croſs a Sicamore-leaf, gaping for a little Air, 
like a Sinner juft come out of the Powdering Tub, 
crying out as he crept towards us, 0þ my Back! 
How now, Sir Courth, ſaid I, what the Devil 
makes thee in this pickle ? Oh, Gentlemen, ſays he, 
1 am glad to ſee you, but I am troubled with ſuch 
a Weakneſs in my Back, that it makes me bend like 


got in the other World with Overheaving your 
ſelf What's matter how 'twas 75 ſays he, can 
you tell me any thing that's good for't ? Yes, ſaid 
I, get a good warm Girdle and tie round you, *tis 
an excellent Corroboratick to ſtrengthen the Loins; 
pox on you, ſays he, for a bantering Dog. how can 

à ſingle Girdle do me good, when a Brace wasmy 
Deſtruttion-? I think, ſaid I, you did die a Martyr 
for a pair of penetrable Whiskers, fell a bleeding Sa- 

* crifice to a cloven Tuft, that was as glad, I believe, 
of your going out of the other World, as old Nick 
was of your coming into this, for 1 hear you kept 
the poor Titmouſe under ſuch flaviſn Subjection, 
that a Peer of the Realm notwithftanding his Ho- 
nour, could not ſo much as come in to be Brother 
Starling with you. Nay, ſome ſay you put an 1ta- 
as Security upon't, purpoſely to indict any Body 
4.1 for Felony and Burglary that ſhould break open the 
i Lock. Poxeonfound you, fays he, for a Liar, how 


| can that be, when half the Pit knows they had Egreſs 

| | and Regreſs when they pleas d, without any man- 
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Confound em for a pack of Brimſtones : ob my Back! 
1 


a ſuperannuated Fornicator : Some Strain ſaid I, 
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ner of Obſtruction? But tattling here, won't, do my- 
Buſineſs, I muft ſeek gut Needbam,' Lower, or ſome 
other famous Phyſician that may give me Eaſe; ſo 
Gentlemen, adieu to fe. 
Wie had not gone much farther, but at the cor- 
ner of a dirty Lane we found a wondrous Throng 
of attentive Scoundrels, | ferenaded by a couple of 
Ballard-Singers,” ho ſtood in the middle of the 
tatter'd Audience, with their Hands under their 
Ears, ſinging, With a Rub, fub, rub, rub, rub, rub, 
in and out, in and es 2 Ws mould come lim ping. 
by juſt in the -intrim, but Mr. D——e——— the 
Poet: There's a delicious Song for you, Gente- 
men, ſays he, there are luſcious Words wrapt up in 
clean Linen for you, though there is a very bawdy 
Myſtery in them, yet they are ſo intelligibly expreft, 
that a Girl of ten Years old may under ſtand the 
meaning of them; my Bord Rochefter*'s Songs are 
mine Arſe to it: Well my dear Tove for Love, thou 
deſerveſt to be Pope Laureat, were it only for the 
compoſure of this Sera phick Ditty, it's enough to 
put Muſick into the Tail of an old Woman of four - 
ſcore, and make a Girl of fourteen to be as know- 
ing in ber own Thoughts, as her Parents that got 
her. Oh, tis a Song of wonderful Inſtructien, of 
incomparable Modeſty: ' conſidering its Meaning. 
Who ſhould come puffing into the Crowd in abun- 
dance of Haſte, witha Face as red as 4 new Pan- 
tile, but Nat L—-e'? Hark you Nat, ſays D--d- n, 
did you ever hear ſuch a feeling Ballad in your Life 
before? Egad, the Words fteal ſo cunningly into 
ones Veins, that Nature will ſcarce be pacified till 
ſhe has dropt ſome looſe Corns into ones Breeches. 
FOR, xop old letcherous Beaft, fays Nat L——e, 
here's a Song indeed for a Poet-Bays of your Gra- 
vity to admire ! 1 have heard twenty better under 
White-fryars Gate-way. You're a Madam, ſays 
51, you never underſtood a Song in your 
Life, nor any thing elſe, hut jumbling the Gods 
about, as if they were ſo many Tapſters in a Lum - 
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der-Houſe. Il ſing yon a Song, ſays T. — e, worth 

fifty on't that I made uhen I was in Bedlam, to be 
fung in my Play, that had fiye and twenty Acts in't . 


now pray obſerve me, and your ſelf ſhall be Judge. 


be Gods on @ day when their Worſbips were. idle, 

Nes all at the Sign of the Half-Moon and Fiddle ; _ 
dd Bacchus and D Jh 
And ſwore there was nothing lie Nomen and Vine: 
Tbey dranł till they alſere as merry as Grigs, 


And wallowed about like à litten Pigs, N 
Till their. Heads: aud their Tarls. were g line apart, 
| That the breath of 4 Belch, mix d with that of a Fart; 
But as it. fell out, poor unfortunate Mars,, 
Juſt nodded bis Noſe inte W e 
Why bow now, ſays Mars, ye bid Fade dq ſuppoſe, 
Dur Arſe was defgmd as a; Caſe for my. Noſe? .. 
Then pulling his Head from ber Bumb,; fell a ſmearing, 
Fler Honour ſmelt. worſe than a ſtinking Red-Herring, 


R Ag £113 10 Ion. q 
Well, ſays Mr., L —e, after he had ended. his 


Ditty, what think you now Mr.. 94 — 


Think, ſays he, what ſhould 1 think? I think 


there is more pretty tickling ſort of Wit in the ve- 
.Ty Chorus. of the other, than there is in all your 
Piece of fanatick Trumpery. Thus we leave them 


: 
* 


Quabbling together, which Song ſbould have the 


Preference, and ſo ſtept forward. 


We had not jogg d on above a quarter of a- Mile 


| further, but aparceFof Spirits in the ſha pe of Screech- 
Owlscame hovering over our Heads, crying out, Make 
room, make room, for the chief Paſtor of the. Hock will 


be bere 10 Night: Thinks we, bere's ſome” great 


Gueſt or other acoming; for my part, I thought 
nothing leſs. than an Archbiſhop-of C—b——». 


My Friend Bob was much of my Opinion, and: 
ery'd, there wasſome fat: Prieft coming into pay his 
Garniſh; but who ſhould it prove at laſt but a dif- 
Enting Doctor, trick'd up in a Band and Cloak, 


and all the factious Qrnaments. becoming a * 
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that tho? their Guides go to Heaven themſelves, | 


in? Sir, ſaid I, we are both but-lately come from 
the other World: Pray Gentlemen, ſays he, can 
you tell me how my old Friend Sir Roger . ge 


ing into theſe Parts, for Jam at a great Loſs for ſome 
body to exerciſe my Talent with? I left him yery 


' World, whether he goes up hill or down hilk to 


Pipe of Rags I in their Mouths, -- « 
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wid —— attended with abundances of. * 
Crowns a wh eng Har. wh who came hobl ng 25 
him like the old Men of the Chartex-Houſe, bind 
their Chaplain to eleven a. Clogk Prayers. M 7 
Friend Bob and I having both a Curioſity to knoy 
what Don Prattlebox it was, enquir'd of a Devi 
who had a diſcerning Countenanees if haknos - þ 
this new Comer was? He anſwer'd- us 'twas Day 
dor Ma- 1b. w T. yr of Sel Hi, a , thoſe : 
that attended him were ſome of e f 
who were come in order to ga * Lodgings fox 
te 3 


the reſt, who would not be .:; Adſheart, 
ſays Bob, they are the moſt faithful Flock FO | 
Univerſe, for if their Shepherd comes to the Devil. 
I ſee they will be ſure to follow. him, whilſt the 
Churchmen are ſuch a parcel of ſtraying Sheep, 


they can perſuade but very fewiof thei Congregt+ 
tion to bear them Company Heilt 2412 429 

The next Perſon that we met with as we we 
rambling about, was Harry Care, the whi 
Pamphleteer, who. was ſtuffd all over; with) Pa. 
pers as thick as a Buttock of Beef with Parfley, 


and coming near us, he ask'd how long we had been 


does, and whether you. hear any thing of 7 com- 


well, laid I, but when he takes leave of the upper 


Eternity I can't inform you. Sir, ſays he, your 
humble Servant; and away he troop d and: left ws 
without further. Impertinence,@ 

As we were paſting by the Door of a Urte Bran- 
dy-ſhop, who ſhould be ſitting upon an old Worm- 
eaten Bench, but Sam Scoit the Fiddle: ſeller, and | 
Wil. Elder the Graver, each with a huge Dutch _- 


ſmoaking 


wy 
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ſmoaking for two penny-worth of Anuniſeed · Water. 
Sam Scott had one while got the ſtart of him; which 5 
Will Elder perceiving, exerciſed his Lungs ſo very 
ftrenuoufly,that he overtook him at the faſt Whiff, 
which they diſcharg'd with ſuch remarkable ExaQ- 
neſs, that none of the Standers by could undertake 
to decide the Wager: When their Pipes were out, 
we ſaluted one onother with abundance of Friend- 
hip, and Sam Scott having an aſcendency over the 
- Houſe, invited us to take-part of a Bowlof Punch, 
and juſt as we were ſtepping in, who ſhould come 
but 02 Pc that dy'd drunk at the Dog- 
Tavern in the Company of my Friend Veden: 
Mighty joyful we were to meet thus fortunately 
together; and to crown the happy Juncture with 
an hour's Mirth; we ſtept into the little Conve- 
nieney, every Soul ſeating himſelf upon an empty 
Runlet like a Godſon of Bacchus, in order to re. 
ceive the promis d Bleſſing: By that time we had 
every one ramm' d a full charge of Sot- —. into 
eur infernal Guns, in order to fumifie our Immor:- 
talities, the Scull of Goliab was brought in for a 
Punch-Bowl, filld with ſuch incomparable Helice- 
nian Juice, that ſix Drops of it would make a Man 
a better Poet than either Shakeſpear or Ben. Jobnſon: 
By that time a Cup or two were gone about to 
Pluto and my Lady Proſerpzne, we began to fall into 
'-# merry Inquifition about one anochers Damnati- 
on: Prithee Sam Scorr, ſaid IJ, what the Devil 
were you damn'd for? Why, TI tell you, ſays Sam, 
I 'was found guilty ofa couple of Indictments; one 
was for conſhming 975 Papers of Tobacco in fix 
Months, without any Aſſiſtance, to the poiſoning 
of many a Ptſicky Citizen about Temple-Bar ; and 
the other was fordmoaking my Dog to death with. 
out any Provocation. Come, Bob eden, ſaid I, it's 
your turn next, let's go round with it, prithee 
what Charge did the helliſh Informers bring againſt 
you? To tell you the truth, ſays he, they prov'd 
me guilty of two great Crimes too, The one * 
333 . * for 
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7 for dealing by my Friends very knaviſhly; aud the: 
h other was for living by my Wits very fooliſhly, Come 
y Captain Dawſon, ſays the Company, what ſort ob 


F, Conviction are you under? As for my part, Gen. 

- temen, ſaid he, the chief thing that condemn'd 
e me, was the Sin of Forgetfulneſs ; twas only for 
t, bilking my Lodging, and being ſo careleſs to leave 
d- my Perriwig-Comb behind- me. Well Neighbour - 
16 P-——ce, ſaid I, what was it brought you: into 
h, theſe Territories? Twas for living like a Rake, 
je ſays. he, without Money, and dying drunk in a 
g. Tavern with twelve Shillings in my Pocket, Vill 
” Elder being the laſt, we ſum d up-our Enguiry with 
ly his Confelhon truly ſays- he, mine was à very 
th great Fault I muſi acknowledge, no leſs than the 
e damnable Sin of Omiſſion: You muſt know, Gen- 
ty tle men, the chief of my Bulmeſs was to grave the 
e. Lord' . Prayer within the com paſs of a Silver Penny; 
ad but to tell, you the truth, I never thought of it 
to but when I was at Work, fince my Eyes were 
r- open, and tis chiefly for that Neglect I fuffer. this 
ra Confinement. | % 
-0- Well ſays, Bob Weden, for my part,now I have got - 
an ten a Bow of Punch before me, and ſuch good Com- 
x»: pany, I would not give a Nitt out of my Shirt Collar 
to to return back to my old Quarters upon Earth, for 
to that was hut a Life full of Extreams, and this can be 
ti- no other; for there I was always very drunk or ve- 
vil ry drowſie, ſurfeited or very hungry, generally very 
un, poor and very pocky, afraid to walk the Streets, 
ne and no Money to keep me within Doors; thought 
ſix very witty by Fools, and by wiſe Men very wicked, 
Ng was every body's Jeſter that wanted Wit, and a 
nd Blockhead to all thoſe that had it; dun'd every . 
the where, and truſted no where, car'd not for any 
it's body, and belov'd by no body: And what Station 1 
1ee on this fide Death can be worſe than ſuch a miſera» 


ble Life? What ſignifies a little het Weather, wen 

a Man's aſſur'd it can't endanger his Health; no- 

thing can be ſubjx& to Sickneſs. but what is liable to 
| | Death, 
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Death, and that Period, Immortality is free from. 
Come then ſaid I, if it be ſo, here's a Bumper in 
memory of the Sellar at the Still, and honeſt Jack 
Ni Is the Harper, Count 0-21, Captain 
17, andall the jolly Lads of our loving 
Acquaintance, with a Huzza. In- this manner we 
fpent the Evening as merrily as ſo many Tars under 
the Tropicks, over their Forfeitures, till at laft we 
Had. the Devil to pay with empty Pockets: But 


Sam Scott, who was the Undertaker of the Treat, 


having made his-Coffin into a Baſs-Vio}, gave my 


Landlady a Leſſon, two or three Kiſſes, and a few. 


fair Words, and prevail'd with her to truft him for 
the Reckoning ; ſo being all ſaluted with you're 
Welcome Gentlemen, we all aroſe like a Company 


of Coopers from our Tubs and our Runlets, and. 


went away hooping for more Liquor. ' —  \ 
Theſe are all the remarkable Paſſages that at 


preſent I think worth tranſmitting to you: So, 


hoping you will requite me after the like manner 
with ſomething that may be Entertaining. to a 


Gentleman under my warm Circumftances; if it- 
be an Eſſay upon Ice, or a Treatiſe of the ſovereign - 
Efficacy of Rock-water, it will be a very cooling. 


Satisfaction to your parboil'd Friend. 


. 


** 


Ar. Henry. W 


DawSs ON. 


- 


_ Noble Captain and Commander in Chief of alt le 


; Cowards in Ch iſteudom. 1 5 8 
FF being ſmoak-dry'd up a Chimney, like a Flitch 


| ot Bacon, through fear of Bayliffs, being kick'd 


thro' the whole Town by every Coxcomb, being 
pox'd by every Whore, and dunn'd by every 
Scoundrel, ftarving, louſing, begging, borrowing, 

og bull, ing, 


C 


tf 


ECHO Daws0N- 


5 Anſwer fo Huy 
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Bully ing, and all the Plagues of human Liſe, would 
never mend your Manners npon Earth, I have 
little Rea fon to believe the-ftritt Diſcipline of Hell 
can make any Reformation in ſo incorrigible a 
Libertine; what Reaſon have 1 ever given you to 
alfront a Poet? A Gentfeman of the Law, a Mem» - 
ber of an Inn of Chancery, an Officer in the Trained. 
Bands, à Man of fnvention, known Courage, 


- 


worth and Integrity; à Gentleman of my Stature, 
Figure and Parts, that am able to cruſh a thous 
fand ſuch Nitts as thou art under my Thumb. 
Nail: It's well known to the World, I have fonght 
many Duets with Sueceſs, writ many Lampoons 
with Applauſe, manag'd many Cauſes to my Clients 
Satisfaction, told many a pleafant Story to the be- 
nefit of Coffee Houſes, flirted out many a Jeft to 
the Delight of my Com panſons, march d out often 
to the Credit of St. Clemem's Train bands, when 1 
have been the only Wonder of all the little Boys 
that followed us, who to the Pleaſure of my own 
Ears, have cry'd aloud, there goes a tall Enfign,. 
there's a ſwanking Fellow for you between the two 
Blunderbufſes ; there's a Golzab, ſays the Men; 
there's a ftrong-back*d Sampſon, ſays the Women 
And ſhall I, becauſe I have been guilty of two or. 
three little Slips, which no Man is exempt from, 
be put in mind of em, by ſuchafarrogant Crack- 
fart as thou art: I tell thee, Bully, if thou wer't 
but to be found upon Earth, I would grind thee in 
a-Paper-Mill. for thy Iaſolence, till I had made 
Bumfodder of thee : But however. ſince Charity 
obliges every good Chriſtian. to forgive a- Man. 
when he is Dead, I ſhalt paſs by your Aﬀront, and 
take no more notice of it for the future, but upon 
the Word of a Man of Honour, had you been Liy- 
ing, I would no more have forgiven you, than 1 
would have gone one Day without a Dinner if I 
had but one Book in my Library; therefore all 
things ſhall be forgotten, though vou have deſerv'd 
the contrary. And. ſince you have obliged 8 
oa a Hort 
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a ſhort Journal of your Tranſactions on the other 
fide Siyx, I think my ſelf oblig'd in Honour to make 
a return of your Civility.after the like manner, for 
the World knows me to be a Man of a forgiving 
Temper, and I ſcorn by bearing Malice, or ftudy. 
ing Revenge, to forfeit' my Characte. 
I uhappen'd the other Night in Company with 
ſome Men of Honour, brave Fellows, who were a 
little nice in their Converſation, as well as their 
Wine, that try'd every Word that was ſpoke by 
the Touch-ftone of good Manners, and one of them 
Mappening to ſay he was a Lieutenant on board 
one of his Majefties ſmall Frigots, when ſo violent 
a Storm roſe upon the Coaft of Ireland, that a 
Monumental Sea waſhing over the-Topmaft Head, 
by the very preſſure of its Weight ſunk the Veſſel 
to the bottom of the Ocean, which gave ſuch a 
prodigious knock againft the Sand with her Keel, 
that the very rebound, being a tight Ship, ſent her 
up again to the Surface, without Damage; and 
that by a Watch of Tompon's, which he had in his 
Pocket, they were three quarters of an Hour and 
ſome odd Minutes in this dangerous Expedition; 
that is, in going down and coming upagain. Lord 
Sir, ſays J, how did you breath. all that while? 
Zoons, Sir, ſays he, it's an Affront to ask a Gentle. 
man ſuch a Queſtion, and I demand Satisfaction? 
Am I bound to tell every Blockhead how ma ny 
times I fetch my Breath in three Quarters of an 
Hour ? Nay, Sir, ſaid I, if you are for the Sport, have 
at you, I'm a Man of Honour, and dare wait upon 
you any where; with that he whiſper'd me to go 
- down Stairs, which we both did accordingly, and 
drawing at the Door, the firft Paſs I made was a 
home Thruſt (for I never love to dally in ſuch Caſes) 
and I run him through the Centre of the fifth Jubile 
Button of his Coat, and juſt ſcratch'd him in the 
Breaſt, upon which he drop'd bis Sword, believing 
Thad kill'd him; but I taking up the fallen Wea- 
pon, ſtept to him and unbrac'd him, found he was 
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more afraid than hurt; and that it was but a ſmall 
prick that ſignified nothing: Now pray, Sir, ſaid I, 
how did you Breath, I'think I may make bold to 
ask you ?- Pll tell you, Sir, ſaid he, I took in the 
Water at my Mouth, juſt as a Fiſh does, but hav- 
ing no Gills to give it Vent, I let it out of my Fun- 
dament. Upon which anſwer, I was well ſatisfied, 
gave him his Sword, and. we became as great 
Friends as the Devil and the Earl of Kent. 
Another Duel I had ſince that, (for you muſt 
know Challenges come thick and threefold upon 
me, like Actions upon a breaking Shop-keeper) 
which I hope for its Singularity, will prove a little 
Entertaining to you; I happened lately to be in- 
vited to a Gentleman's - Chamber in Grays-1nn, to 
drink part of a Bowl of Punch; accordingly 
I went, and was very plentifully entertained 
among ſome other Gentlemen of my Acquaine 
tance, with a capacious Veſſel of this moft noble 
Diapente, inſomuch that we were all elevated above 
the uſe of our Legs, as well as our Reaſon. . The 


Gentleman that gave us the Entertainment, by the 


aſſiſtance of his Man, made a ſhift to get to Bed 
about twelve at Night, but the reſt lay up and 
down in the cerners of the Room, ſnoaring like ſo 
many gorg'd Swine, and battening in their own 
Snivel, which Tobacco had drain'd from their moiſt 
Entrails; I guarded the Garrifon of good Liquor 
the very laſt Man, and maintain'd my Poſt at the 
Table like a true Engliſb Heroe, till between Bac- 
chus and Morpheus, like the reſt of my Companions, 
I was lull'd into a Lethargy, and falling forward in 
my Chairupon the Table, my Forehead happen'd 
to take the Edge of the Punch bowl, and turn'd it 
clear over my Head, that it ſerved me for a Night- 
Cap, my Noſe being drowned in the remains of 
the Punch; every time I drew up my Breath, u 
went a Spoonful, ſo that in a little time my Noftrils 
were ſyring'd asclean as a Lady's Honour by Noon, 
that has drank two Quarts of Epſom Waters 1 

a | - her 
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her Mornings Draught: But after ſome time being 5 


almoſt ſuffocated, Nature finding it ſelf oppreſt, 
ave me a Jos, and wak'd me out of this drunken 
lurtber. I had not ſcratched my Ears, and rubbd 
my Eyes above three Minutes, but awakes another; 


O Lord, ſays he, that a Man ſhould lead this wicked 
Life, to be married but a Fortnight and play theſe 


Tricks, my Wife will think Jam a whoring alrea- 
dy, or plague herſelf with ſome damn'd Whimſey. 
or other. By this time a third awakes, ftarts up 
like a Ghoft out of a Grave, crying, A little drink 
for the Lord's ſake, for I am as drowthy as it I had 
been dry'd in an Oven all Night, and with that 
whips up the Punch-bowl to his Head, and drinks 
off the rincings of my Noftrils as heartily as if it 
had been Sherbet made on purpoſe for a Cooler, 


and by the way, ever fince that time has found 
ſuch an Alteration in his Faculties, that from a 


very dull Fellow he is become an abſolute Wit, to 
the Admiration of all that know him, though I 
never durft tell him it was from the dripping of my 
Brains that he deriv'd his Ingenuity. But to be 
ſhort in my Story, when I was thoroughly awak d, E 
began to have a wambling in my Stomach, as if i 
had ſu pp d over Night with a Mountebank's Toad - 
eater, the Chamber-pot being full, I was unwilling 
to defile the Room, and before I was aware, let fly 


into my Lignum vite Night- Ca p, and being then 
pretty well at Eaſe, I open'd the Chamber. Door, 


and ftagger'd homewards; at the end of Turnſtile 


I kappen d to make a Trip at a Drunkard's Enemy, 


a Stump, and down I tumbled ; who ſhould come 
by before I could get up again, but the Conſtable 
going his Rounds, who quickly made me the Centre 


of a Circle of Jack of Lamborns, and ſeeing me 


rovelling on the Ground, did not know but ſome 


body had miſchiey'd me, upon which they ask'd 
me if I was wounded? Yes ſaid I, ſadly cut. 
Where, where, Sir, crys the Watchmen? I reply'd, 
about the Head; thena cry'd out, who did it, _ 
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did it? Punch, Punch, ſaid I, One of the Wateh- 
men being a fat ſhort Fellow, they us'd to call him 


8 


Punch, by my Soul, Sir, ſaid he to the Conſtable, 


never faw the Gentleman all the Night before, ani 

with that they haul'd me up, and perceiving their 
Miſtake, two of them, like honeſt Fellows, handed 
me home, to my Chambers, without ſo much as. 


ſealing my Hat, or picking my Pockets, which 


was a Wonder: J had not been many Hours in 
Bed, but comes the Footman of the Gentleman 
who entertain'd us, to my Door with a Challenge, 
for affronting him for his Civility, by Spewing in- 
to his Punch-bowl. I fent him Word I would not 
fail to meet him at the Time and Phace appointed, 
God willing; ſo put on a clean Shirt, and equipp'd 
my ſelf for the Adventure. But confidering I had. 
a Man of Fortitude to deal with, and one that 
would face any thing upon Earth, except a Cat, 
which he hated much more than he did the fight of 
the Devil; I therefore thought Policy beyond 
Strength againſt ſuch an Adverſary, fo reſolvd to 
ſet my Wits on work to prevent Blooſhed, and 
fortunately having a Cat in my Chamber that had 


hot Kitten'd above a Week; I took the whole Pro- 


geny offt of the Neft, which confifted of half a 
Dozen, puts three into one Coat - pocket, and three 
into t'other, and away I march'd behind Southamp-- 
ton- Wall to meet my Antagoniſt; where I waited. 
hut a few Minutes e'er he a pproach'd the Place in'a 
great Fury; I argu'd the Matter reafonably with 
bim, but found nothing would atore for the Af. 
front but downright Fighting, ſo ftepping a few 


Paces back, he gave me the Word and draws. I 


inftead of applying my Hands to my Sword, apply'd. 


them to my ſafer Ammunition the Kittens, and 


fortifies each Fift with a young Mrs Evans; I grip'd. 
*em hard to make em Mew, that the Onfet might 


be the more terrible; no fooner did he ſet his Eyes. 


upon his little ſquawling Adverſaries, but away he 
ſcower'd, as if a. Legion of Devils had been in pur- 


ſuit: 


1 
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ſuit of him. 1 after him, toſſing now and then one 
of my Hand-Granadoes at him, but took care to 


h pick them up again, leſt my Ammunition ſhould be 


pent. Who ſhould follow me into the Fields at a 


diftance by the Scent, but the old one, in queſt of 


her young, who by this time came up with us, and 
ſeeing her hopeful Iſſue thus terribly abus d, ſhe 
flew about like a Fury; at firſt he only travers'd 
his Ground at a little diſtance, but when he ſaw 
the-Mother of the Family come cocking her Tail, 
whetting her Talons, and ftaring worſe than a dead 
Pig, he ran outright to Totnam-Court, as if Ven- 
eance had purfued him, took Sanctuary at Inmar's, 


ince which Retreat I have not yet ſeen him ; bur | 


for Self- preſet vation, which you know is Nature's- 

Law, I have ever ſince walk'd arm'd with a Brace 
of Kittens in my Pocket, for fear of farther Dan- 
ere” : 771 | _ 5 | 

| Theſe are late Teſtimonials of my Courage, to let 
ou ſee I dare yet meet any Body upon the old, kil- 

lin Spot, though he be a better Man than my ſelf, 

and what is wanting in Courage, I can ſupply with 

Policy at any time: Therefore conſider how much 


+ 


you wrong me when you accuſe me of Idleneſs, ſince 


my Prowels is ſufficiently ſhewn in every Days Ad- 
venture, bs 7 

So much for my Courage, and now for a few 
Certificates of my Wit, for which the World, as 
well as your ſelf, knows I am equally famous: 
I happen'd the other Day to be at Nando's Coffee - 
houſe, in Company with a Parſon, who was Ex- 


claiming heavily againſt a Weaver of Whores Hair 


for cheating him in a Wigg. Sir, ſaid I, next time 
you have occaſion for a new Noddle-Caſe, if you 
pleaſe, I'll recommend you to the honeſteſt Peri- 
wigg - maker in Chriſtendom ; I bought this Wigg on 

my Head of him, it coſt me but fifteen Shillings, and 
I have wore it de die in diem theſe nine Years and 
- upwards, and you ſee it's not yet dwindled into 
ſcandalous Circumftances z and Sir, if you Dea 
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- 


Penny-worths than the reſt of the Trade: In the 
frſt Place, you muſt know he dyells at Chelmsford | 


in Eſſex, and the Country you are ſenſible admits 
of cheap Living; in the next Place, he has nineteen 


Daughters in his Family, all bred up to luis own 


Trade, who being kept unmarried, that their radi- . 
cal Moiſture ſhould by no Means he exhauſted, 
their own Hair grows ſo prodigiouſly faft, that it 


keeps them all employ'd from the firft Day of Ja- 


nuary, to the laſt of December, ſetting aſide Holy- 


days; once in four Years he Mows the Family 


round, never failing of a very plentiful Crop; 
much about this time I reckon his Harveſt is ripe, 


and all the neighbouring Gentlemen are flocking 
in to beſpeak their Perriwigs ; ſome are fair Girls, 
ſome brown, ſome black, ſo that he can mix up a 
Colour to'ſuir any Complexion. And is this true, 
Sir, ſays the young Prieſt? True, Sir, ſaid I, 1 
hope you don't think me ſo little of a Chriſtian to 
impoſe upon a Scholar, a Gentleman of your FunQi- 
on:*Tis ſo true, Sir, that it brings a great Trade to 
the Town, and every body knows that Eſex, for 


Chelmsford Wiggs, and Rumford Calves, out-does + 
all the Counties in England. Say you ſo, ſays the - 


Levite, I am come up to Town about a little Bufie 
neſs that will require my Attendance about a Fort. 
night, and having a Horſe that has nothing elſe to 
do, I'll e'en' make ff roger thither te morrow, 
and try if I can chafter. Sir, ſaid I, there is not 
ſuch Hair in the Kingdom of England, as in his 
Family, for they are all virtuous Girls, and that 


makes their Hair the ftronger, beſides, all the 


Clergy round him are his Cuſtomers, becauſe he 
makes up his Wiggs without any Mixture of Whores 
hair; for as contagious Fumes we are ſenſible will 
corrupt the Body, who knows but the Effluvia's 
emitted from the Locks of a polluted Woman, hang- 


ing ſo near the Noftrils may be ſuck*d in, to the 


Strengthning of looſe Inclinations, and may beget 
| | an 


= 01 tote. 
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an A Freer to Fornication, too rebellious and pov. 
erful for Reaſon to curb into an orderly PAVEL hh 
Well, ſays the young Doctor, I'll have one of the 
Wiggs to carry into the Country with me and pleaſe 
the Pigs; at Chelmsford you ſay ? Yes, Sir, at Chelms. 
ford ſaid I, the leaft {Child in the Town knows 
him; ask but for the Barber and his nineteen 
Daughters, and you cannot miſs of him 
Having thus laid the Scene, I took my leave, 
and adjourn'd about the Buſineſs of the Day, and 
coming from Montague s Shop three or four Days 
afterwards, I ftepp'd into the ſame Coffee-Houſe, 
Where I happen'd to meet with the ſpiritual Paftor 
raying like a loft Sheep in queſt of Tunſor in Nu. 
bib. As Toon as 8 Eyes upon, me, he 
attack d me Tooth and Nail, with as much Fury as 
if I had been Brother to che Whore, of, Babylon, and 
told me, I was ſome Papzff, or otherwiſe. a :Fana- 
tick, or elſe I would 5 


it 
2 Ae Religion in me, 
than to have made a Fool of a Man of his Fun- 


. 


ction, for that he had taken a Journey on purpoſe: 


to Chelmsford, and could not find no ſuch Barber. 


Pray, Sir, ſaid I, don't be ſo angry, for ſince I ne. 


ver gave ear to your Preaching, why ſhould you 
liſten to my Prating ? And ſince you make Fools 
of a whole Pariſh. every Sunday, how can you be 
ſo angry with a Man to make a Fool of you once in 
his Life time? ſo turn'd my hack, and left the whole 
Company to laugh at him. | | 


You muſt know I love dearly to put a Jeſt upon 


a Prieft, becauſe it was always my Opinion, they 


put more Jeſts upon the Worid than any People; 


beſides, any Body may put a Trick upon a Block- 


head, but that conduces but little to a; Man's re- 
N love to put my Jokes upon Men of 
Parts, that the World may ſee I can bite the Biter; 
nothing carries the Burthen of another Man's wit 
with a greater Grace, than a ſacerdotal Dromeda- 
ry; therefore to let you ſee the wonderf ul|Rega rd 
. CE ; ear 
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| ew coming to Town, who had been erring and 
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Thear to Religion, 1 have one Story, or piece ef 


Wit more to entertain you with, that I hope may 
further divert you. 0%, 12h 
I chanc'd to be in company with a parcel of grave 
Sermon-Hunters, and among a long Catalogue of 
reverend Orators, whoſe name ſhould bring up the 
Rear of the eminent Black. Liſi, but: my honeft 
Neighbour the Dean's ? I took not their Flattery 
for my Example, but gave my Tongue the Liberty 
to ſpeak as I thought, and. ſaid, he was a learned 
Blo:head 3 ſome of my good Friends had the Ci. 
vilicy co report my Saying to him. Upon which, 
be bent the Reader of the Pariſh to admoniſh me, 
wv. came one Morning very folemnly to my Cham- 
ber, and took upon him to tell me how difhonous 
rably and unchriſtian- like I had done, in aſper- 
ſing the Doctor with the Calumny of being a 
learned Blockhead. Truly, Sir, ſaid I, I am 
ſorry. I ſhould be ſo unmannerly'to exprefs my Sen- 
timents ſo freely; but however, ſince it is done and 
can't be help'd, I deſire you will go back and tell 
him it's more than I can ſay by you, for thou art 
a Blockhead without any Learning at. all, and a fit 
Man to be ſent upon ſuch an Errand. Upon tts 


Anſwer he lugg'd his Hat over his Eyes, and ran 


away as ſullen and as ſilent as the Devil pihcl'd 
by the Noſe did from St. Dunſtan, when the old 
Gentleman had looſen'd his Barnacles. i © 
Now for a Piece of my Poetry, to let you-ſee my 
Talent is univerſal, and then I believe I ſhalll have 
quitted Scores with you. In a hot Sunſhine. Day 
this Summer, when the Sun was climb'd to his me- 
ridian Heighth, and the Progeny of every Cow- 
turd had taken Wing, and were buzzing about 
Streets in ſearch of Cooks ſhops, Sugarbakers and 
Grocers, that a Man cou'd not walk London-ftreets 
without having His Noſe perſecuted by Gnats, 
Waſps or Blue-bottles, my Stomach, which is ge- 
nerally as froward without Suftenance at that Hour 
as à hungry ſucking Child without the Bubby # 
| woul 


— 2 — 2 — 


240 LETTERS fromthe DEAD 
would not let me be at reft till I had purchas'd ig e- 
Pacification at the Expence of Nine. pence; in or. M 
der to gratifie the Cormorant, I ftepp'd into 2 4” 
Cook's: ſhop, where a Six-penny Slice of Veal vu þ 
brought me, ſo garniſh'd with Fly-blows, that there MW A 
lay a whole Corey of the little Embryo's upon ever el 
Morſel, that I had more picking Work than a Sur. De 
geon has with aPatient whoſeButtocks are pepper; i 7% 
with ſmall. Shot, which put me in ſucha poetick Pa. 
Ty, by that time I had half ſwallowed up my Noon. _ | 
ings, that I pluck'd out my Pen and Ink, and I in 
whilſt my Fancy was warm, vrit a Satyr againk I ma 
Fly- laws, wherein perhaps * may find as much 4.8 
Wit and ill Nature mix'd artfully together 25 81 
you may in that incomparable Satyr, The True. I tha 
orn Engliſhman ; ſo pray read and judge favou - So 


EET cl 
ASATYR againſt Fiy-BLows. 


FE worſt of vermin ibat our Ile affords, 
1 Sams of curs'd Nies, engender d firſt in Teras, 
'Te nitty Off-ſpring of a winged Plague, 
; 4 in Mutton from the Rump to ih Crag : 
Tvrmentors of our Cooks, all England's Foes, N 
From rural Gluttons, to our London Beaus. 
In ev ry cloven Joint thy Motber's blow, ; 
There if not cruſh'd, you will to Maggots grow, 
Raiſe your black Heads, and crawl about our Food, 
And poiſon what was eatable and good, | 
Pollute thai Fle ſh which ſhould our Lives maintain, 
To Dogs condemn what was deſign d for Man. 
Le Eggs of Miſchief that in Cluſters dwell, 
Hateful to the Eyes, and nauſeous to the Smell, 
Il Omens of a worſe ſucceeding Harm, 
- That makes good Houſewives b!uſh, the Husbands ſtorm. 


For 


orm. 


For 
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for thee the faultleſs Cook-mmaid bears the blame, 
More Salt, 0s Slattern, crys the angry Dame, 
And then the Falchion-Ladle goes to work: 
PII teach you, Fade, to ſalt the Beef and Pork, | 
May Showers of Brine each Powdering- Tub o'erflowm, - 
Pepper and Salt in every Orchard grows, © _ 
Then may each Hand to ſeas ning be employ d, 
That thy curs*d Race may be at once deſtroy'd. 


Tl aſſure you, Captain, theſe Verſes are highly 
in Eſteem among all Dealers in Fleſh, I have had 
many a Dinner for a Copy of them, to be put into 
a gilt Frame, and hung up in a Cook's ſhop to 
give People a concotting Laugh after Dinner, 
that their Victuals mayn't lie heavy upon their 
Stomachs. By this time 1 believe I have pretty well 
tir'd your Patience, ſo think it full time to con- 


Tour Humble Servant, 


1 5 
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From NELL GwiN to P--G H- HES. 
Siſter P—g, + ; Loy 
{ NF all the Concubines in Chriſtendom, that ever. 
were happy in ſo kind a Keeper, none ſure - 
ever ſquandered away the Fruits of her Labour ſo 
indiſcreetly as your ſelf; whoring and gaming E 
acknowledge are two very ſerviceable Vices in a 
Common-wealth, becauſe they make Money circu- 
late; but for a Woman that has enrich'd herſelf by 
the one, to impoveriſh herſelf by the other, is ſo 
zreat a Fault, that aHarlot deſerves Correction for. 
dome Peo pleſmay think Copulation a very eaſy and 
delightful Way of getting Money, but they are 


much miſtaken, for the Pains, you know as well ag 
YOM 1 ""_ | my 
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my ſelf, which we take to pleaſe zour Benefactors, 
deftroy our own Pleaſure, and make it become 3 
Toit we are to foro d ſweat at. Then who, but yod, 
that had acquired ſuch plentiful Poſſeſſions by the 
Labour of her Bum, and Sweat of her Brous, 
would have toſſed away J houſands in a Night upon 
the Chance of a Card, or Fate of a Die, as if you 
believed your Honour was an Iadian Mine, which 
Would furniſh you with Gold to Eternity for the 
Trouble of digging: But now, Madam, you find 
-your ſelf miſtaken, for thoſe Crows feet that have 
laid hold of the Corners of your Eyes, and wrinkly 
* Age, that in ſpight of Art, ſupplies the Places of 


Four abſent Charms, fright away the Amorous and 


the Generous. ffom your experienc'd Embraces ; 
Befides, Women I hear, are ſd plentiful upon 
Earth, that a Lady of our Quality, muſt be the 
true Copy of an Angel in Appearance,. whoſe Fa- 
vours ſhall be thought worth Meat, Drink, Waſh- 
ing, Lodging and Cloaths; ſo that a pretty Wo- 
man now a-days may make a Slave of her Bumfiddle 
for Thirty Years together, and not get Money e- 
nough to keep her out of an Hoſpital, or an Alms- 
houſe at the Age of Fifty. I, you ſee, through the 
whole Courſe of my Life, maintain'd my Poſt, and 
as I was Miſtreſs to a King, liv'd as great as a 
Dutcheſs to my laſt Minute ; and you, like an ex- 
travagant Concubine to game away an Eſtate, in 
few Years, large enough to have maintain'd a Score 
of younger Brothers lifted into your Ladyſhip's 
ſervice, who would have drudg'd to oblige you as 
much as you did to delight the good old Gentleman 
that gave it to you; fie upon't, I am aſham'd to 
think that a Woman who had Wit enough to 
tickle a Prince out of ſo fine an Eſtate, ſhould at 
laſt prove ſuch a Fool as to be bubbled of it by a lit- 
tle ſpotted Ivory and painted Paper; if that Mouth 
could have ſpoke that had labour'd hard to earn the 
Penny, and Miſer-like was always gaping for more 
Riches, ſure it would have ſcolded at your 1775 
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Hands, for flinging away that Eſtate fo faſt which 
they had but a ſmall Share in getting of, but indeed 
it is not fit the ſilent Beard ſhould know how much 
it has been abus'd by the other parts of the Body, 


| for if it did, it would be enough to put it into a pout- 


ing Condition, and make it open its Stuice to thi 
drowning of the Low- countries in an Inundation « 
Salt-Water. I would adviſe you, Madam, Wit 
the ſmall Remains of your ſquander'd Fortune, t 
go into a Nunnery, turn Roman Catholic, which 
is the beſt Religion in the Univerſe (for Ladies of 
our Occupation, grow wonderful pious, and make 

a Virtue of Neceſſity) and there remain till Death, 
as a living Teſtimony of the Truth of the old Pro- 
verb, (viz.) That what is got over the Devils back, 
is ſpent under bis Belly: Which is all the Conſolation 
you deferye\from your Siſter in Iniquity, ._ _. 


o 
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P- HES Anſwer to NEIL G WIN. 
Madam, 12 3 yr Mer 
Am ſorry a Miſtreſs of a King ſhould: degeherate 

ſo much from that Generoſity which was always 
applauded as a Virtue in us Ladies, who like the 
induſtrious Beaver, do our Buſineſs with our Tails; 
for a Woman of my Quality to value Money, looks, 
mean and mercenary, and is becoming no Body hut 
an unmerciful Miſer or a common Strumpet ; ſhould 
have plac'd an Efteem upon the Riches that was 
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left me, the World might have ſuppos'd it was for 


the Greedineſs of Gain, that made me yield my 
Favours; and what had I been better than Madam 
Ja—es, or Mrs. Kn—ght of Drury-lane; had I ex- 
pos'd my Honour for the Lucre of baſe Coin, aud 
linned on for the ſake only of Advantage, Beauty's 
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the Reward of great Actions, and I generouſly be. 
ſtow'd mine upon a Prince that deſerv'd it, abftra- 
Rtedly from the Thoughts of Intereft, but rather to 
ſhew my Gratitude, in return of his noble Pa ſſion for 
me; and ſince he had made me the Object of his Af. 
fections, I reſgly'd thro? the true Principle of Love 
£0 ſurrender the ultimate of my Charms to make 
tim happy: My Embraces,was all he wanted, and the 
prmoft I could give, and if a Prince would ſubmit 
to take up with a Player, I think on my fide there 
was Honour enough, without Intereſt, to induce 
me to a Compliance. I know I am old and paſt 
recovering an impair'd Fortune, after the ſame 
manner that I firſt got it; but then conſider what 
a ſmall matter js ſufficient to keep a ſuperannuated 
.Grannum, paft the Pleaſures of this Life; warm 
Cloathing and a few Sugar-Sops, what elſe can an 
old Woman want, that is fit for nothing but to 
mumble over her Prayers, or fit nodding in a Chime 
ney-corner like an old Cat, when her Company be- 
comes as nauſeous to all that are younger than her 
ſelf, as a ſober Divine is to a prophane Libertine? 
What Converſation need ſhe have beſides one Maid 
to exerciſe her Lungs upon, and keep Life's bellows 
open ? I am ſo far from repenting the Loſs of my 
Eſtate, that I look upon't my Glory, and the only 
Piece of Careleſneſs I ever committed worth my 
Boaſting. It's a Pleaſure to me to behold the Vi. 
ciſſitude of Fortune, and fee her ſnatch that out 
of my Hand, which before ſhe had dropp'd into 
my Mouth; beſides, without a Tafte of Poverty 
there can be no true Repentance, for I always ob- 
ſerve, Affliction goes a great Way in making a 
good Chriſtian: I have ſaid my Prayers within 
theſe few Months, as heartily as ever I neglected 
*em, and am oftentimes pleas'd I am grown poor, 
becauſe it makes me the more pious: Every fifty 
Guineas I now loſe, makes me when I come home, 
read a Chapter in Fob, and take his Patience for 
my own Example. The Gold that I thus fling 
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From Huch PRTEAS to DaNIEL Bus, 
n Rogue-lan eee. 
Moſt reverend Brother in Iniquizy, _ | > 560 
F you don't remember of your on Knowledge, 
| you cannot but have heard from ſom6 of bur gf: 
Hiſtorians, that in the late Times of Confulion, 
when the pious Scoundrels of England aroſe with 
their Arſes uppermoſt, | was not a Man inferior 
in my Function to your learned and moſt eloquent 
Self, or any other fanatick Cackler of the holy Law, 
by the Corruption of which (thro' the Spirit of 
Nonſenſe, and Grare of Blaſphemy) our Party has 


always ſupported the worſt of Cauſes in the beſt 


of Times; and be it known to you, Brother Do- 
| M 3 | I, 
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or, for ſo I preſume to greet you, that I had not 
only the practical Knack of moiftning the Eyes 
of my Congregation with the dreadful Doctrine 
of Predeſtination, but could alſo dry up their 
Tears with a Spunge of Comfort, and make+ 
'em laugh as heartily whenever I pleas'd, as a 
City-Audience at a Smubfield- Comedy; in which 
Woft excellent and reno wn'd Faculties, you are the 
only modern Chatterift, that I hear has ſince ſuc. 
ceeded me, for which Reaſon, I am very deſirous of 
correſponding with you after this manner, till Fate 
Wall give us your good Company in theſe Territo. 
Ties, to which (if our ſubterranean Governor chan- 
8 Opinion) you need not doubt of being 
eartily Welcome, | | 
I am ſenfible News from another World to a 
Man of Curioſity, cannot but be acceptable: 
I ſhall therefore proceed to give you ſome ac. 
count how our Party (who are very numerous) 
fare in theſe ſultry Dominions, towards which 1 
hops. in a little time you will ſet forward on your 
Journey, - a R 
My quondam Maſter Oliver Cromwel of ever fa- 
mous- Memory, to whom upon Earth, you muſt 
e ce not only Cha plain in ordinary, but as 
well Jeſter to his Excellency, an Honour which [ 
hear moſt Noblemen confer upon the black Robe; 
now good old Houſe. kee ping, and the party - colour'd 
Coat are quite thrown out of Faſhion: My Maſter, [ 
Ay, whe in Hanour to his Exit, was fetch'd away out 
of the upper World in a Whirlwind, and condutted 
 into;theſe parts with all the Solemnities of an Uſur- 
Per, was eſtabliſh'd in a notable Poſt at his fir ſt Ad- 
mittance into Pluto's Court, in which eminent Em- 
ployment (that like a faithful Servant follow'd bim) 
1 found him, to my great Satisfaction. Alecto, one 
- of the Furies, having taken a Surfeit with over- 
flogging Guido Faux (which is a Ceremony per- 
form'd here in Publick every Fifth of November) 
for diſcoyeging the Gun-Powder-T ae Fe.” Ion 
Als Wh | at- 
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defeating that notable Deſign, which by the inde- 
fatigable Induftry of the moſt skilful Polititians on 
a this fide Acheron, was ſo hopefully projected: And 
If fearing ſome Diſorders ſhould ariſe in our infernal 
de Common- wealth for want of ſtrict Diſcipline, my 
a old Mafter Oliver was pitch'd on to he Deputy*firker 
h to the fick Beldam, and a ſcorpion Rod was accord- 
i ingly preſented him, with all the nfual Ceremo- 


c. nies of ſo grand an Inſtalment. This News of his 
of Advancement was ſo terrible a Conflict to the Ca- 
te valier Party, who dreading the Severity of his Cor- 
* rection, petition'd Pluto to remove him, but to no 1 
n 1 0 ; which Inſolence ſo inflam'd my choferick $ 
& aſter, that his Noſe ſwell'd as big at the endet | 

as an Apple-dumplin, and look'd às ffrery red ö 
a (to the x error 'of thoſe that came under his 
's Laſh) as if his magnificent Gigg had been à lips q 
Ce ing Mlamander, fo that wherever he met with a 
5 Cavalier, he did fo firk and Jirk him, that Buchy 
[ was never a greater Terror to a Blockhead, or the. 
* Bridewell Flog-Maſter to a Night- walking Strum-- 

t, than he is at this Day to z Hy 1 | 

A acobite; Great Rezard has been thown by is | 
ſt infernal Majeſty, to an that in 19 eiglit were | 
8 Members of the high Court of juſticc? Sone | 
[ are made Maſter and Wardens 'df the Devil's | 
5 Mint, for the Coining of new Sins; ſome Com- 6 
4 miſſioners of the Texpration-Office, others, Barons | 
ef the Diabolical S12zk-Porrs 4 and particularly | 
tf Sollicitor-General Cobb is made Lord-Keeper of | 
1 Hels Puni ſome nis; and Braffhaw and Ireton, two | 
f of his Imperial Smuttineſs's Privy Councellors : - | 
5 So that all the Poſts of Honor and Preferment 
_ in theſe lower Regions are in the Hands of our g 
J Party, hoping thoſe of the ſame Kidney who | 
8 live. over our Heads, enjoy the like Advantages, | 
of as we have heard below by. à certain Courier 
5 from Amſterdam, you are all pretty firmly poſſeſt 
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There lately arriv'd in theſe Parts a certain 


Woolen-Draper out of Coven:- Garden Pariſh, who 
deing touch'd with a deep Senſe of Ingratitude, 
could not reſt quietly in his Whigwam, till he had 
made a publick Confeſſion of a great Indignity he 
Had put upon Mrs. Meg's Chaplain, by which he 
gave us to underſtand you. were the worthy Gen- 
tleman he had moſt ſordidly Aﬀronted ; the man. 
ner of which he declared with as much Sorrow and 
Concern for the Action, as ever was beheld in the 
Face of a dying Penitent, between the Severity of 
a Halter, and decency of a Night-Cap, the ſuh- 
ſtance of his Report being to this Pur poſe; after he 
Sad fetch d two or three deep Sighs, as loud as the 
Puffs of a Smith's Bellows: Alas! ſays he, to you 
I ſpeak, good People, that are here about me, 


I was bleft with a Wife of ſuch ſingular Piety in 


the other World, who rather than not hegr that 
reverend Teacher of the Goſpel P. B. twice every 
Sunday, ſhe would Cackle for a whole Week. far 
worſe than an old Hen that has drop d a Benefit to 
Her Owner ; whilſt I, like a true proſſigate Subur- 
dian, us'd to confound her Zeal, ſtop the Current 
of her Devotion, and damn ber Hy pocriſie; but 
the good Woman was too ſtrict a P roteſtant to he 
thus ſeduc'd, and ſtill perſever'd in ſpight of all 
Reſtriction in her accuſtomary Righteouſnefs, till 
at laſt T bethought my ſelf the beſt way to reclaim 
it) and bring ber over, like mie her Husband, to be 
a good. fociable, Sinner, was to keep a. cloſe guard 
over my Pocket, and another over my Till, wel 
conſidering, that if the Flock could not live with- 
out ſpiritual Conſolation, the Shepherd could not 
ſpend his Lungs without temporal Subſi ſtence: At- 
ter I had try'd this Experiment for about a Fort- 
night before the time of Contribution, when. the 
Hearts of the Hearers are uſually as 1 5 as their 
Teacher's Conſcience, I found my Wife's extraot- 
»dinary Zeal had ſtirr'd up a tumultuous 6 5 
3 N 85 With 


her from this diſagreeable Purity (for ſo. I'thouglt 
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wirhin her, ſo that nothing would pacifie her ſtub- 


born Diſpoſition, but ten times the | wap rs fat 
Pig, to gratifie the great Benefits ſhe had often 
receiv'd from her Soul-ſaying Phyſician; but I. 
looking into the Merits of the -Cagſe, and findi 
other Mens Wives us'd to be-ſav'd;. (or' at lea 
made believe ſo) at a much cheaper Rate, and 
therefore for good Reaſons beſt known: to my-ſelk, 
would by no Means comply with her religious Ge- 
neroſity z upon which the good Woman my Wife, 


left ſhe ſhould be thought an ingrateful Reprobate . 


by her deſerving Guide, convey d a Preſent to the 
worthy Doctor of a whole piece of black — 
without my Knowledge, and like a true lover o 

Peace and Quietneſs, conjur'd my Apprentice to 
keep it ſecret; but my Man's honeſty being equal 
to my Wife s Religion, in a little time 21575 he in- 
form d me of the Matter, upon which (forgłve me 


good People) I waited upon the Hoctor with a Billz © 


and without any Tenderneſs to his Piety, or regard 


to his Function, gave him ſuch a Tally man's Dung 
that he ſwore through Divinity, and deny'd the 


Matter of Fatt as ſturdily as if he had been bred a 


Citizen; yet art. laſt, upon 7 Proof thereof, 
pꝛid the Money like an honeſt Gentleman, but huff'd 


away as if the Paſſion of Envy had overcome the: - 


Patience of the Prieſt, But ſince I find (moſt wor - 
thy Gentlemen) that Fate has doom'd me to theſe 


ſulphurous Manſions, where the Devil rules the. 


Roſt, and Presbytery flouriſhes; I here, before the 
Protector of this Commonwealth, and all his infer- 


nal Hoſt, ſubmit my ſelf to the preſent Govern- 
ment in Hell eftabliſh'd, and heartily declace 2 
penitential Sorrow for the Indignity offer'd upon 
Earth to that famous and moſt ſpiritual Kid- nap- 
ner, who I cannot but ackndwledge has contributed. 


more towards the peopling of theſe Dominions, 


t. an the States of Holland have ever done towards 
the peopling your Neighbouring Country the Faſt- 


Lidies, 


at But 


. 
— 


— . ang den enki rb 


250 LrTTERS from the DEAD 
But now, Brother Doctor, to make you ſenſible of 
the Intereſt you have in theſe Parts, the Audience 
_ Fnotwithftanding the Offender's Submiſſion) were 
fo highly inffam'd that ſo diſgracefut. an Affront 
fhould be put upon ſo worthy a Benefactor to the 
—— _ _ | _ — cry d out with a true 
irit of Diſfenſion, Flay, flay the Rogue, flay bim 
ah Cavalier, what abuſe the Ag oy es alt 
im, fcald him, be's-a Church Papiſt: Others, Geli 
beim, geld bim, be's certainly: a Prieſt: But the 
Women were againft the laſt Sentence, and cry'd 
the Devil. had no Law for that Severity. So a 
e Hitrly-burly aroſe about the manner of his 
Puniſhment 3 but at laſt the Crowd. hurry'd him 
away as the Rabble in your World do a Pickpocket, 
to a Pump, or a Horſe-pond, and what became of 
him 1 I have not yet heard. 7 
We have abundance. of Souls: flock hither daily, 
that bring us in very comfortable Tidirigs from 
Mincing-Lane, Salters- Hall, Biſhopſgate-ſtreet, Jew- 
au- ſtreet, Moorfields, Baritholume w- Cloſe, Fetter- 
Lane, Stepney, Hackney ,, Bednal Green, &c. but 
more particularly from Coveni- Garden; among 
whom, to your Credit be it ſpoken, I have always. 
pick*d out the moſt agreeable Converſation : For 
ou muft know, a little before I abſented my ſelf 
rom the Pleaſures of the upper World, *twas my 
Fortune to be hauFd before a dozen of damn'd 
crabbed Cavaliers, revengeful Fellows, who look'd 
as if they would loſe a Dinner to hang an honeſt 
Round-head at any time; and as three or four 
Tun-belly'd Lumps of Gravity, in bluſhing Forma- 
lities, lin'd with Coney-skin, and thoſe twelve un- 
lucky Diſciples order'd the matter (to ſhow they 


were all Fire and Tow) they told me a dreadful 


Story of hanging and burning at Cbarizg-Croſs, in 
fight of that old Palace we before had plunder'd, 
About which ugly fort of Buſineſs, when I came to 
find they were in good earneft, I began to grow as 
_ dizzy in my Brains, as a Hog, troubled with the 
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a de in a dark Room in Sa 

us. they rumbled me through: a low, pectatc 3 

om vho ſtar'd at me as if I had ba * eee wit 

2 Bantam Queen upon my Back; at laſt they ae 

of me to an Il-favoùr'd piece of Timber, in the ape. 
of a Welch Sign · poſt, where, they tuck d me up t 

V 2 Beam, and made me keck alittle, bak 3 Hing 

m had gone the wrong, way; upon which. 1 fel} ingo 4. 

w- kind of a Hag-cidden;, lumber fox a quarter of, an 

r- Hour, dreaming I ſunk a thouſand Leagues into 

ut me Bowels of the Earth, and no ſooner. awak'd, 

ng but found my ſelf, as I told you before, in Company 

ys vith my old Maſter : My ſleep proy'd 0 too 

5 
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ſhort for the Recovery of my Senſes, K 
ſaw ſeveral of my old Friends about me, the pain 
of my Neck, and terror of my Fall, made me ra ve 
worſe than 2 narrow ſcutted Punk under the 
Hands of a Man-Midwife; till by the Advice of a 
conſult of Phyſicians, who are here as numerous as 
Crocodilzs in the Land of Egypt ; a Veſicatory orf Be- 
viks-Dung was apply'd to my, Coftern, which reftor'd 
me to my Wits in a few Minutes, which in the 
time of Adverſity, like ungovernable Rebels, bag 
abdicated their Maſter. But that. which moſt 
troubled me when I found my ſelf f Compos Memis, 
was the circular Impreſſion the Hempen Collar had 
left about my Gullet, by which my Fellaw-Subjetts 
diſcover'd I ſwung into Hell the back Way; for 
waich — ſome 5 Jac kad andys re us d 
| M 6 to 
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to keep me Company, deſpiſing me as much as a. 
Butcher does a Bull-dog, 15 gh Kead of running 
fair at the Head, catches hold of the Tail, and 
Hangs at the arſe of his Enemy; for you muſt know, 
Doctor, the moft reputable way. of entring into 
this Subterreſtrial Country, is to come in aàt the 
re- Door, thro* which none are admitted but ſach 
as fend their full time in Wickedneſs in the upper 
World without flinching: Nay, be as proud of a 
notorious Sin, as a Jockey is of his riding that bas 
von a Horſe:Race, and glory more in the'Irventi- 
ert of a new Vice, than a Coward does of a Victory, 
#ill at laſt, by the Effects of his Pebaucheries, Por, 
Gout and Rheumatiſm, he is lifted out of your 
World into ours, without one thought of Repen- 
_ tance. Thefe are highly rewarded here for the 
=_—_ Examples they have left behind them; 
Hut he that comes hither like a Dog, with the print 
of a Collar about his Neck, is no more reſpected 
than a Prophet in his own Country ; the reaſon is, 
becaufe they who paſs Gallows-way into theſe 
Shades, generally at their Exit, ſhow. a Sorrow for 
their Sins; ſo that if Heaven did not take their 
Contrition for a kind of Death. bed Repentance, 
the Devil would be a great loſer; beſides, the 
— — the Hearts of Sinners by their ſniveling an 
Howling,and deterr others from the like Wickedneſs. 
Theſe Conſiderations occaſion the Tyburnians to 
be very much flighted by other Company: But 1, 
through good Fortune, by that time I had been 
here a Fortnight, met with a good honeſt Shoema- 
ker, who had cut his Throat in a Garret in Rufſel- 
ftreet, upon the point of Predeſtination, which he 
had heard you handling of for three Hours toge- 
ther the very ſame Afternoon, before he could find 
in his Heart to perform the decent Execution, Up 
on ſerious Examination, I found the Fellow talk'd 
very notably. of Religion; nay, much better. than 
ke did of a Shoe-ſoal, or an Upper-leather ; he had 
ſuch an Aſſurance of his Parts, as to challenge 
| 1 et unyan 
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Nayior the Quaker, who was of a Principle between 
both, was thought the beft,gualify'd Perfon in all 
Hell for an impartial Moderator; but your nimble 
chop'd Pupil was as much too, cunning for the Pi. 
grim. Author, as a Fox is for a Badger, that at laft 
the” Shoemaker got his Ends, and left the poor. 
Tinker without'one Argument in his Budget. By: 
the aſſiſtance of this honeſt Cordwainer, (who 
hearing, I had been a Minifter of the Goſpel in the 
other World, was mighty reſpectful to me) 1 got 


acquainted* with ſeveral others, who had been of 
your, Congregation ; ſome old Women, who had 
han9%d themſelves in their Garters, thro? fear the 
Lord had not elected them ; Others, -who had 
waited” for a Call to Heaven till their laſt dram of 
Patience, 'as well as their Patrimony, were quite 
exhaufted,the firft inreligions Exerciſes, and the laſt 


in holy Offerings to you their Teacher; and find- 


in very little come of either, they reſoly'd the 
King fhowd' loſe 'a poor Subject, and: your ſelf a 
pious Communicant ; and ſo by the judicious Ap- 
plication of either Knife or Halter, convey'd them- 
ſelves thro Death to theſe infernal Shades, which 
they always liv'd in dread of, but not finding. the 
Climate fo' terribly” hot, on*this fide Styx, as you 
have often re preſented it, they reſt well ſatisfy'd 
in their Conditions, and all heartily preſent their 
humble Service to you, hoping with my ſelf, you 


will always ſtick cloſe to your old Doctrine, and 


labour hard to ſupport and infuſe into your Follow- 
ers, the true Enthufiaſtick Principles of Fanaticiſm, 


and you need not. queſtion but to wallow in the 


Pleaſures of human Life whilft above Board, and be 


doubly D—— nd hereafter among us for the ſig- 


nal Services you have done to the ſable Protector 
of theſe populous Territories, which can never 


want Recruits; whilft there is a 5 — /in the 


upper World, and a Lucifer in the lower one. 


Huch PETERS. 


mt. ; 
' Bunyan the Tinker, to chop Logick-with him; and 
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Receiy d your inſolent Epiſtle with no ſmall Dif. 
ſatisfaction, and had you not inform'd me, 1 


mould have gueſt it came from Hell, and that none 


but the Devil, beſides your ſelf, could have digi- 
tis'd a Pen after ſo ſcurrilous 4 manner: How I 
came to be your Brother, as you are pleas'd very 
faucily to call me, I can't tell, for thou wer't no 
more than-a meer Pulpit Merry-Andrew, fit only 
to ſeſt poor ignorant Wenches out of their 


Bodkins and Thimbles, and I, D—1, 38 


am known thro'all England to be a reverend Teach- 
er of the good Word the Goſpel, and a Sayer of 


Souls by the Means of Grace, and the help of 


. br ag File br Bt oo Hd bed 
»Tis true, I cannot but .acknowledge that you 
were a ſerviceable Agent in the promotion of the 
Good old Cauſe ; but when you came to die a Mar- 


tyr for it, the whimſical fear of Damnation ſo di- 


fturb'd your Fly-blown Brains, that a Dog hang'd 
by a cleanly Houſewife for dropping a Sirreverence 
in a Room new waſh'd, or a Cat condemn'd to the 

ſame Puniſhment. for licking up the Childrens 
Milk, were never certainly ſucha ſcandal to a Hal- 
tes, as thy Frantick ſelf, When like a true Teach- 
er of ſpiritual. Diſſenſion, thou ſhould'ſt have glo- 
ry'd in all the paſt Actions of thy Life, that had the 
leaft tendency to the pulling down of that pa piſti- 
cal Government, that Whore of Babylon, Monar- 
chy, and ſetting up in it's ftead, thoſe wholeſome 
and inſeparable Twins, Presoytery and a Commons 
weelth; you haften(d on your own Damnation by 
fooliſh Fear and cowardly Repentance, and ſhew'd 
fifty times more Biſtraction than a Horn- mad Cuck- 
old, that had catch'd his Wife play ing at Flipflap 
with her Tail like a live F ban in a Frying- Pan. 


* 
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As for that Woollen Jack-a-dandy, that fed his 
Family by the Product of a Sheeps-back, that un- 
righteons Tell tale Rogue, that us'd to Curſe his 
Wife for being godly, if ever you will do me a 
piece of good Service in your damnable Country, 
beg you to entreat Lucifer on my behalf, to freeze 
him once a Day into a Cake of Ice, and then 
thaw him without Mercy, in one of his hotteſt 
Hell Kettles; or let him be flogg'd three times a 
Day by your old Maſter, worſe than Titus Oates, or 
Brother Jobnſon, for he's as rank a Cavalier as 
ever had. the Im pudence to ſpit in a Round-head's 
Face, or ſpeak Treaſon againſt the Rump Parlia- 
ment; and. tell him, tho' he made me pay for the 
Cloth, given me as a juſt Reward ofmy Paſtoral care 
of his Wife's Immortality, yet ſhe had the Chriſtian 
Gratitude, to make me doubly amends before a 
Fortnight was expir'd; but how the Donor came 
by the Benefit ſhe beſtow'd, I thought was a little 


ingrateful for the Receiver to enquire into, and 


unbecoming a Minifter of the Word, bear ing my 
Figure and Character. 5 | 

As for the ſorry Wretches you mention, who by 
the Virtue and Efficacy of my Doctrine, took a 
By-path into the other World, that happen'd to 
lead 'em into your Territories: I muſt tell you, 
they were ſuch a parcel. of Scoundrels, whoſe di- 
minutive Souls I look'd upon to be meer Trumpery, 
damag'd Goods, not worth their Fraight, fit for 
nothing but to be thrown over-board; poor tat- 
ter'd ſcraps of Immoctality crouded into Skins, 
each of leſs value than a Hogs pudding. Lucifer 
himſelf 'm ſure, ſhould he wage new War with 
Heaven, would not have given LT hreepence a piece 
to have liſted them into his Service, they would. 
not have been fit for ſo much as Powder-Monkeys, 
to have handed Fire and Brimſtone after the Army; 
for my part I wonder now you have got *em, how 
you beſtow 'em, or what uſe the Devil can put em 
to; I proteſt when they were living.upon Earth, 
8 | | | I found. 
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I found them ſuch needy Communicants, I thought | 
them fitter to be confin'd within the narrow Limits if 
of fome old Alms-houſe for Subſi ſtence, there to read 0 
and Practice Mr. Tyons Water - gruel Directory SC 
and enjoy the charitable Income of Three-half- e 
pence a Day, ſettled by ſome old Rogue who had it 
cheated the World of Thouſands, and hopes to 

make an Attonement by ſtarving perhaps twenty Ml © 
old Women every Year in his little Row of Charit be 
Pigeon-holes,.endow'd with nine-pence per Week, MW *: 
anda Thimble full of Coals ; as if providing a mi. iſ d. 
ſerable Life for one. Perſon, was a ſufficient Re- 0 
compence for cheating another: I ſay, They were I 5 
fitter to be made cloſe Tenants to ſome ſuch bounti- : 
ful Neft of Drawers: than to come like a parcel of Fl 
thred-bare Zealots into a Meeting, like Bullies into IM '* 
a Tavern, without a Fenny of. Money in their Ml ® 
Pockets, and diſturb People of good Faſhion and * 
Credit, zeatous Benefactors to their Guide, in the K 
height of their Devotion, an intolerable Grievance 
to a pious Congregation, that pay well for the af 
ſurance of Salyation ; And if we did not ſometimes 
by the frightful Doctrine of Non- Election and Dam. 
nation, make theſe Ragamuffin Re probates take up W - 
the Knife of Deſpair, and clear the Garden of the 
Righteous from thoſe raſcally poor Weeds who are 1 
always ſuckingſuice from the more valuable Plants, 
in a little time the fruitful Soil would be ſo over- 
run with Docks and Nettles, that there would be 
no living for the Gardner, whofe Profits muſt 
ariſe from the Products of thoſe Trees laden with 
rich Fruit, which for zee plentifully in due 
Seaſon, become more worthy of his Care. 

* This is the Caſe, and therefore who can blame 
me for my Doctrine, if it ſhould be. a. Means of 
making two or three Gareteers, and as many Cel. 
lar-Divers, by the helpof twiſted-Hem p, or cold 
Tron, forward their Journies to the Lord knows 
whither, the World has the leſs to provide for, 
and thoſe that are gone have according to the. Opi- 
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ion of our Fore-fathers, nothing to care for? So 
to tell yon the truth on't, I am never without a 
Score of ſuch Communicants to ſpare, and if they 
if verc all to be with you before Night, I ſhould think 
ad ta very comfortable Riddance, © 
Lam ſorry I have not ſo much time to Abuſe, you 
aty 2s Lcould heartily with I had, fot you cannot. but 
ity iy be ſenſible how much you ha ve deſerv d it, and how 
ek well qualified I am for ſuch an Undertaking, if I 
mi. bad but leiſure to exert my Talent; and why we 
de- of the ſame Function ſhould treat one another 
ſcurvily, would be no Wonder, becauſe two of a 
Idi Trade can never agree; however I ſhall reſerve my 
| of Fury till another Opportunity, being juſt now In- 
ato vited 1 a Supper by a devout Communicant, 
whoſe Husband's in the Country, and I am ſure ſhe 
and vill have provided ſomething worth my nibbling at, 


the WM which I ſcorn to loſe the Benefit of for a piece of | 
ace Revenge: So farewell. W 
al- = | | TE | 
WEIR D. — s 
LuDLow the Regicide to the GAL ves-HxaD* 
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' Moſt diabolical Sans of Darkneſs, WEE S990 
Of an the Vifſanies / perpetrated upon Fart 
FJ thit*the 'greateft Rebel could be proud” of, 
or Lucifer bluſh at, I my ſelf had ſo large a ſtare in 

that the eee ſincerity, and truſty 
Management théfein, gives me the . Right-hand), 
and has dignify'd and diftinguiſh'd me with the 
ſuperb Title of his elder Brother: No Man ever 
gloried more in Wickedneſs than my ſelf, and that 
which now makes my Puniſhment a Pleaſure, is to 
think how nobly 1 deſerved it. Many I know are 
the treaſonable Plots and Contrivances tranſatted 
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in the N World, but never was any magnificent 
Piece of Wickedneſs, or ſuperlative Deed of Devi. 
hſm, ever perform'd with more Oſtentation and 
Alacrity, than that moſt impious and audaciouz 
Act, in which I was ſo highly concern'd, and that 
the very Monarch of Hell might have been proud to 
have had a hand in; to fire Churches, commit Sa- 
crilege, raviſh'Virgins, murder Infants, or ſpit in 
in the Faces of our Parents, are trifling Sins that 
a Man of my Figure in Iniquity would be aſham'd 
to be caught in; but to murder the heſt of Princes, 
and glory in the Deed, is ſuch an infernal Evil that 
Hell can't blacken, or Earth can't parellel; a ſa. 
ered Piece of Villany becoming only tbe Treache- 
ry of a Puritan to execute, and the Pen and Prinel. 
ples of a Tinchin to endeavour to juſtifie, 
Lucifer and all his Kingdom of Hob. goblius, drink 
a Health to your Socſety every Thirtieth of Fanua- 
7, in burnt Brandy, and are well aſſur'd the Intereſt 
of theſe infernal Territories can never ſink, as long 
as there is a Calves- Head- Club upon Earth, to glory 
in ny pats mote 1a — * 
1 ton, for The better 
Eftabliſhment of Hypocrifig, We, who bad the 
Honour to be His Mies udges, or rather as 
ſome call us, Regicides, are all meſs'd together in an 
Apartment by our ſelves, and the Murderers of 
Henry the Third and Henry the Fourth of France are 
appoiated to attend us at our Table; and Felton 
that ftabb'd' the Duke of Buckingham, is our Lacs 


quey to run pf Errands.. 


In all Zucifer's extenſive Dominions, there is not 
one Society ſo much reſpected as our ſelyes, and 
the greateſt Villains that ever were upon Earth, 
are by the Devil, when they come here, ſcarce 
thought wicked enough to wait upon us in the moſt 
fervile Station; the very. Feſu;ts themſelves known 
by all the World to value royal Blood no more than 
a Jew does a Hog's-pudding, are not ſuffer'd to 
walk within a hundred Vands of us; nay, the very 

| | diſſenting 
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„ iſſenting Shepherds of that rebellious Flock, who 
if always follow'd me as their only Bellweather, are 


sor here thought worthy of our Converſation, on- 
d Wit now and then a Member of our ſanctify d Soci- 


03 Wet the Calves-Head Club, drops beadlong in among 
£ us, and 01d Nick indeed appoints them to grind 
. Muſtard and ſcrape Horſe-Radiſn for us his well. 


beloved Brethren the Regicides; for you muſt 
at baow tis the Cuftom in this ſweating Climate, for 
d People to deal much in very hot Sauces, and that 
moſt delicate Palate-ſcorching Soop called Pepper- 

* Pot, a kind of Devil's Broth much eat in the Leg. 
fa. 8 is always the firſt Diſh brought to our 

able. 

2 All Hell applauds you mightily for your Zeal and 
Integrity for the Good old Cauſe, and your cordial 
uk Approbation 8 the great Effects thereof, which 
you arinually ſhow upon every Thirtieth of Fanuas 

of , that derifionary Feſtival, which you keep like 
ng tte bold. Sons of Confuſion, that the true Spirit of 
Rebellion may never die, and the dreadful Confe- 
quences of a damnable Reformation may never be 
forgotten, in which moſt notable, audacious and 
couragious Piece of Inſolence. you not only de- 
clare your ſelves the brave Defenders of all King- 


8. {killing Principles, but plainly diſcover your un- 
| of daunted Souls are ready upon all occaſions of 
are the like Nature, to ſolemnly engage in the mott 
n Iftartling Miſchief that Hell's politick Divan are 
ac Nuidiaß 70 contrive, or 2 Body of the moſt reſolute 


Infidels in the Univerſe able to perpetrate; this 
| do 1 ſpeak to your eternal Reputation, that La- 
and fer and all his ſable Legions have  publickly ac- 
rt. know ledged their Pride and Malice, are much 
urce out-done by your private Aſſembly, and the ex- 

not Perteſt Devils among all the infernal Hoſt turn 
dun bale with Envy, and deg2nerate from their Black- 
han neſs to ſe2 their Impudence out- brazen'd by a Club 
1 to Nef mortal Puritans; ſo that I would adviſe you as 
very I Friend, when Death, by virtue gf his n 


, 


. 
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able Habeas Corpus, ſhall remove you to theſe d 
Confines, you will put on a little Modeſty, thy 
gou play the Hypocrite, left if you behave your 
elves here as you do in the upper World, you ſhal 
daſh the Devil out of Countenance. | 


| So fare nel, 
7 1 510 


. 
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A Anſwer by the Cal vss-H EAD CLUB 
| te LudLow the REGicivs. 


Moſt Noble Colonel, 5 
1 E receiv'd your Letter, wherein your Hz 
tred to Kings is diſcernable in your Stile; 
vou ſcorn, like our ſelves, the Flattery of a Cour 
tier, and write to your Friends in the rough Lan 
guage of a bold Soldier, that did not only dare 
to uncrown,. but to unhead a Monarch, to advance 
the Authority of the good People of England above 
ſovereign Domination, and free them from the Bri: 
dle of the Laws, which are no more in our Opini- 
on than a politick Reftraint upen their natural 
Ereedom, an Act worthy of ſo indefatigable a P-. 
triot, who would leave no Stone unturn'd, that 
tbe wrong Side of every thing might be rais'd up 
permoſt, and that thoſe who had long againſt theit 
Wills been brought under a- compulliive Subjection, 
might once have anOpportunity. of trampling upo 
that Ambition to which they were once Slaves, and 
of raiſing up their groveling Snouts above that aſſi 
ring Head, which for many Ages had oppreſt Mil 
lions of Mankind by the Pint of Power, eclips 
their native Libefty, and cruſhed them into a ll 
viſh Obedience. | ge 
What Aſs in the Univerſe would not kick at li 
Maſter, if he was ſure he could knock his Head of, 
and ſhake off that Burthen beneath which he groan 
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ir ne was not ſuch a Coward to be fearful of a great- 
the er? Rebellion is always ſanctified if it ſucceeds 
your if vel, and the End pro pos'd, obtain'd with Safety, 
hal always gives Glory to the Atchievement. Autho- 
rity is only obey d, becauſe tis fear'd ; and if once 
trodden under Foot, nothing appears ſo deſpica- 
wel, ble; as he that mounts a reftif Steed is counted a 
good Horſe-man, if He tames the Beaſt; but if the 
ſtubborn Courſer throws his Rider, he falls a laugh - 
ing ſtock to the glad Spectators. N 
7 You ſeem to be truly ſenſible how much we glo- 
Þ, ry in that Act, which ought to be as much your 
Pride, as it is our Satisfaction: We reverence. the 
valiant Arm that did the Deed, and daily ſigna- 
lize our -Gratitude-to the pious Memory of thoſe 
Hs. illuſtrious Heroes, who by their undaunted Mag- 
tile nanimity* brought their unparalleFd Undertakings 
our to a hopeful Ifſue, and left behind them ſuch a 
Lan- glorious Example, which we ſhall never negle& to 
imitate when our ſelves have Opportunity. We 
have long hop d for the lucky Minute, wherein we 
might ſhow the World the Strength of our Reſolu- 
tions, and the Conftancy of our Principles, and 
make thoſe cowardly Slaves know, who pretend 
an Abhorrence td your paſt Bravery, that we are 
the Cocks, when we dare crow, that will make the 
Lyon tremble z we have at all times when we meet, 
an Ax hung up in our Club-Room, in pia Memoria 
of your ſacred Action: but had we the true Wea- 
pon, as much as we hate Popery, + we ſhould turn 
[dolaters, and worſhip it much more than Roman 
Catholicks do their Pictures. We have every Thir- 
tieth of Fanuary, a Calves-Head Feaſti, in contempt 
of that Head which fell a glorious Sacrifice to your 
Juſtice, over which we drink to the pious Memo. 
ry of Oliver Cromwel ; Confuſion to Monarchy ; to 
the Downfall of Epiſcopacy ; a Health to every no- 
ble Regicide, and to the univerſal Propagation of 
all King-killing Principles; and if theſe are not 
meritorious Formalities, and decent Obſervances, 
| we 
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we know not bow to oblige our honeſt Brethren 
who are Co-habitants with you at ſuch a Diftance 
To be accounted Rebels and bold Villains, doe; 
not in any meaſure make us uneaſie; for the he. 
Aieving our ſelves otherwiſe, is a” compleat Satis 
faction to balance their Envy that ſo think us; be. 
fides the Pleaſure we find in accounting them Foo 
Slaves and Cowards, is really more to us than a ſuf- 
ficienr Recompence: ſo, that by our, vilifying our 
Oppoſites, we deny them Opportunity ever Be 
even with us. The Author of the Dialogue be. 
tween Vaſſal and Freeman, is our Secretary; you 
- :Zueſs'd his Name very right in your Letter, and a 
notableFellow he is either in Verſe or Proſe, for the 
_ Juftification of dur Principles; and is ſuch a deſpe- 
Tate T ongue-ſtabbing Heroe at pro and on, that he M 
clears the Houſe of all People wherever he comes, | — 
but thoſe of his own Kidney ; he vindicates all the 
Proceedings of the High Court of Fuſtice, with ſuch 
admirable Obſtinacy and Impudence, that the beſt 
Lawyer in Veſtminſter-Hall is not able to cope with 
him, and juſtifies the briggzag of a King to a Scaf - 
fold, when the People diſlike his Stewardſhip, with I X 
ſo much Inſolence and Arrogance, and drags him to 7 
a Block, as you would a Bear to a Stake, with ſo 
much Decency, that had he liv'd in the happy 
Days when you erected a High Court of Juſtice, he Il Li: 
would have been the fitteſt Man in the Univerſe I &a 
for two Poſts under you; Firſt, To have been At- de 
torney-General, and then Executioner, and would, Ian 
am confident, have ſo ſtrenuouſſy exerted himſelf I of 
in both Offices, that he would have gained a dou- 
ble Reputation with our godly Party. Firſt, For WW of 
the Diſcharge of the one with the utmoſt Malig- I ar 
nancy. And, Secondly, For the Diſpatch of the Il th 
other without Diſguiſe ; for I dare be confident, IM ri! 
he has Aſſurance enough to go through ftitch with de 
Any thing that the World calls Villany, if we but A 
think it Virtue without the fear of Shame, or 4 


— — 


en, of Puniſhment ; Indeed, bad our growing Princi- 
ice MY ples at this Day but ſuch another Champion to de- 
fend *em, I do not queſtion but in a few Years 
os MW ve might bring Matters to bear, and by down- 
de. right Pint of our own Weapon, Calumm, make 
tis MW vay to play the old Game over again, toa far better 
be. MW Purpoſe than has been vet effected. With the 
of great Hopes of which we: take leave at preſent, 
ſuf. MW defiring your Brother Lucifer upon all occaſions to 
ur lend us his Aſſiſtance. So we ſubſcribe our ſelves 
1 both His and your | 


be. | . 

you Humble Servants, 
da i , ee e C7115 SEAT 
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= From J. NAYLOR, to his Friends at the 
beſt Bur and Mourn. 

vith | 1 


cat- W Friends and Brethren in the Spin,, 
vith Vo U who are the true Tranſcript of the 'Peo- 
to 1 ple originally calld Quakers, may perhaps 
1 ſo expect, that I James Naylor in the Dark, ſhould 
Ppy I commend my hearty Love to you my Friends in the 
he Light, in ſuch-like manner as the: Spirit us'd to di- 
ctate to me upon Earth, before I unha ppily fell un- 
der this wonderfuf T ransfiguration, which I now 
am appointed to maintain thro* the whole Courſe 

ERR 2 2-8 | 1 
had no ſooner ſet Footing into this deep Abyſs 
of Midnight, to which the Sun, Moon and Stars 
are as great Strangers, as Froſt and Snow are to 
the Country of Etbiopia, but a parcel of black ſpi- 
ritual Janizaries ſaluted me as intimately as if I had 
deen Reſident in theſe Parts during the Term of an 
Apprenticeſhip ; at laſt up comes a ſwinging, luſty, 
over-grown, auſtere Devil, arm'd with an ugly Wea- - 
he pon 


* 


2 
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like a Country Dung-fork looking as ſharp about 


the Eyes as a Voodſtreet Officer, and ſeem'd to de- 


port himſelf after ſuch a manner, that diſcovereq 
he had an Aſcendency over the reſt of the immor- 
tal Negroes, and, as I imagined, ſo *twas quickly 
evident; for as ſoon: as he eſpied me leering be. 
tween the dimnuitive Slabbering- bib, and the ex; 
tenſive Brims of my Cony-wool Umbrella, he chuck; 


me under the Chin with his ugly Toad - colour d 
Paw, that ſtunk as bad of Brimfto 


ne as a Card- 
match new lighted, crying, How now, honeſt - James, 
I am glad to ſee thee on this fide the River Syx, 
Prithee hold up thy Beard, and don't be aſham'g, 


thou art not the firft Quaker by many Thouſands 


that has Tworn Allegiance to my Government; be. 


ſides, thou haft been one of my beſt BenefaQors 
upon Earth, and now thou ſhalt ſee like a grateful 


Devil, Pill reward thee accordingly: I thank your 
Excellence kindly, ſaid I, pray what is it your in- 
fernal Proteftorſhip will be . pleas'd to confer upon 


me? To which his mighty Uglineſs reply'd, Friend 


Naylor, I know thou haft been very induſtrious to 


make many People fools in the upper World; which 
has highly condue'd. to my Intereſt. Then turn- 


ing to à pigmy Aerial, who attended his Commands 
as à running Footman ; Haſte, Nump, ſays, he, and 
fetch me the \painted Coat, which was no ſooner 


brought, but by Tucifer's command I was ſhov'd in- 
to it Neck and Shoulders, by half a dozen ſmutty 


Valets de Cham bre, and in a Minutes time found my 
ſelf trick'd up ina Rainbow - coloured Coat, like a 
merry-Andrew. Now, Friend, ſays the ill-favour'd 


Prince of all the Hell born Scoundrels, for the ma- 


ny Fools you have made above, I now ordain you 


mine below; ſo all the Reward, . dez my great 


Services, was to be made TLucifer's Jeſter, or Fool 


in ordinary to the Devil: A pretty Poſt, thought I, 
for a Man of my Principles, that from a. Quaker in 
the other World, I ſhould be metamorphoſed into 
a Jack Adams in the lower one. I could we. .n 
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think it a ſtrange kind of Mutation, and knew no 


more how to behave my. ſelf in my gaudy-colour'd/ 


Robes, than if I had been damn'd, and cramm'd in- 
to a Tortoiſe-ſhell, and muft have walk*'d about 
Hell upon all, Four with a Houſe upon my Back. 

In alittle time after this new Dignity was con- 
ferr'd upon me, the Devil happen'd:'to. make a 
ſplendid Entertainment for all the Souls in his Do- 
minion, who in the upper World had been-profeſs*d 


Quakers, where I, quoth the Fool, was order'd to | 


give my Attendance for the Diverſion of the Com- 


pany, but found my ſelf ſo ſtrangely diſappointed 


when I beheld the Gueſts, that had I been meſſed 
in Noah's Ark among Lyons, Bears and Aligators, L 
could not have been more amazd than I was at the 


unexpected Appearance and Deportment of ſuch a 
confus'd Aſſembly: My Maſter Lucifer and Ramſey 


the Jeſuit at his right Hand, ſat at the upper End 
of the Table, and the reſt of the ſcrambling Com- 


pany were ſeated like ſo many hungry Mechanicks _ 


at a Corporation-Feaſt; but inftead of their Con- 


verſation being Tea and Nay, there never was heard 
ſuch Swearing and Curſing at a publick Gaming- 
Table, nor all the Points of Copulation more lewd- 
ly diſcuſs'd at a iBawdy-houſe; Blaſphemy was the 


modefteft of their Talk, and there I came in with 
'em for a Fool's ſhare, 'and exerted. my Talent to 


ety. ©: | ; 
Obſerving ſuch a wonderful Change in theſe our 
infernal Friends, from what they appeared to be in 
the upper World, made my Curioſity itch mightily 
to know the reaſon of this ſurprizing Alteration 3 
upon which, faid I, prithee Lucifer, in plain Words, 


(for we Fools you muſt know may ſay any thing to 


our Maſters) what is the meaning that theſe Peo- 
ple who were quondam Quakers when upon Terra 
frma, ſhould turn ſuch debauch'd Libertines in 
theſe lower Regions, and from the moft religious 
and preciſe of all hypocritica! Heaven - Servers, 
| VOL. II. N 5 Lo 


the Approbation and Applauſe of the whole Soci- 


| 
| 
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111 
| 


266. LETTHEAVS from the DEAD 
to become the moſt degenerate. Reprobates in al 
Jour damnable Dominions? III tell you, ſays Luci. 
fer, the reaſon; Always thoſe that pretend to the 
greateſt Purity in the other World, put on the 
Cloak of Religion, not to ſave their Souls but to 
hide their Vices, as ſome. Women wear Masks, not 
to preſerve their Beanty, but to hide their Ugli: 
neſs; and when that Veil is taken away which ob- 
ſcur'd the Sinfulneſs of their Natures, or when Op- 
rtunity gives them leave to be Wicked without 
amage to their Intereſt (as they may here) you 
ſee how looſe and wanton the moſt Zealous of both 
Sexes will be, notwithſtanding all the external 
Promiſes of Piety and Vertue. Theſe Words, tho 
they came from the Father of Lies, yet their ſaty- 
rical Force gave me ſuch a Stab in the Conſcience, 
that had my Label of Mortality been ftung by a 
Waſp or a Hornet, it could not have griev'd the 
outward Man more, than this diabolical Saying 
did the inward; and knowing, by Experience it ſa- 
vour'd of a little Truth, I thought I could do no 
more than communicate his Anſwer to you my 
Friends, who are Lovers of Verity, from whence. 
you may diſcern with half an Eye, that Satan un- 
derſtands you as well as he does the College of Je- 
ſuits, or a Dutch Conventicle, and if you take not 
timely Care, will certainly prove too cunning for 
vou. = | CCC 
Perhaps you will think me a very imperfect In- 
telligencer, to tell you of a Feaſt, and give you no 
Account of the Proviſions, or what ſort of Food 
the Devil in his ſultry Dominions entertains his 


venture to give, you a Bill of Fare, that you 
may know at preſent what you may expect here- 
after, left otherwiſe I ſhould leave your Curioſi- 
ries unſatisfied and keep you ignorant of thoſe 
Avernous Dainties by which Immortality is here 
ſubſiſted. | TE} 


Friends withal; therefore in the next Place I ſhall 
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The firſt Courſe conſiſted of a huge Platterful of 
, Scorpions Spits-cock'd, a Fricaſſee of young Sala» 
. manders, a Bailiff's Rump roa ſted, baiſted with 
. its own Dung, and a Cock Phœnix ſcalded in his 
) Bl Feathers, ſmother'd with melted Soap and boi d 
- Arſnick; theſe were groſs, ſubſtantial Meats, de- 
: I fign'd chiefly for keen Appetites. The ſecond 
. BE Courſe contain'd fix dozen of Veſt- India Gwana's 
a roaſted in their awn. Shells; a. Diſh of Squab-hick- 
t BK aries poach'd, a brace of flying Dragons. ſtew'd in 
u their own Blood, and a Diſh of Shovel-nos'd Sharks 
h IK fryd with a Leviathan in the middle, toſs'd up with 
1 WK what's as good for a Sow asa Pancake; theſe were 
* Dainties that could not but be acceptable to the 
. noſt ſqueamiſh Stomachs; but now for Rarities 
I that muſt. pleaſe the Ghoſt of an Emperor. The 
2 | third and laſt Courſe conſiſted of ſuch ſpiritual _ 
s WE Nutriment, that the niceſt palated Soul on this 
g Jide the Adamantine Gates, without a Surfeit, 
a might ſubſiſt on to all Eternity, which was ſerv'd 
o up to the Table, in much greater Order than any 
y foregoing part of the Entertainment. In the firſt 
e. Place, a Diſh of Metaphyſical Curds, ſwimming in 
- the Cream of Eloquence, was brought to the up- 
e- per End of the Table, by a Devil in a long Gown, 
ot upon which Piece of Cookery, Lucifer and the Je- 
r Mut fed very heartily. In the next Place, a Diſh of 
P pickl'd Enthuſiaſms well pepper'd with Obſtinacy, 
n- Mend cover'd with the Vinegar of Diſſenſion, was 
10 banded to the Board by a meagre-fac'd Devil in a 
dd little Band and long Cloak, which by abundance 
nis Mot the Company was highly approv'd on. The 
all third Diſh was a meſs. of melancholy Humdrums, 
ou Mnix'd with Sobs and Sighs, and garniſh'd round 
e- uith Blaſphemy and Nonſenſe, ſerv'd up with a 
fi- be. Devil in Cuerpo-Hood and green Apron, which 
ſe the whole Aſſembly in general commended, and 
re Nevour'd as greedily as a Gang of Welſh Drovers 
would do a Meſs of Leek-Porrige, or a Diſh of 
Cons Pubby. When every Soul had fed plenti- 
he JFC oe tifully, 
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tifully, and refreſh'd his Immortality with a cheer- 
ful Doſe of Spirit of Sulphur, I, quoth the Fool, 
for the Jeſt's ſake, was appointed to ſay Grace 
after Meat; and when I had diſcharg'd the Office 
of -a Chaplain, as comical as I could, the -Guefly 
ſtagger' d away like ſo many fluſter'd Long Tail 
—_ Kentiſh Feaſt, and ſo the Solemnity was 
I have little more News to comunicate from 
theſe Parts, only that within theſe few Months, 
we have had five or fix thouſand diabolical Spirits 
return'd-from their Embaſhes in the upper World, 
who were many Years ſince commanded thither 
by Prince Lucifer, to the Aſſrſtance and further E. 
ſtabliſnment of. our Party and Opinion, and hal 
every one of them poſſeſs'd themſelves of gogy 
. Quarters, and lay ſnug in the Boſoms of our ſangj. 
fied Friends, but reported when they came back 
that an old Trout- back A poſtate, who lately fell from 
Quakeriſm to the Church, arming himſelf Capa- 
pe with the Armour of Truth, took up the Sword 
of the Goſpel, and by downright Dint of Scripture 
and ſound Reaſon, made ſo large a Conqueſt over 
Satan's Subjects, that the Devils were forc'd to 
quit their Poſſeſſions, and leave great Numbers of 
our Friends to the Mercy of G— d and their 
Eccleſiaſtical Enemies; but freſh Recruits are 
daily ſent among you from theſe infernal Territo- 
ries, Toping in a little time to recover our loft li- 
tereſt, | | | 


I would have troubled you a little further, but 


that Lucifer being put in a merry Mood by the ple: 
ling News of your European e has ordert 


all his Jeſters to be in waiting, and you know, al 
Princes upon publick Rejoycings at Court, mul 
have their Fools as well as Knayes, fo attend en 
So farewell. 


1. N 
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The Qu AKERS Anſwer to J AMES NAxlok. | 


James Naylor, | | el 
HX Friends are all very much affficted to hear 
that Satan the Father of the Wicked, has laid? 
violent Hands upon thee, and has drawn thee out 
of the Light into the Land of utter Darknefs ; if 
the Drofs of the World, that ungodly Mammon, 


which tempts the Unwary often into the Sins of the 


Fleſh: and many other Iniquities, would redeem 


thee from thy woful Priſon, where nothing is to be 


heard but weeping, wailing and gnaſhing of Teeth, 
we would lend thee our Affiftance with all our 


Hearts; but the Spirit within us has declar'd the 


Truth, and told us, That thy unmercifut Jaylor: 
will take no Bribe or Bail, and that the Debt thou- 


art in for, the World cannot pay, and therefore we” | 


all fear thou art trapann'd into a loathſome GaoF 
from whence there is no Redemption. We thought 
the many Perſecutions thou underwent'ſt for the 


L—d's ſake in this World, (viz.) As pee ping thro“ 


the Yoak of Infamy, and loſing thy two Members 


of Attention. Secondly, For hugging the Vaga-⸗ 


bonds Land- mark againſt the Will of the Spirit, 
and undergoing the Rod. of Correction. And, 
Thirdly, For ſuffering the Clack of the Spirit to be 
bored thro' with a hot Wimble, for warranting thy 
ſelf to be the true Son of thy Father, would have 
been Merits ſufficient to have rais'd thee upon the 
Pinacle of Mount Sion, and there to have fixed 


thee as a ſtanding Evidence of the Truth to all E- 


ternity z but ſince the Spirit within thee prov'd ar 
lying Spirit, that extinguiſhed the Light, and led- 
thee like a blind Guide into the dark ways of De- 
ſtruction; We that were the Followers of thy falſe 


Glimmerings, muſt forſake thy Errors, and ſeek the 


Lord by a more perfect Illumination, for the falſe, 
: N 3 | fading 
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fading Fack-a-Lanthorn which thou left' ſt among us, 
is burn'd into the Socket, and now ſtinks in the 
Noftrils of the Righteous, far worſe than the dying 
Snuff of a Cotton- Candle; Beſides, What ſpiritual 
Pilgrim in his Progreſs to the Land of the Living, 

would follow a wicked Vill with a Viſp, who has led 
2 Friend before into dark Ways, and there left him 
to grope among the Filthineſs of Sin and Pricks of 
Conſcience, to all Eternity? No, if we follow thy 
Ways, we ſhall err like ftray'd Sheep, and be poun- 
ded by Satan for wandring into the Paths of the 
Wicked. mM N | 

That the Father of Lies, upon thy firſt Entrance 
into his wicked Habitation, ſhould put thee into 
Fools Jacket, we do not much wonder, for the paint- 
ed Marks of Folly are Satan's gay Livery, with 
which he cloaths his wicked Seryants in this World 
as well as in his own Dominions; for didſt thou ever 
behold on Earth the Sons of Darkneſs, who follow 

, the Luſts of the Fleſh, and delight in thoſe Pomps 
and Vanities which the inward Man. forbids. our 
frail Natures to purſue, but they always were di- 
tinguiſh'd by ſome gaudy Badge, which diſcove- 
red their Pride, or other Infirmities 2 Do not the 

igh-Prieſts of Baal wear lawn Coverſluts, and 
their head Journeymen red Pokes upon their Backs? 
Do not Flatterers of Princes wear Badges on their 
Breafts, and adorn their Spindle-ſhanks with glit- 
tering Gimcracks ? Do not their lazy Slaves wear 
blue and yellow, that the World may know whoſe 
Fools they are? Do not the Bleſſers of their Food 
wear ſilken Ornaments dangling from their proud 
Necks to their Ancles, that the Publick may mi- 


ſake them to be wiſer than their Neighbours ? Do . 
not the Captains of the Hoft hoop their Loins with 
| 9 s, and ſtick Feathers in their Caps to 


ight their Foes with their Finery? Do not Judges 
wear Gowns of a Crimſon Die, and the great Men 
of the Law wear the Skulkcaps of Knavery, with 
the Edges tipp'd with Innocence, to deceive the Vul. 


gar? 


Dm 5 g. g. 8 2 228.28 8 2808382 8 f. . 2 EFA 


N 


„ 66 nee e dea 


| Hart in Chancery- lane, a pprov'd by the w icked Men 


td the LIV IN I af 
gar ? De not Phyſicians ride in Coaches with the 


Weapons of Deſtruction ty'd dangling at their- 


Arſes, as if they were hurrying ona full Trot to 
kill and not recover their Patients? Do not haugh- 
ty Vintners hy pocritically tie on their blue Enſigna 
of Humility, to cozen their Cuſtomers into an Opi- 
nion of their Lowlineſs * Do not WToremongers 
and Adulterers thatch their empty-Noddles with 
whole Thi ckets of Whores-hair? And do not 


wanton Women wear Turrets on their Heads, ank IM 


cover theirTails with the Bowels of the'Silk-worm ?” = 
Do not Drunkards wear red Noſes, Knaves Hawks F 
Eyes, and Liars impudent Faces? In ſhort, Friend 

Naylor, moſt People u pon Earth have ſome Badge 

or other of Satan's Livery; even Kings themſelves 

wear Purple, and the Whore of Babylon Scarlets; 

therefore our Friends are all of an Opinion, that 

ſince thou departed*ft ſo far from the Light, as to 


fuffer wicked Satan to decoy thee into his I'rapſout” 


of eternal Darkneſs, he has done thee but Juſtice 
to put thee into a FooPs Coat, that every, time 
thou art thoughtful of thy miſerable Confinement,, - 
thou may*ft look upon thy Party-coloured Livery,- 
and cry with a pitiful Voice, alas, what a Fool am 
I! Which is all the Comfort thy Friends who are 
forrowful for thy Condition, are able to admini- 
er unto thee at this immenſurable diftance. . 

We are very glad t o hear that Satan is no Nig- 
gard in his Family, but Hike a generous Hoſt, pro- 
vides ſo plentiful a Table for his numerous Gueſts: 
We thy Friends upon Earth, have taken his inter- 
nal Food into our ſerious Conſideration, and have 
reſoly'd, Nemine: contradicente, to lead à ffarving 
Life upon Earth, rather than enter his Palace-gate 
to be beholden to him for a Dinner. We ſhew'd- 
thy Bill of Fare to our Friend Roberts, at the Hhete- 


of the Law, who love to prophane their Stomachs- = 
with fine feeding, to be as nice a gratifier of luxu- 
rious Palates as ever handled Ladle; and he decla · 
| a N. 4 e 1 
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reth for Truth, by the motion of the Spirit, that 
tho? he has often roaſted a Cod's-Head larded with 
Bacon without tying it upon the Spit, boil'd a pound 
of Butter cuffed with Anchovies without meltin 
it, grillia 19d — of Harts.- horn without diſſoly. 
ing it, fry'd a ſack-boot into incomparable Tripe, 
ſtew d Pebble- ſtones till they have become as ſoft as 
ſtew'd Prunes, and has made good ſavoury Sauce 
with an addled Egg and Kitchin-ftuff, yet he ac- 
Knowledges himſelf wholly ignorant how to dre; 
any one Diſh thou haft mention'd in the Catalogue 
of thy Dainties, and therefore deſires thou wilt do 
him the friendly Kindneſs to acquaint us. in the 
next Letter, what ſort of Cook Satan has got in 
his Kitchin; and if he be a Friend, whether thou 
think' ſt our Friend Coquus's Wife mayn't be admit- 
ted as his Scullion, in Caſe ſhe would become a Ser: 
vant in thy Mafter's Family, for ſhe is grown ſo 
peeviſh, he is willing to part with her. So hoping 
thou wilt 7 us an Account the next Opportuni- 

Loving Friends, 


o 


* * 2 * 2 
— . * - — 
- * 


From LII IV to Cool EY the Almanack-maker 
in Bald win's-Gardens. 


W dear 01d Bottle Friend and Companion, 
Ver ſince I took a Trip into this lower World, 
and left you (by the help of D 
and Star-fumbling) to project Almanacks, predi 
Prodigies, and conjure up loft Spoons, ftolen Goods, 


and ftray'd Cattle, I have had no Opportunity of 


paying my Reſpects to you, till now, for tis ſo abo- 
minably up- hill from our World to yours, that none 
but the Devil himlielf is able to climb it, he being 
forc d to creep upon All-four like a Squirrel — 

, : U * 
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Nut-Tree all the way of his Journey; and had E 
ſent a Letter by his cloven-footed Worſhip, I was 
fearful you would not have thouzht him at your 
Years, a proper Meſſenger. I hear ſince I lett 
you, you are grown as grey as a Badger, and that 
you are approv'd by all Cook- Maids, Porters Wives 
and Basket- women, to be the moſt eminent Bod. 
kin and Thimble-hunter of all the Ptoleprans-in 
the Town, and by the help of the twelve Heaven- 
ly Houſes and their ſeven twinkling Inhabitants, , 
not only undertake, but make wonderful Diſcoye- - 
ries. Flat-Caps and blue Aprons, I hear haunt- 
your Door every Morning, as Hawkers do a Pub- 
liſher's, or Journey-men Taylors a Smithfield” 
Cook's at Noon, ſome for a Six penny, and ſome a 
Twelvepenny lice of your aſtrological Judgment, 
of which to ſhow your Honefty to the World, your : 
ive them ſuch lumping Pennyworths, that you ' 
ve made the noble Science of Hea ven- pee ping as 
cheap to the Publick, as boil'd T ripe in Fee-lane, . 
or bak'd Sheeps-heads in your own Element Bald 


min's-Gardens, I am joyful to hear you are grown 


ſo great a Proficient in the Celeftial Giracracksz 
but indeed, when I firſt knew you a 2 at Ox» 
ford, that us'd to make Cedar Caſes for Cloſe · ſtool 
Pans, I thought you as ingenious a Mechanick in 
our way, as he that invented a Mouſe- trap or a 
ut-cracker,- but little thought then, you would 
have laid down the Plain and the Hand-ſaw, of 
which you were an abſolute Maſter, to take up 
Albumazar's Weapons, the Celeſtial Globe and 
Compaſſes, to which you were a meer Stranger: 
But however, Aſtrology being a kind of a liberal 
Science, all Men I know are free to dive into the 
Myſtery, from the whimſie headed Seholar, to the 
ſtroling Tinker; therefore your Leather-Apren- 
and the Glue-Pot are no Diſparagement to yeur- 
purſuit of the ſeven wandring Informers, any 
more than it is a Scandal to a Mountebank to be 
firſt a Fool; and then a travelling Phyſician, Gd 
ts 8 
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Bury we know was no more than a Country Botcher, 
before he was admitted as a Tenant into the twelve 

Houſes, and Partridge was no wore than a London 

Cobler, before he was made running Footman to 

the ſeven _ Planets; yet both theſe Students in 

Aſtrology have arriv'd I hear, to as great an Emi. 

nency in their Heavenly Profeſſion, as ever was 

_— by the fam'd Dr. Saffold, or his Succeſſor 

| > by long, 9 and Experience, in the noble 

Arts of Poetry and 


hyſick. Therefore why mayn't 


that ſpurious Iſſue of a Carpenter call'd a Joyner, | 


male as legitimate an Aſtrologer, as profounda 
Conjprer, as infallible a Fortune- Teller as the beſt 
of: em; nay better, if he knows but to uſe his 
Tongue like a ſ\moothing-Plain, and can take down 
the Roughneſs of ſome Peoples Incredulity, then 
may he work *em as he does his Deal boards, till he 
Has. 3 or naiFd 'em faſt to his own Intereſt. 
Theſe are the Talents for which I hear you are 
famous above other Aſtrologers, and that by 
downright dint of Craft, Pout and Banter, you 
have wheedled more Money in your time out of 
Chamber-maids, Cook-wenches, old Bawds, Mid- 
wives, Nurſes, and. young Strumpets, than ever 
was-got by the Rug and Leather, Luck in a Bay, 
or that moſt excellent Juggle on the Cards, calld 
Preaching ibe Parſon : Nay, if all the Gains that 


you have made of theſe three profitable Inventions. 


were to be join'd together, beſides a whole Muftard- 


t full of. Broad-pieces, a Drudging box full of 


_ Guineas,a Meal tub full of Crowns and Half. Crowns 
and an old Powdering- tub full of Shillings and Six- 
pences, which lye parcel'd up in your own Houle; 
1 hear that you have ſeveral: hundreds of Pounds 
in the Stationers Company, which beſides the In- 
tereſt of the Money, entitles you every Year to 
four good. Dinners in the Hall, as-many Noddles 
fall of rare Claret, and. four Pockets full of Veni- 
fon Paſty for your Female Deputy, who is ſaid to 
be a notable Underftrapper to you in the Busnef 
— ; ; 0 
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et, of Aſtrology, and' is of as much Serrice to vu 
lye Second to a Merry- Andrew, Tor without the one, 

to I cannot but highly 'approve of the Method T- 
in obſerve in your Almanacks, for ſince you write 


mi- every Year four, i. e. Three in other Perſons- 
Names, and one in your don, you have wiſely pro. 
for jeted a way to be infallibly right in Four Predifai- 
ble ons of the Weather, whick are edmmoniy vary 
n't under no more than four ſeverhl DeHofmHations in 
er, any one of the four Seaſons3 16 that by making 
da pour Prognoftications in every Almanack different; 
ef one muſt certainly tell right, and by keeping alt 
his four in your Pocket, which, I am infofmd- yeu 
wn have Cunning enough to take care of, by plucking. 
gen MW out that which you know is agreeable and falls 
he WM right, declaring your ſelf to be the Author, „bu 
ft, gain Reputation, and by this Jiggle-make Tohte- 
are Fools in your Company believe that you have the 
by Stars at more command than the Häberdaſher of 
fou Dead Bodies has his Linkmen at a Fufleral. This - 
of piece of Cunning none of the Celeſtial Frafernity 
id. can juſtly blame you for, every Artiſt well knowing 
ver a Jugler and an Aftrologer are as inſepzrable Com- 
ag, panions as a Bawd and a Midwife, or a Lawyer 
Id and a Knave, for either without the other, like 
hat an Adjefve without a Subſtantive; would be tindble-- 
ons L A 
rd- Of all the Almanacks that are extant, none ars 
of ſo valuable in theſe ſubterranean Regidns as your 
vns own ; few Hawkers travel into theſe Parts but they 
1X» bring whole Baskets full along with them, and the- - 
ſe; Cry of Cooley's Almanack for two Months in the 
nds Year, is as univerſally baw d about Hell's Metro- 
In. polis, as Mackrel among you when they come to be 
to fix a Groat, or Chicheſter Lobſters, when they ftink 
les at Midſummer. Of all the Almanacks* brought 
ni · among us, Prince Tueifer gives yours the Preference, 
to and never goes without one in his Pocket, to put 
eſs bim in mind of an Holy-Rood Day, that his. Devil 
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ſhip may not loſe his Nutting time. Your af 
Engliſh Merlin but one, wanted one of the four Car- 
dinal Points, for which piece of Forgetfulneſs, the 
Devil in a great Rage cry'd he od you a Shame, 


and I was ſince inform'd, that one of our infernai 


Plenipotentiaries upon Earth diſcharg'd his Ma. 
ſter's Promiſe in a ſhort time after, at the Derhy 
Alchouſe in Fulwood's Rents 3 by the ſame Token, 
the Liquor had ſo eclips d your diftinguiſhing Fa- 
culties, that inſtead. of a Tankard of warm Ale, 
that ftood.by you, you took hold of the Candleſtick, 
and. in a drinking Poſture cenvey'd: the lighted 
Candle to your Mouth, the Taſte of which was ſo 
intolerable to your Lips, that you flung it away in 
a great Paſſion, beKeving *twas the Tankard of 
Drink, and ſwore the Bitch of a Wench had made 
it ſo ſcalding hot there was no drinking; it. This 
unhappy Accident occaſionꝰd ſome. ill-natur'd Peo- 
Ple to reflect on you, and ſay, How ſhould you know 


2 Star from a Kite-Lanthorn, that could not diſtin- 
guiſh between a Tankard of warm Ale and a lighted 


Candle? 75 
I have no News from theſe Parts that can be 
welcome to a Man of your Gravity and Profeſſion. 
As for Aſtrologers, they are no more regarded in 
this Kingdom, than an honeſt Man in your World, 
or a modeſt Woman in a Theatre, for the beſt. 
Employment that moſt of them aſpire to here, is 
to carry a Cloſeftool-pan upon their Back after a 
Quack Doctor, which ſavory Receptacle being put 
in a ſquare Caſe, makes our Fraternity look like ſo 
many Raree-ſhow Men loaded. with their Boxes of 
dancing Baubles.. Gro | 
I muft confeſs, Doctor Saffold, that famous Stu- 
dent in Phyſick, Poetry and. Aſtrology, whole 
Verſe was as good an Emetick, as his Pills were à 
Purge, being Tucifer's peculiar Favourite, was 
ad vanc d. to be Dignity of being Fleath catcher to his 
Royal Conſort—— but the other Day had like to 
have loft his Place, by chaſing one of his 1 
5 b | | | ittle 
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little Enemies into her Mount of Venus, and beating 
the Buſh to ftart the Game, was ſa wonderfully 
leas'd at the Paſtime, that the old Fool could not 
orbear Laughing, which ill Manners, ſo. inflam'd 
the infernal Dutcheſs, that ſhe vod, except he 
would down on his Knees and kiſs what he laugh'd 
at, ſhe would never. forgive him; upon which the 
poor Doctor was forc'd:to, join Beards, or elſe would 
have been turn'd out, to his eternal Shame as well 
as Miſery, - e LE 
 Albumazar and Ptolomy are ſet up like the two 
Loggerheads at St. Dunſtan's Church, and once in 
a hund red Years they ſtrike upon a huge Bell the 
number of the Centuries from the Fall of Lucifer. 
that the Devils and the damn'd may know how 
Eternity paſſes; for you muſt imagine, as a quar- 
ter of an Hour is to the time of your World, ſo is 
a hundred Years to the Eternity of ours, ever 
Watch here goes at leaſt ten thouſand Years with 
but one winding up, for their Movements, like our 
Form and Subftance, are all. Spiritual, and the 
worſt Artiſt- we have among us, your Fleet-ſftreet: 
T—— pion is but a meer Blackſmith to; as for mx 
own part, I trudg'd for the firſt fix Months after 
Doctor Ponteous, with a Steeple-crown'd Conveni- 
ency, as I mention'd before, but having always ſuch 
a ſtink of Devils Dung in my Noftrils, I petitioned 
for a Remove, and was admitted to be a Yeoman 
of the Baſon to Lucifer's Cloven-Hoofs, to pick; 
waſh and refreſh them after his return. from Earth, 
which he viſits very often. for the. Preſervation of 
his Intereſt in the up per World; and the. worſt In- 
conveniency I find is, That his Worſhip's- Feet 
er worſe after much walking than a ſweating 
egro's. 5 | 2 
But however, my old Friend, let not this: Diſ- 
courſe diſcourage you from ventur ing to come 
among us, or frighten you into a. Rep2ntance of 
your Frauds and Subtilties, that may carry you 
another way, for a Man. of your. Merits, learn'd 
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in -Aftrology from the very Noſe of the great Bey, 
to the extream point of the Dragon's Tuil, and skil- 


ful in the Maske naticks, from the Menſuration of g 
Surface, to the moſt profound Nicety in ſolid Geo- 
metry, need not queſtion, but that your oſd- Ac 


ſwaintance and Aſfiftant Satan, who has faithfully 


od by you upon all Occaſions, will beſtow ſome 


reputable Poſt upon you, anſwerable to the Gfavity 


and Skill of ſo under ſtanding a Wiſeacre, to whom 


I ſubſcribe my ſelf. a loving Friend and Brother 
Philomat, _. 


— 


LitLy, 


— —_ * — 


Coor sus Auſwer to LI LI v. 


IR. 


Would have you to know, I am not fo far in my 
Dotage, but I have Reaſon enough left plainly 
to diſcern Iam very much affronted in your Ironi- 
3 I take it in good Earneft, for it is not con- 
ſtent with my Temper and Gravity at thele Years, 
to like ſuch unmannerly Jefting, Time was, I was 
a young Fellow, that would have ſcolded with a 
Butter-whore, box'd a Carman, or have ſcribbled 
feurrilouſly with any Lily in the Univerſe; but 
alas! When a Man has liv'd in this World to the 
Age of near Seventy, and has had familiar Conver- 
fation with all the fooliſh Women in the Town, 
puzzl'd his Brains with more Angles, Circles, 
vares,, Pentagons, Hexagons, Heptagons and 
Parallello pi pedons, Cc. than ever has been yet found 
in that moſt famous Introduction to the Mathema- 
ticks, call'd Euclid's Gimcracks, pour'd as much 
Derby Ale through his Guts every Lear, as would 
have fill d the great Fat at Heydelburg, and meta- 
mor phos'd as much Tobacco into Smoak every 


Month, 


cal Letter: As for my part, W mean it as you 
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Month, as would have put a whole Country into a 
Miſt; I think it is high time for a Man to have 
done with Diſcord, and begin to compoſe himſelf 


into a little Harmony; therefore I take it Ill you 


ſhould attack me in my old. Age, eſpecially when you. 
have Hell on your ſide, and the Devil and all to 
What, tho' I was a Joyner at Oxford, and once to 
ſnew my ſelf a good Work- man, made a Cedar 
Cloſe- ſtool-Caſe for the Dean of Chriſt- Churob, I 
queſtion not but one time or other for the Excel- 
lency of its Work, it will be carried into the Li- 
brary, and be there preſerv'd as a Monument of 
its Maker's Glory to all ſucceeding Ages, when you 
will have no Remains to put the World in — of 
you, but your old. conjuring Countenance, painted 
upon a Sign, and hung up over Black- mars Gate - 
way, ſubſeribed with alittle. paultry Poetry, fit for no 
body's Reading but a parcel of Country Hobbies, 
who ha ve left the Plow and the Flayl, to come up 
to London to be cozen'd out of the Fruits of their 
Labour. It is well known, I was born and educa» 
ted in a learned Air, and tho' a Ma be bred a 
Cobler in that Climate, he cannot help- being a 
Scholar, if he be but furniſh'd with as much Brains 
as will fill a Cockle-ſhell.. I confeſs, I have not had 
the Honour to be entred of a College, yet by my 
own Chamber-Study, without a Tutor, havinga 
good natural Genius, I could tell how many Parts 
of Speech there were by that time I was eighteen 
Years of Age; and I will appeal to the World who-- 
may judge by my Converſation, whether. I have- 
not made a wonderful Advancement within theſe 
fifty Years, inſomuch that you may ſee I dare write 


Philo mat in the very Title Page of my Almanack, 


and therefore, Miſter, am not to be Banter'd at 

theſe Years. | | | 
You have the Confidence in ſeveral parts of your 
Letter to call me Conjurer, tho? I muſt tell youz 
Miſter, by the Way, you are the firſt.Perſon that 
1 | ever 
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ever thought me ſo. It's true, I do ſometimes 
when I am well paid for it, erect a Scheme in ſearch 
of loſt Goods, or ſtray' d. Cattle, and do preſume, 
Secumdum Artem to ſend the — Eaſt, Weſt, 
North or South, a Mile or two diſtance from the 
Loſer's Houſe, to ſearch within fix Doors of the 
Sign of the four-footed Beaft, and if they cannot 
find the Thief one way, I can ſend them as far 
another for a new Fee; and all this I can juſtifie by 
the Rules of Aſtrology as well as any Man; but 
muſt an- Artiſt for this be call'd a Conjurer, and by 
a Perſon too who has been a Profeſſor of the ſame 
Science ? Indeed, old Acquaintance, I take it very 
unkindly, becauſe you your ſelf muft needs know 

_ are honeſt Men that deſerve no ſuch Cha- 
racter. 

Ass for my miſtaking the lighted Candle for 2 
Tankard of hot Ale, I remember nothing of the 
Matter; but Bacchus tho? he be no Planet, yet all 
Men know he has a great aſcendency over us Mor- 
tals, and whrt he might influence me to do, when 
the Light of Reaſon, by which we ſee to diſtinguiſh 
was eclips'd, I know not; but I am morally ſure, 
when my Senſes are about me Iam not eaſily to be 
ſo deceived; for I preſume to know a Pig from a 
Dog, or che difference between a Thing and Cart- 

2 as well as Prolomy himſelf were he now 
Tving. | © 

You ſay, to my Reputation, that my Almanacks 
ſell beyond any body's in your ſubterranean Coun- 
try, and that Lucifer himſelf is never without one 
in his Pocket: I am very glad to hear he is ſo 
much my Friend, as to give mine the Preference, 
and for his Civility intend to ſend him one next 

Year well gilt on the Back, and bound upin'Catves 
Leather, by the Hand of ſome Friend or other, 
that ſhall ſwim in Derby-Ale to the very Gates ot 
his Palace; ſuch a wet Soul that ſhall be as welcome 
as a ſhower of Rain to your drowthy Dominions- 
The pleafing News you have ſent me is, T me 5 

or 
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Works are ſo vendible in your Parts, for I aſſure 

0 you, upon your Intelligence, I ſhall raiſe the Price. 
ne, of my Copy the next Year; for if my Almanacks. 
ft, MW (las well in Hell as they do upon Earth, I am ſure 
he the Company of Stationers muſt get the Devil and. 
he all by them; ſo I reſt yours between Enmity and. 
of Friend ſhi p. 


; H. c. 
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las Brother Cave. A TL S * 
Onſidering how often you have jeſted. in the 
Grave to pleaſe Be. n Prince of Den- 
all mark, T wonder the Grave by this Day has not been 
in Earneft with you, that in proceſs of Time, when 
the Qhurch-yard Vermin have feafted themſelves 
0 upon your Cadavers, your own Scull may become a 
Jeſt to ſome other Grave-digger. I muſt confeſs 
2 when I left you, you were a good ſociable ſort of a 
Drunkard, and pretty little pedling ſort of a Whore. 


- maſter, but I hear ſince you have droopd within a 
5 few Years into ſuch a diſpirited Condition,that *tis 
wy as much as a plentiful Doſe of the beſt Canary can 


* do to remove the Hyppocon for a few Minutes, that 
you may entertain your Friends with a little of your 
Comick Humour, grac'd. with that agreeable Smile 
0 that has always render'd what you ſay delightful, 
and that is not in the ſubtile Power of intoxicating 


5 Nang to add new Life to that decay d Member, 
5 which has in a manner taken leave of this World 
- before the reſt of your Body: You have ſo often. 
t been us d to a Grave in your Life. time, that I think 
£: you never wanted a Memento Mori to put you in 
* 


prize to a merry Mortal, who has ſo often Jeſted 
S with. him upon the Stage, and I long to hear when 


Mind of merry We Death ſure can be no. Sur- 
». 
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the grinning Skeleton ſhall ſhake you by the Hand; Ci 
and ſay, Come old Duke T rinculo, thy laſt Sands bu 
ere runing, thy-ultimate Moment is at Hand, and the Je 
Worms are gaping far thee, What a Jocular anſwer th 
vou will make to the thin-jaw*d Executioner, for pt 
every Comedian onght to die with a Jeft in his VC 
Mouth to preſerve his Memory, for if he makes br 
not the Audience laugh as he goes off the Stage, he in 
forfeits his Character, and his Fame dies with his MW fh 
Body; therefore I would advife you to ſet your at 
Wits on work to prepare your ſelf, that as you have de 
always liv'd by repeating other Peoples Wit, you IM ta 
may not make your Exit like-a Fool, but ſhow you IU 2! 
have ſome remains of your own Juvenile Sparklings be 
to oblige the World with at your laſt Minute. tl 
I hear the Effects of your Debauches are tumbled c 
into your Pedeftals, and make you walk with as 2 
much Deliberation as Mr. Cant Preaches; when a 0 
Man is once ſo founder'd by the Iniquity of bis 
Life, that his full Speed is no faſter than a-Snail's- 
Gallop, and that his Memory and his Members 
both equally fail him, it is full time that he was 
travell'd to his Journey's end: For with what Com- 
fort can a Man live in when the World is grown 
weary of him? Young Men I know look upon you 
as ſuperannuated Converſation, and had rather ſee a 
Death's-head-and an Hour-glafs in their Company, 
than ſee you make wry Faces at your rheumatick 
T witches,or hear you banter upon your goutyPains; 
and the paſt Cauſes. thereof between Jeft and Ear- 
neft. When a Man once comes to anſwer a'bawdy 
neſtion over the Bottle filently, that is, with a 
fergn'd Simper and a ſhake of the Head, no body 
cares a Fart for him, he is good for nothing at 
thoſe Years, but like Solomon s Proverbs, to let 
| young Men foreſee that worldly Pleaſures, when 
they come to be old, are but Vanity and Vexation of 
Spirit, and to ſtir up young Women to deſpiſe the 
impotency of old Age, which their fumbling Fa- 
thersin vain ad moniſh them to reverence. A 5 
oF Com- 


1 
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Comedian is apt to make every body his ſeſt, 


but when arriv'd at your Years, himſelf becomes a 


Jeſt to every body. Youth gives an Air to Wit 
that renders it delightful, but for an old Man to 
pretend to talk wiſely, is like a Muſician's endea- 
youring to fumble out a fine Sonetta upon a Wine 
broach, tho* the time be good, the Inſtrument is 


imperfect, and the Organs want that Sound which 


ſhould give a Grace to the Harmony. Some Men 
at ſixty, are apt to flatter themſelves in Publick un» 
der the imbecilities of Nature, and will — 
lay, They can do every Thing as well as they could 
at thirty; but experienc'd Women, who are the 
beſt Judges of human Decay, are too ſenſible of 
their Error, and. if Modeſty would give them leave, 
could eaſily demonſtrate the Difference. I thank 


my Stars, I knew not by Experience the Winter of 


old Age, but made my Exit in the beginning of my 
Autumn, but yet I found what Nature at Midſum- 
mer eſteemd a Pleaſure, was even then become a 


Drudgery ; and what us d to bea Refreſhment to- 


Life, was found but a ſlaviſh-Exercife& to the Body ; 
therefore heartily. pity your impotent Condition, 
who has near twenty Vears ſurviv'd your grand 
Climacterick, till thou art forc'd to crawl about 


the World with a load of diſeas d Fleſh upon thy 


Back, andiært no leſs than a Sumpter-horſe to thy 
own Infirmities. Methinks- I fee thee creeping up- 


on the Surface of the Earth, upon a feeble pair of 
gouty Supporters, thy Loins ſwath' d. up in Flannel, 


teaning. upon a Crutch-head Cane, and bending, 


| 


towards thy Mother Barth, who catches thee at. 


every Stumble, ſometimes reflecting on the paft 


Pleaſures of human Life, and ſometimes looking 


forward. with imperfect Eyes, towards the doubt- 
ful State of Immortality, grinning as you walk at 


the-Gaiety of Youth, and ſnarling in thy Thoughts 


at thoſe Delights the Weakneſs of thy Age has put 


thee paſt enjoying; purſuing only that Pleaſnre, 


which tho' thy Youth made Vicious, is in Age be- 


come 


— 


- 
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come thy Support; that is, the Bottle, which in 
thy younger Days was oft made nauſeous by Exceſs, 
but wiſe Experience now has taught thee ſure to 
make the Darling comfortable by a ſeaſonable Mo- 
deration :. Methinks I fee thee uſe it now with Cau- 

tion, as if you hop'd by every Glaſs you drink, to 
ſtrengthen Nature's Union, and keep your Soul and 
Body ftill from Separation. 

The Ghoſt of a Comedian in theſe Shades is but 
an uſeleſs piece of Immortality, for all the Enter- 
tainment upon the Stages of our infernal Theatres 
are very T ragical, no Smile, no merry Looks, or 
monky Geftures us'd by your Merry-Andrews upon 
Earth to provoke your liftning Audience to aLaugh- 
ter, are faſhionable in theſe Parts. If you intend 
to come among us, you muſt learn to howl, to grin, 
and gnaſh your Teeth, unleſs you can make your 
ſelf ſo compleat a Philoſopher as to laugh at your 
own Miſery. Horror, Darkneſs, and Defpair o'er- 


Prince is never better pleas'd than when he ſees his 
Subjects the moſt miſerable. As for my part, as 
merry a Repreſentative of. ſome fooliſh Plebeian as 
-I was in the upper World ; I cannot in theſe me- 
lancholy Grotto's for. the Heart of me, frame ſo 
much as one chearfut Conceit to mitigate thoſe 
Torments, which by Virtue of our diabolical Laws 
are perpetually inflicted upon me: Therefore thoſe 
who betake themſelves to theſe Regions ought to 
arm themſelves with abundance of:Reſolution ; for 
whoever flinches beneath their Pains, do but en- 
creaſe their Puniſhments, for which reaſon I adviſe 
fou to conſider what you have to truft to, if your 


?ower, to divert your coming hither with Prayers 
and Tears to Heaven, or elſe I muft tell you in good 
Earneft, you may Jeſt on as I did; till you die and 
be damn'd. like. your Humble Servant, 


ANTHONY LEE; 
Crum YE 


ſpread the whole Dominion, and our tyrannical 


ourney be downwards; and if you find it in your. 
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c „ UNDERHILL's Anſwer to 
| | To N.Y LEE. : | | 


Honeſt Friend Tony, 3 
Hen I ſirſt read your Letter, as merry as the 
W World thinks me, I was ſtruck with ſuch a 
terrible Tremulation, that it was as much as three 
gulps of my Brandy-bottle could do to put my 
chill'd Blood into its regular Motion; I had no 
ſooner recover'd my ſelf, but thinking of Death 
and the Devil, which I had ſcarce done in fixty 
Years before, I fell into ſuch an extravagant fit-of 
Praying, that if any Body had heard me, they 
would ſooner have gueſs'd me, by the length of my 
Devotion, to have been a Presbyterian Parſon than 
Duke Trinculo the Comedian; it was the firſt time 
that ever I found my ſelf in earneſt in my Life, and 
I was ſuddenly ſenſible of ſo vaſt a Difference be- 
twixt that and Jeſting, that I believe for a whole 
Hour together I was chang'd from an old comical 


Merry-Andrew, into a new ſorrowful Penitent; 


and was I to con over your Letter but once in a 
Day, I believe it would go near to fright me into 
abundance of Religion, which we Players, you are 
ſenſible, ſeldom or never think on, except we are 
put in mind on't by ſome extraordinary Accident; 
and the main Reaſon I believe why we are not over. 
burthen'd with Zeal, is our drolling upon the 
Clergy, by repreſenting Mr, Spzz-Text the Preach- 
er, or Mr, Love. Lady the Chaplain, after a ridi- 
culous manner for the looſe Audience to laugh at; 
which we repeat ſo often, till at laſt we are apt to 
fancy Religion as well as the Teachers of it, to be 
really no more than what we make them, that is, a 
meer Jeft, and worthy only to be ſmil'd at and not 
to be liſten'd to. 0 5 
Certainly you have a very good Intelligence in 
your World, of the Circumſtances of us who dwell 


above 


* R 
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Above you, or elſe you are the Devil of a Gueſſer, for 
you ſeem in your Letter, to have as true a Senſe of m 

Condition as if you were an Eye -Witneſs of it; for 
to tell you the Truth on it, I find all the Members 
of my Body in ſuch a fumbling Condition, that ! 
begin to think of a Leap in the Dark, and to won- 
der what in a little Time will became of me; the 
People are ftill pleas d to ſee me crawl upon the 
Stage; indeed the ſhuffling Pace that Age and 


- merry as if it was a counterfeit Geſture to provoke 

Laughter; but, ifaith, Brother Tony, that which 
makes them glad makes me ſad, inſomuch that my 
HFeart has aked every time theſe fiwe Years, when 
I have play'd the Sexton in Hamlet, for fear when 
I am once got into the Grave, the grim Tyrant 
mould give me a Turn over the Perch, and keep 
me there for jeſting with Mortality. i 
Nature, which finds her ſelf declining in me, is 
ſo greedy of new Breath, that 1 gape as I crawl for 
the Benefit of the freſh Air, as if J was Jaw fallen, 
and thoſe humming Infects that are a peſtiferous 
Calamity this hot Weather to all Cooks- ſho ps and 
Sugar-bakers, are ſounmannerly, that they fly over 
thoſe few Paliſadoes of my Breathing- Hole that are 
left, and dung on t'other ſide the Pails, as if they 


times in cree ping along the Length of a Street, I 
have had my Tongue ſo Fly- blown, that had I not 
gone into a Tavern and waſh'd them off with a Pint 
of Canary, I don't know, but my whole Head might 
have been as full of Maggots in a little time, as a 
Sheep's Arſe at Midſummer, «+ n 

1 find the greateſt Curſe of my old Age is, my 
Deſire ſurviving my e for. I proteſt, my 
Inclinations are as youthful as ever, tho? my Ability 
is quite ſuperannuated. 1 

I am juft now entring into a Fit of the Gout, 


and curſe the other, like a . true-bred. Seaman in a 
: {Ba Storm, 


Decay hath brought me to, makes the Audience az 


took my Month for a Houſe of Office; nay, ſome- 


which ſo terrifies me, that I pray one-half Minute, 


| Storm, therefore .am forc'd to break 
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Earing what a noiſy Reputation you haye ac. 
quir'd within the Walls of Exgland's Metro- 
polis, and what a popular Rumble your politick 
Generoſity makes over the Heads of us, out of whoſe 
Ruins you have, true Citizen like, erected your 
own Welfare, I could no longer forbear putting you 
in mind of ſome of your former Managements, leſt 
ſome rakehelly Rhime-Tagger or other, ſhould flat - 
ter zou to believe you have Honeſty and Integrity 
enough to qualify you for a Biſhop; I took you a 
meer Bumkin, and taught you your Trade for a 
Basket of Turkey-Eggs, and therefore it highly con- 
cerns your Prudence to conſider the Obligation you 
lie under of carrying your ſelf to the World with 
all Humility, tho' wy the very Pinacle of 
Proſperity, fince the firſt Cauſe of your Adyance- 
ment dropp'd out of the Fundament of a Turkey: 
The Eggs, as an Argument of their being new laid, 
Il remember were beſmeared with excrementitious 
Tokens of good Luck, which made me fancy when 
I receiv'd them, they were beſh—ten Omens, of 
your future Fortune, in whoſe Behalf they were 
preſented me. e . 
Birds have often ſhew'd their Tenderneſs and 
Compaſſion to Mankind : Eagles have preſerv'd In- 
fants in their Neſts, who have afterwards become 
ſingularly proſperous in the Ages they haye liv'd 
in. Sappho rais d himſelf to the Reputation of a 
God among the Perſians by Parrots, and your ſelf 
to the Grandeur: of an Alderman by your: Wot 
928 ther 
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thers Hen-Turkies : For in all wonderful Effect 
-« "= hy Cauſe ought to be reverenc'd and re. 
Aiperted. b 
Nothing conduces more to the Riſe and Riches 
of a Citizen, than theſe three Qualifications; nor 
£an a Man be a compleat Trader without them: 
Firſt, To be a Hypocrite undiſcernably: Secundh, 
A Knave, and not miſtruſted: And Thirdiy, To be 


diligent in all Matters that concern his own Inte. * 
reſt, Theſe profitable Talents I muft needs confeſs W In 
you are abſolute Maſter of, and managed them with I fir 
that admirable Cunning, that I always conceiv'd ter 
a different Opinion of you, till I had given it ir- [ 
revocably into your Power to feather your own I bor 
Neſt, by compleating of my Ruin; and like a true you 
Politician (I thank you) you made an excellent Uſe I .... 
of the lucky Opportunity: For when the Viciſh- Il nc 


tude of Fortune had put my Affairs in a little Diſ- 
order, and I thought it beſt for the Safety of my less 
Pefſon to take foreign Sanctuary, what friendly par 
Pfote ſtations did you make, from the Teeth out- n 
ards, of the faithful Service you would do me in Say 
my Abſence, in order-to compoſe and ſettle Mat- 
ters after ſuch a manner, that all the Difficulties | 
mould be remov'd and made eaſie, that had lefſen'd Kg, 
my Cedit; and pccafion'd me to withdraw? Upon 
which, I being too forward to believe a Perſon, I Wee 
1 had rais'd from Sheep-skin Breeches, and Leathern Noth. 
= Shoe-ties, to the Subftance and Reputation of a top- 
| ping Citizen, could never forget the Obligation he Hof! 
lay under to do me Tu ſtice, as to prove treacherous Wr,, 
to his Maſter, truſted you alone with my whole con 
Eſſects, and the ſole Power of managing my Affairs W / 
according to your own Niſcretion ; But you, likea Wyin 
faithleſs Steward, when my Back was turn'd, inftead Mm, 
of endeavouring to ſupport my declining Reputa- Nied 
tion, leffen'd my Circumftances to my Creditors far lar 
beneath their real Eſtimate, till you had bought vp ma 
my Notes to'tbe Sum of a hundred thouſand Pounds, Wtho 
for an eighth Part of their Value, on —_— oY 1 
5 Be na li, 
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Behalf, with the ready Specie I had left you to com- 
pound my Matters; and like an honeſt Man re- 
turn'd them u pon me at their full Contents, cheat 
ing my Creditors of ſeven Parts in eight of their 
Due, linking the Money to your ſelf, and leaving, 
like an ungratefulWretch, the kindeſt of all Mafters 
to die a Beggar. In this, I ſay, you ſhew'd your 
ſelf a compleat Citizen: Firſt, A Hypocrite, in diſ- 
ſembling 4, to me: Secondly, A Knave, 
in cheating me and my Creditors: And Thirdly, 
un induſtrious Man, in diligently converting ſo 
fair a Opportunity ſo foully to your own In- 
, AT UTI CR 4008 ut et 32, wag 
Upon this Baſis (when down right Knavery, ac- 
cording to the City Phraſe, was term'd outwitting) 
you rais'd a popular Eſteem to your ſelf for being z 
wealthy Man, and a cunning one, and as I have 
fince heard, daily improv'd your Riches as honeftly 
as you got it; and by changing broad Money into 
leſs, made yonr Sums the larger: A pretty ſort of æ 
Paradox; that a Man by Diminution ſhould raife 
an Increaſe ; But the Deed was darker than the- 
Saying, yet both: very intelligible to monied Citi- 
zens in the Age you live in. It is no great Wonder, 
if rightly conſider'd, that a Man of your Dealing 
ſhould acquire ſuch vaſt Riches, ſince you were» ſo 
well belov'd by your under Agents, that ſcarce æ 
deſſions paſs'd for ſeven Years together, but one or 
other was hariged for the Propagation of your Inte- 
reſt, whilſt your ſelf ſtood ſecure behind a Bulwark 
of full Bags, that skreen'd your Perſon from the 
Law, and your Reputation from the Danger of, 
common Slander. | PRESS 22, 
Another fortunate Opportunity you had of hea 
ping more Muck upon your fertile Poſſeſſions, and 
manuring thoſe. mighty Sums you had before col- 
lected, was the Misfortunes of your Prince, which 
largely contributed (as you honeſtly order'd the 
matter) to your further Proſperity. Fourſcore 
thouſand Pounds more added to' your preceding 
VOL Ib Q Stock, 
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thy! What ſignifies three hundred thouſand Pounds you. 
to an ambitiqus Alderman, if be cannot take a 


Pars with a few minc'd Inſtructions, yet you en- 
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Stock, was, indeed, enough to make a reaſonable 
Man contented; but as nothing leſs than the Con- 


queſt of the whole World could ſatisfie the Ambi- Wl *?*” 


tion of Alexander; ſo nothing, I am apt to think, 35 
but the Riches of the Univerſe, can quench the un. f. 


bounded Avarice of ſo aſpiring a Creſus. But oh Ja 


the Diſa pointments that attend the proud and weat. [cor 


eaceable Nod in the Elbow-Chair of State, and ug 
regiſtred in the City-Annals Lord Mayor of 
London, that Pofterity may read D——— 2 and 
his Turkies were as much renowned in the Age elfe 
they liv'd in, as Whttzngt0n and his Cat? Iam hear- 
tily ſorry (fince Fortune's Favours, and your own ly f 
indefatigable Knavery, have ſo happily concurr'd to 


make you rich) that the Electors of the City would 0 b 
not alſo agree to make you honourable ; and that I nay 
your gilt Oracle of Time, that publick Monument nle x 
of your Generoſity, with your, Promiſe of a Man- lipir 


fion-Houſe for the City Magiſtrate, and the twelve 
Apoſtles to be elevated at the Eaft-end of Sr. Paul's, 
will not all prevail upon the Livery-men of London 


to chuſe you into the Truſt and Dignity, which 


would very highly become a Perſon, of your Worth, 
Honour and Integrity. But, as I well remember, YF— 
one of the Eggs was rotten, which I have ſince 
reflected on, and think it reaſonable to judge, it 
there be any Divination by Eggs, that it predicted 
your Hopes would be addled in this very Affair; 
and do therefore adviſe you for the future, to 
decline all Thoughts of the Mayoralty, I an 
very well pleas'd that you deal barefac'd to the 
World, in one Particular, which is, that though 
E. keep a Cha plain in your Houſe to feed your 


tertain two Miſtreſſes publickly in your Family, 
to reduce the rebellious Fleſh into an orderly Sub- 
jection; from whence your Neighbours may fee, it 
Matters of Religion you are no Hypocrite, - 

- Fe Ef | 23 open 


- 


1 we 
to the LIVING. 26 : 
- openiy do that which more ſecret Sinners would | 
de aſham'd to be caught in, who perhaps are full as 
6, vicked, tho they hide their Vices with a ſanQify'd 
Ne Corerſlut, whilſt you profeſſing not much Religion, 
Oh Torn to make ſo ill a uſe as a Cloak, of that little = 
als you are bleſs'd with. FT ET 2 
ds Ifear you are grown too bulky in Eftate to he 
"4 Wl long-liv'd.in Proſperity, you are a well-fed Fiſh to 

be caught nibbling at the Bait, and abundance of 
of pat en are angling for you; if you are once 
nd 1 bamper'd by the Hook, you will not ſhake your 
ige elf off eaſily: And methinks it's pity a Man that, I 
have ſome reaſon to ſay, has got an Eſtate knaviſh- 
un Bly ſhould ever run the Hazard of loſing it fooliſhly; 

but preſerve it according to the Cuftom of the City, 

uld to bnild an Alms- houſe after your Deceaſe, that 
may maintain about the thouſandth Part of as many 
ent ple when he is dead, as he has cheated when he was 
Jan liring. | | « os 
ul's So farewel, 


: 4 B. ; | 


— 


e, if The Anſwer -fo Alderman — 
fair; */ R, ; 


„ to THO wouldever be a Servant, if it were not 
| all for the Hopes of being at one time or other 
> the Ws g001a Man as his Maſter ? It's the Thoughts of 
ough Wettering our own Conditions without Danger, that 


akes a Man ſubmit with Patience to a ſervile Sub- 
u en- tion: But he that can govern his Maſter, will 
Ever truly obey him; and he that finds he can out- 


Sub it him, will be no longer his Fool, Nature made 
e, in Freemen alike, and gave us the whole World to | * 
„ bur ek our Fortunes in; and he that by either Wit, 


trength or Induſtry, can ſtraddle over the Back 
| | O 2 " =" 
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of another, has the riding of him for his Pains, }f 
one Man that is poor, worms a rich Man out of his 
Eſtate, it is but changing Conditions with one ano. 
ther, and the World in general is not a Jot the 
worſe for it: Beſides, in moſt Mens Opinions, he 
.beft deſerves an Eſtate that has Cunning enough to 
get one, and Wit enough to keep it when he haz 
got it. I know no Injuttice but what is puniſhable 
dy the Laws of the Land-; and if I can acquire an 
Efate, tho? fifty Men ſtarve for it, that the Lays 
will protect me in, I think my ſelf as rightfully 
-poſſeſs'd as any Man in the Kingdom: He that is 
bubbled out of an Eftate will certainly fall under 
the Character of a Fool; and he that gets one wil 
be as ſurely ſuſpected for a Knave: No Man enjoys 
the Reputation of an honeſt Man, but he who'bribes 
the World by Courteſies into that Opinion of him; 


and he who, like my ſelt, ſcorns to be at the Charge 


of purchaſing on't, ſhall be ſure never to enjoy the 
Character. Honefty and Courage may be ſaid to 
ſtand upon one Bottom, for all Men would derogate 
from both, and be Knaves and Cowards if they 
dirft; for it's the Fear of being piſt upon by ever 
Body, that makes Men fight ſoberly; and the fear 
of Puniſhment that makes Men live honeſtly ; yet 
a politick Coward often paſſes for a brave Man for 
want of being try*'d; and an arrant Knave, for want 
of Opportunity for a very honeſt Fellow. 

You blame me for building my own Welfare ont 
cf your Ruin, and charge me with Knavery for ti 
king the Advantage of your Folly ; J am of that ol 
Opinion, that all Mankind are either Fools 


Knaves; and it is a Maxim in my Politicks, thati 


who will not be a Knave, the World will make 

Fool of him. One Man's overſight is always att 
ther's Game, How then can you-condemn me fil 
laying hold of that Opportunity, which yoll 
Weakneſs gave me as a Tryal of my Wit? And I 
I neglected making a true Uſe of it to my own A 

vantage, I had made my ſelf a much greater Fd 
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' Repentance ; but am heartily reſolv'd, through the 
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than he who truſted a ſingle Man's honeſty. with 
ſo large a Temptation. Could you have kept your 
Eſtate in your own Power, how great was your In- 
diſeretion to deliver it into mine? And ſince x 
found, when 1 had it in my Cuftody, I could ſe- 
cure it to myſelf, beyond the Power of the Law to 
recover it, how fogliſh ſhou'd I have been to have 
omitted the Oppartunity ? In ſhort, I. am very 
yell ſatisfied at the Uſage I gave you, no Check: 
of Conſcience do I yet find that inclines me to 


Courſe of my Life, never to let ſlip ſo liſcious an 
Advantage. dl er 
As for my ſorting of Broad-Money for the royal 
Snippers, it was grown ſo univerſal a Practice 
among all Dealers, that it ceas'd from being 
thought criminal, and became a E Trade z: 
and. I never was lo lazy in my Life, as to ſuffer any 
Project to be on foot, wherein Money was to be 
got, but I always had a hand in't. The Hollanders- 
clipp'd it openly in their Shops, and paſs'd it after- 
wards among us. And ſhall we ſuffer a foreign Na- 
tion to ingroſs that Advantage to themſelves, which 
was doubtleſs rather the Property of a true-born 
Engliſhman to enjoy ? No, Iam a true Lover of my 
Country, and do aſſert, it's better to be Rogues 
among our ſelves, and cozen one another, than it. 
we, be cheated in our own way by a Pack of knavith : 
. ] 7 a 
As for my Maſter King James, I dealt honeſtly by 
him as long as he continued my Cuftomer ; but 
truly when his Credit was ſunk, and he was forc'd+ 
to take Sanctuary in a foreign Country, my Conſci- 
ence told me *twas the ſafeſt Way, even to ſerve my 
Prince as I had done you my Mafter ; for, indeed, 1 
could not reaſonably think Providence flung ſo many 
lucky Hits in a Man's way for him to make no Uſe of; 
befides, what ſignifies cozening a King of a trifling 
Sum of Fourſcore thouſand Pound, when he was go- 
ing into a Country where my Body knew he wore 
| 8 > 
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be well provided for? I conſider'd it would do me 
more Kind icſs by half; and tho* ſome of his Friendz 
blam'd me, vet I ＋ my ſelf an honeſter Man 
by much, than thoſe who ſtri pp'd him of his Sove- 
reignty 3 for if it was a Sin to cheat him at all, then 
thoſe who ch ated him moſt were doubtleſs the moſt 
wicked; and to deal with you like an old Friend, 
without Diſſimulation, as long as I can imagine 
there's a Man upon Earth more ſinful than my ſelf, W the 
I have a Conſcience? that can fling nothing in my Eq 
Face, but what I can withftand boldly without 


bluſhing. : : | 8 1 
. You ſeem to highly refſect upon me for keeping WW fea 
two domeſtick Conveniencies publickly in my Fami- cht 
mil, as if a Man of my Grandeur ſhould abridge I 32 
himſelf of thoſe Pleaſures which every Apprentice. ve 
Boy has the Enjoyment of between the Miſtreſs and rej 
the Maid, without ſtirring over the Threſhold ; an 


And ſure an Alderman in the City, a grave Magi. 
ſtrate, a Man worth three hundred thouſand Pounds, W kt 
need. not be either afraid or aſham'd of being ſuf- 

cted guilty of that little ſnireling Sin pratticd I th. 
5 in every Citizen's houſe, from the very Beds 
n the Garret, down to the Stools in the Kitchen. 
Why, at the rate you would muzzle ones Appetite, pe 
2 Man had better bo half be a Presbyterian Parſon, kr 

and have two or three pair of holy Siſters to ſmug- P. 
gle over every Week, than to be an Alderman. of 
the City of the City of Loadon, and have his carnal WW St 
Inclinations Prieft-ridden with a Curb-Bridle. 

| As for the fair Promiſes I made to the City in W b 

| order to have coaks'd them to have chofe me Mayor, 4 

I deſign'd them only as qui Baits to tempt the tc 
= 


odly Party over to my Intereſt, and in the common 

Jall it took very good effeft ; but had I once got 
into the Chair, I ſhould have ſhew'd them a Trick 

- like Sir Timber Temple, and have reduc'd my Moun- 
tain-Promiſe into a Mole-hill Performance; which 
our cunning Fraternity miftrufting (for always ſet a 
Knaye to catch a Knave), by a. Piece of un oe 


* 
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ble Subtilty they threw me out, when I thought my 
ſelf as Cock-ſure of the Honour, as a Man is of a 
Morſel he has got in his Mouth: But the City is“ 


ſo corrupted, that an honeft Church: man can put 


no Confidence in a Parcel of knaviſh Fanaticks, but 
he is ſure to be deceivd. Had the Church Party 
been ſtrong endugh to have brought me in, I had- 
then caught what I gap'd for, as ſure as there's a 
Cuckold in Guzld-hall in the time of Election: But 
knowing our Court of Wiſeakers was at that time 


under the Aſcendency of a whiggiſh Planet, I was” 


fearful 1 ſhould loſe it; but they had better have 
choſe me, for I aſſure them, I would ſooner go into 
Barbary and feed Eftriches with my Money, than I' 
would lay out one Groat towards ſo mnch as the 
repairing of one of their old Gates, or in adding 
any thing to the Cities Magnificence, tho' 'twas - 
no more than a Weather-cock: Nay, I have now ſo 
little Charity for that ingrateful Sodom, that I would 
not be at the Expence of giving them an Engine, 
tho' I was ſure *twould ſave them from a ſecond- 
Conflagration. | 8 
I fear, Sir, by this time I have quite tired your 
Patience, and ſhall therefore conclude with this Ac- 


knowledgment, that I liv'd under one of the beſt 


Princes in the World, and one of the beft Maſters 
in the Kingdom, and that under both, I thank my 
Stars, I have patch'd up a pretty good Fortune, 


and I profeſs, as I am a Chriſtian of the true Church 


by Law eftabliſh'd, I would turn Subject to the 
rand Seignior, and Servant to Alderman Tucifer, 
to enjoy again two ſuch precious Opportunities. 


So reft with a quiet Conſcience, 
bas your thankful Servant ' 


FA 
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From HENRY PURCEL to Dr. Boon ys 


Dear Friend, 


TO tell you the Truth, I ſend you this Letter 
on Purpoſe to undeceive you; I know that 

the upper World has a Notion, that theſe infernal 
Shades are deftitute of all Harmony, and delight 
in nothing but Jarring, Diſcord and Confuſion; 
upon the Word of a Muſician, you are all miſtaken, 
for I never came into a merrier Country, ſince [ 
knew a Whimſy from a Fiddle-ſtick ; every Body 


here ſings as naturally as a Nightingale, and at leaſt 


as ſweet, Lovers fit perch'd upon Boughs by pairs, 
like murmuring Turtles in à rural Grove, and in 


amorous Ditties ſing forth their paſſionate Aﬀetti- 


ons; all People on this Side the adamantine Gates 
have their Organs perfect, and I burn, I burn, I 
burn, which ſome Perſons! thought a. critical Song 
upon Earth, is here ſung by every Scoundrel: The 
whole infernal Territory is infeſted with ſuch innu- 
merable Crouds of Poets and Muſicians, that a Man 
can't ftir twice his Length, but he ſhall tread. upon 
a new. Ballad; and as for Muſick, it's ſo plenty a- 
mong us, that a Fellow ſhall be ſcraping upon a. Fil- 
dle at every Garret-Window, and another tinkling 
a Spinet. or a Virginal in every Chimney-Corner; 
Flutes, Hauthoys and Trumpets are ſo perpetually 
tooting, that all the Year. round the whole Domti- 
non is like a Bartbolomew- Fair; and as for Drums 
you have a Set of them under every Devil's Win- 
dow,ratling and thumping like a Conſort of his Ma- 
jeſty's Rat tat-too's at an Engliſh Wedding: We 
ha ve ſuch a Glut of all ſorts of Performers, that our 
very Ears are ſurfeited; and any Body may hire 2 
Conſort for a Day, large enongh to ſurround Weſt- 
minſter-Abbey, for the Price of an hundred of Che- 
ſauts; yet every Minſtrel performs to Re 
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Every Cobler here that diſpatches a Voluntary 
whilſt he's waxing his Thread, ſhall out-fing Mre- 
Ab—41, and a Carpenter ſhall make better Muſick. 
upon an empty Cupboard ftrung with five Braſs=- 
Wires, than Bap—ſt can upon the Harpſichord; eye- 
ry Trumpet that attends a Bodkin Lottery, ſounds - 
better than Sb re; aad not a Porter here plies - 
at the Corner of a Street, but with his ftubbed Ein- 
gers, can make a ſmooth Table out-grunt the Har- 
mony of a double Curtel. We have Catches foo in 
admirable Perfection: Fiſh-Women fit and frug them 
at Market, inſtead of ſcolding as they do at Bl 
lingſgate; Hymns and Anthems are as frequent a- 
mong us as among you of the upper World; for ta 
every Church God Almighty has on Earth, here th 
Devil has a Cha pel. | | 

You are ſenſible I was a great Lover of Mufick”. 
before I departed my temporal Lite, but now. I ant 


ſo ſurfeited with inceſſant Sound, that I would ra- 


ther chuſe to be as deafas an Adder, than be plagu'd 
with the beft Ayre that ever Corelli made, or the-: 
fineft Sola or Sonata that ever was compos'd in ra- 
ly : For you muſt know the Laws of this Country: 


are ſuch, that every Man, for his Sins in the other 


World, ſhall here be puniſh'd with Exceſs of that 
which he there eſteem d moſt pleaſant and delight-' - 
ful. Lovers, that in your Region would hang, or 
drown,. or run thro? Fire like a Couple of Salaman- 
ders for one another's Company, are here coupled - 
together like the Twins Caftor and Pollux, purſuant: 
to their own Wiſhes upon Earth, and have all the 
Liberty they can deſire with one another, but muſt*: 
never be ſeparated whilſt Eternity endures. This 
ſort of Confinement, tho' tis what they once co- 
veted, makes them ſo ſick of another in a little time, 
that they cry out, O damnable Slavery! OdiabolicaF 
Matrimony ! and are always drawing two ſeveral 
Ways with all imaginable Hatred, endeavouring, 
to break their Fetters, and purſue variety; thus 
every one is wedded to what they like beſt, and yer 
N O 5 | every 
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every Perſons Deſires teminate in their own 
Miſery, which ſufficiently ſhews there is no other 
Juſtice to puniſh us for our Follies, than the Ob- 
Qs of our own looſe Appetites and Inclinations; 


or that which we are apt to covet moſt when we 


are in the upper World, generally, if obtain'd, 
132 greateſt Unha ppineſs; therefore ſince 
xperience would not teach us to bridle our Incli- 
nations on the other fide the Grave, the Pleaſures 
we purſued when we were living, are after Death 
appointed to be our Puniſhments —- 
Doctor Stag—s, is greatly improved ſince he 
arriv'd. in theſe Parts, and has more Crotchets: 
flow: thro* his Brains in one Minute, than he can 
digeſt into Muſick in a whole Week; he had not 
been here 2 Month, but his bandy-Legs ftept into 
EY ood Place, and his Buſineſs is to compoſe 
Scoreb Tunes for Lucifer's Bag-piper. Honeſt Tom 
Farmer has. taken ſuch an Antipathy againſt Muſick, 
upon hearing a French Barber play Baniſter's 
Ground in Bun, upon a [Jews-Trump, that he 
ſwears that the 22 of a Tub, and filing of a. 
Saw, makes the ſweeteſt Harmony in Chriſtendom, 
Robin. Smith, is ſtill as Love-mad as ever he was; 
hangs half a dozen Fiddles at his Girdle, as the 
Fellow does his Coney:skins, and. ſcours up and 
down Hell, crying a Reevs, a Reevs, as if the Devil 
was in him. Poor Vol Redding too is quite tired 
with his Lyre-way-Fiddle, and has-betzken himſelf 
to be a Merry-Andrew to a Dutch Mountebank; 
and the Reaſon he gave for it was this, That he was 
got into a Country where he found. Fools were 
more reſpected than Fidlers. Dancing-Maſters 
, are alſo as numerous in every Street, as Poſts in 
Cheap · fide, there is no walking but we muſt ſtumble 
upon them; they are held here but in very ſlight 
Efteem, for the Gentry call. them Leg-livers, and 
the Mob from their mighty Number, and. their 
Nimbleneſs, call them the Devils Graſs-hoppers. 


Players run up and down muttering of old * 
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eee, 
like ſo many Madmen in theif o Soliloquies; and. 
if any Beau wants a Bridge to bear him over à dir. 

ty Channel, a Player lies down inſtead of a Plank, 


"> * 


ö for him to walk over upon; the Reaſon why they 

= were doom'd to that piece of ſcandalous Servitude, 

. was, becauſe they were as proud upon the Stage as 

the very Princes they repreſented; and as humble 

. in a Brandy-ſhop, as a Scold in a Ducking- ſtooll; 

$ therefore were fit for nothing when they had done 

* Playing, but to be trampled upon. I have nothing. - 
further at preſent to impart to you, ſo begging you 

\& to exeuſe this trouble, 7 

8. | 

: I reſt, | | 

« wur Humble Servant, © 

:  Henxy PokciL. 
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N Dy. B ———w's Anſwer to Henry PURCEL.. 

7 Dear Friend, | 


Our Letter was one of the greateſt ſurpriſes © 
wto me, I ever met with; for after giving Cre- 
dit to that fulſome piece of Flattery, ftuck up by - 
ſome of your Friends upon a Pillar behind the Or- 
gan, which you once were Mafter of, I remain'd*”* 
ſatisfied you-were gone to that happy Place, where 
your own Harmony coul4 only be exceeded, and 
had. left order with ſome of your Friends to put up 
that Epitaph only as a Direction.” where your” 
Acquaintance upon occalion might be ſure to meet 
with you; but ſince you have favour'd me with a. 
Letter from your own Hand, wherein you afſure- 
me 'twas your Fortune to travel-a quite contrary 
Road. I willalways be of Opinion for the futur2, 
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iy that when a Man takes a ſtep in the dark, thoſe 
5 that he leaves behind him can no more gueſs wh⁴ r 
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he is gone, than I can tell what's become of the Sad - 
dle which Baalam rid upon when his Aſs ſpoke; 
for I find juſt as People pleaſe or diſpleaſe us in this 
World, we accordingly aſſign them a Place of Hap- 
ineſs or Unhappinefs in the next, Virtue ſhall be 
Rewarded, and Vice puniſhed hereafter; it's true, 
but when or how, I believe every Man knows as 
well as the Pope; therefore many People have 
blam'd the Inſcription of your Marble, and think | 
it # Preſumption in the Pen- man to be ſo very po- 
fitive in Matters, which the wiſeſt of Mankind, 
without Death, can come to no true Knowledge of. 
The Fanaticks eſpecially are very highly offended 
at it, and ſay, It looks as if a Man could Toot him- 
ſelf to Heaven upon the Whore of Babylon's Bag: 
Pipes, and that Religion confiſts only in the true 
ſetting of a Catch, or compoſing of a Madrigal. I 
na ve had many a bitter Squabble with them in De- 
fence of your Epitaph, upon which they ſcoffingly 
advis'd me to get Monſieur d Urfey to tag it with 
Rhime, then my ſelf to garniſn it with a Tune, and 
ſo make it a Catch in imitation of Under ibis Stone 
tes Gabriel John, &c. which unlucky ſaying ſo Dum- 
founded me, that I was forc'd ſilently to ſubmit, 
becauſe you had ſerv'd another Perſon's Epitaph 

after the ſame manner. 

I have no Novelties to entertain you with re- 
hting to either the Abbey or St. Paul's, for both the 
Choirs continue juſt wicked as they were when 

you left them; ſome of them daily come reeking 
hot out of a Bawdy houſe inte the Church; and 
others ſtagger out of a Tavern to Afternoon Pray- 
ers, and Hickup over a little of the Zztany, and fo 
back again. Old Claret-face* beats Time ftill up- 
oh his Cuſhion ſtoutly, and fits growling under his 
Purple Canopy a hearty old-faſhion'd Baſe that 
deafens all about him. Beau buſhy-Whig preſerves 
his Voice to a Miracle, charms all the Ladies over 
againſt him with his handſome Face; and all over 
Head with his Singing. Parſon Punch makes a 
t ä 
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very good ſhift ſtill, and Lyricks over ray 
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art in 
an Anthem very handſomly. So much for the 
Church, and now for the Play-houſes, which are 
grown ſo abominably wicked ſince the pious Society 
have undertook to reform them, that not a Mem- 
ber of the Fraternity will fit down. to-his Dinner, 
till he has repeated over a Catalogue of Curſes 


upon the Crew of Sin-ſucking Hy pocrites, as long: 


as a Presbyterian Grace, then falls to with a goo 
Appetite, and damns them as heartily after Din- 


ner; nor ill they bring a Play upon the Stage, 


unleſs larded with half a dozen of luſcious bawdy 
Songs in Contempt of the Reforming Aythority, 
ſome writ by Mr. C-——and ſet by your Friend 
Doctor B—; others writ by Mr. D—, and Set 
by your Friend Mr. E-—: You know Men of our 
Profeſhon hang between the Church and the Play- 
houſe, as Mabomet's Tomb does between the two _ 
Load-ftones, and muſt equally incline to both, be- 
cuaſe by both we are equally ſupported. | 
Religion is grown a Stalking-horſe to every Bo- 
dies Intereſt, and every Man chuſes to be of that 
Faith which he finds to be moſt profitable. Our 
Parochial-Churches. this hot Weather are but in- 
differently fill'd, but our Cathedrals are ſtill crow- 
ded as they us'd to be, becauſe to one that comes 
thither truly to ſerve God, fifty come purely to 
hear the Muſick; the Bleſſing of Peace has again 
quite forſaken us, and the People tired with being 
happy, have drawn the Curſe of War upon their 
own Heads; and the Clergy, like true Chriftians, 
confound their Enemies heartily. Money begins 
already to. be as fcarce as Truth, Honour and Ho- 
neſty ; and a Man may walk from Ludgate to Ald- 
gate, near high Change-time, and not meet a Citi- 
zen with a full Bag under his Arm, or Jot of plain 
Dealing in his Conſcience. The ready Spezi? lies 
all in the Bank and the Exchequer, and moſt Tra- 
ders Eſtates lie in their Pocket-books and their 


Comb-Caſes; Paper goes current inſtead of Caſh, _ 
| . | and 
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and Pen and Ink does us more ſervice than the Mine: 
in the Indies. I am very much in Arrears upon the 
account of my Buſineſs, as well as the Brethren of my 
Quality; but whether we ſhall be paid in this 
s World or the next, we are none of us yet certain. 
You made a timely ſtep out of a troubleſome World, 
could I imagine you were got into a worſe, I could 
eaſily pin my Faith upon Impoſſibilities; but fare 
aà⁊s you will, it cannot be long e er I ſhall give you 
my Company, and diſcover the Truth of that 
which our Prie ſts talk fo much of, and know ſo 
uote 2 4 | 
* 
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Nn then I reſt yours, 


—— . 


From worthy Mrs. BEAN the Poeteſa, to the fa 
© mous Virgin Actreſo. | 


— —— 
hem 


© Madam, | 5 | 
Vow to Gad, Lady, of all the fair Sex that ever 
1 occupied their Faculties upon the publick Stage, 
think your pretty ſelf the only Miracle! For a 
- Woman to cloak the frailties of Nature with ſuch 
admirable Cunning as you have done hitherto, me- 
fits in my Opinion, the Wonder and Applauſe of the 
whole Kingdom! How many chaſt Diana's in your 
Station ha ve loſt their Reputation before they have | 
done any thing to deſerve it ? But for a Woman of | 
your Quality firſt to ſurrender her Honour, and 
afterwards preſerve her Character, ſhows a diſcreet | 
Management beyond the Policy of a Stateſman : 
Your Appearance upon the Stage puts the Court- 
Ladies to the Bluſh, when they reflect that a mer- 
cenary Player ſhould be more renown'd for her Vir- 
tue, than all the glorious Train of fair Spectators; 
Who, like true Women, hear your Praiſes whiſ e 
— . : wit ; 
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with Regret, and behold your Perſon with inſup -: 
portable Envy, The Roman Empreſs :Mefſaling* . + 
was never half ſo famous for her Luft, as you are 
for your Chaſtity; nor the moft Chriſtian — 4 
Favourite, Madam Maintenon; more eminent for 
her Parts, than you are for your Cunning; for 
nothing is ai greater Manifeſtation of a Woman's 
Conduct, than for her to be vicious without Mt-- 
ſtruſt, and to gratifie her looſer Inclinations with- 
out Diſcovery 3 at which ſort of Managements 
you are an abſolute Artiſt, -as fince my departure I 
have made evident tomy ſelf; by reſiding, in thoſe - 
Shades where the Secrets of all are open; for peep-:* ' 
ing by chance into the Breaſt of your old Acquain- 
tance, where his Sins were as plainly ſcor'd as 
— Tavern-Reckonings upon a Bar-board; there did IL 
: behold, among his numberleſs T ranſgreſhons, your 
8 Name regiſtred ſo often in the black-Lift, that 
| Fornication with Madam B——came ſo often into 
uo the Score, that it ſeem'd- to me like a Chorus at 
the end. of every Stanza in an old Bailad: Beſides, -- - 
had-I wanted ſo manifeſt a Proof, as by chance 1 
met with; Experience has taught me to judge of 
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er my own Sex to a Perfection, and I know the diffe- 
= rence. there is between being really virtuous and 
2 only accounted ſo: I am ſenſible *tis as hard a 
h matter for a pretty Woman to keep her ſelf honeſt 
e. in a Theatre, as tis for an Apothecary to keep his 
6 Ereacle from the Flies in hot Weather; for every 
ir Libertine in the Audience will be buzzing about 
b her Honey- pot, and her Virtue muſt defend it ſelf. 
of by abundance of Fly-flaps, or thoſe Fleſh»loving 
d Inſects will ſoon: blo w upon her Honou:, and when 


et once ſhe has had a Maggot in her Tail, all the 
Pepper and Salt in the Kingdom will ſcarce keep 


5 her Reputation from ſtinking; therefore that whic 

- makes me admire your good Huſwifry above alk 
x. your Sex, is, That notwithſtanding your Powder- 
5; ing-Tub-has been ſo often polluted, yet you have 


d W *pt your Fleſh. in ſuch Credit and good Order, 
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that tha nĩceſt . e the Town would be glad 
to make a Meal of it. . 
Vou muſt excuſe me, Madam, that I am thus 
free with you, for you know *tis the Cuſtom 
of our Sex to take all manner of Liberty with one 
another, and to talk ſmuttily, and act waggiſhly 
when we are by our ſelves, tho we ſcarce dare li- 
ſten to a merry Tale in Man's Company for fear 
Fi of being thought impudent. You know the bob- 
'tail'd Monfter is a cenſorious Creature, and if we 
ſhould not be cunning enough to caſt a Miſt before 
the Eyes of their Underftanding ſometimes, there 
| would be no living among. them; and therefore 1 
cannot but highly commend you for your Prudence. 
in covering all -your vicious Inclinations by an hy- 
1 Deportment: For how often have we 
eard Men ſay, tho' a Woman be a Whore, yet 
they love ſhe ſhould carry her ſelf modeſtly ? That 
is as much as to ſay, they love to be cheated, and 
you know, Madam, we can hit their Humous in 
that particular to a hairs-breadth, and convey one 
Man away from under our Petticoats to make room 
for another, with as much Dexteiity as the Ger- 
man Artiſt does his Balls, that the keeneſt Eye in 
Chriſtendom ſhall not diſcern the Juggle, for 
a Woman ought to be made up, of all Chinks 
and Crannies, that when a Man ſearches for any 
thing he ſhould not find, ſhe may ſhuffle about her 
Secrets ſo, that the Devil can't diſcover them, or 
elſe ſhe's fit only to make a Semſtreſs on, and can 
- never be rightly qualified for Intriguing. I have 
juſt now the Remembrance of a few Female Strata- 
gems crept into my Head, which were practiſed by 
a pretty Lady of my Acquaintance, perhaps, Madam, 
if they are not ftale to you, you may make them of 
ſome ſervice hereafter ; therefore in hopes of obli- 
ing you, I ſhall acquaint you with the Particulars. 
I happen'd long fince in the time of my Youth, 
when powerful Nature prompted me to delight in 
amorous Adventures, to contract a Friendſhip wich | 
| d a falt 
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a fair Lady, who for her Wit and Beauty, was often- 
times ſolicited. by the Male Sex to help make up 
that Bea ſt of Pleaſure. with two Backs, and hating - 
to ſubmit her ſelf to the tyrannical Government of 
a ſingle. Perſon, never wanted a whole Parliament 
of Nipples to give her Suck, tho? ſhe flatter'd one 
Man that kept her, to believe he was ſole Monarch 
of the Low- Countries; but one time he unfortu- 
nately ha ppen'd to catch her with a new Relation; 
of whom he was a little jealous, believing for ſome 
Reaſons he had an underhand Deſign of liquoring 
his Boots for him, to prevent which he impos d an 
Oath of Abjuration upon his Miſtreſs, and made 
her ſwear, for the future to renounce the fight of 
him, which to oblige her Keeper, ſhe very readily 
conſented to.; but no ſooner was his back turn'd, - 
but ſhe had invented a Salvo for her Conſcience, as 
well as her Concupiſcence, and diſpatching a Let- 
ter te her new Lover; told him what had paſs'd, 
but withal, encourag'd him to renew his Viſits at 
ſuch Opportunities as ſhe inform'd him were con- 
venient; ar the time appointed her Spark came, 
ſhe receiv*d him with a blind Complement, and told. 
him, ſhe would open any thing but her Eyes to 
oblige him; but thoſe ſhe muſt keep ſhut for her 
Oath's.ſake, having ſworn never to ſee him if ſhe 
could help it. The Gentleman was very well ſa- 
tisfied he had ſo conſcientious a Lady to deal with: 
Love, Madam, ſays he, is always blind, and for 
my part, I ſhall be content to enjoy the darkeſt of: 
your Favours; upon which he began vigorouſly to. 
attack Love's Fortreſs, which you know, Madam, 
has no more Eyes than a Beetle; as ſhe told me the. 
Story, he was beat off three times, and at laſt was 
forc'd to draw off his Forces, ſo march'd off to. 
raiſe Recruits againſt the next Opportunity. The 
next Day came the Governour of the Garriſon, as 
he fooliſhly thought himſelf, and made a. ſtrict En- 
quiry whether ſhe had any Correſpandence with 
the Enemy? Lord, Sir, ſays ſhe, what do you take. 
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; me to be? A Devil: As I hope to be Say'd, I never 
ſet Eyes of him ſince you engag'd me to the contra. 
ry: So all things paſt off as well as if no Evil had 
been ated, © © 
The next freſh Acquaintance ſnhe contracted, ſhe 
would never ſuffer to wait upon her at her Lodg 
ings , other-ways dreſs'd than in female Apparel; 
= - fo when a new fit of Jealouſie put her Spark upon 
=__ r Conſcience upon Oath, as I have a 
ul to be ſav'd, ſays ſhe, no Creature in Breeches 
but your ſelf has been near me fince your ſelf had. 
= Knowledgeof it; therefore why, my Dear, ſhould 
| | ou harbour ſuch ill Thoughts of a Woman that 
ves you as dearly as I do my Beads and Crucifix? : 
Thus, tho? ſhe deceiv*d him as often as ſhe had O | 
Portunity, yet her Diſcretion kept all things in 
ſuch admirable Decorum, that I never knew any of 
the fair Sex, except your ſelf, like her. 
{ 
| 
| 
| 


— 


If it were not for theſe witty Contrivances, ſub- 
- til-Shifts and Evaſions, which we are f6rc'd to uſe 
to keep the Male Sex caſte; a pretty or an ingeni- 
ous Woman, to make one happy, muft make twen- 
ty miſerable ; for Wit and. Beauty are never with · 
out abundance of: Admirers:; and if ſuch a Woman 
were to ſacrifice all her Charms to the miſerly 
Temper of one ſingle Lover, the reſt muſt run di- 
ſtracted, and at this rate the whole World in a ſhort 
time would become one great Bedlam; beſides, 
fince there is enough to make all happy, if prudent- | 
ly diſpens'd, I know no Reaſon why one Man ſhould. 
engroſs more than he is able to deal with, and other 
Men want that, which by uſing there can be no miſs 
of z therefore I commend you for the Liberty you 
take to oblige your choſen Friends, and the Pru- 
dence you uſe to conceal it from the envious num- 
ber you think unworthy of your Smiles; ſo with 
this Advice I ſhall conclude, If you have twenty 
Gallants that tafte your Favours in their Turns, let 
no Man know he has a Rival-ſharer in the Happi - 
| neſs; but ſwear to every one a- part, none enjoys — | 
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but himfelf 3 and by this Means you will oblige the 
whole Herd, and make your ſelf eaſie in their nu» 


4 merous Embraces. 

* 

d | Fours, 1 
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a. he Virgin s Anſwer to Mrs. BEAN. 
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1 Madam, 12 6 | 
d T is no great Wonder to me you ſhould prove ſo: 
at witty, ſince ſo many Sons. of Parnaſſus, inſtead 
2 of climbing the Heliconian Hill, ſhould ſtoop ſo 
p- low, as to make your Mount of Venus the barren- 
in- Object of their Poetick Fancies : I have heard ſome- 
of Phyſicians ſay, the ſweet Sin of Fornication draws 


mightily from the Brain; for which Reaſon, it is 
more affected with the Pleaſure than any other part 
of the Body: If ſo, how could the Spirit of Poeſke-- 
be otherwiſe than infus d into you, fince you always - 
gain'd by what the Fraternity of the Muſes loſt in 
your Embraces 2 You.were the young Poets Venus 3. 
to you they paid their Devotion as a Goddeſs, and 
their firſt Ad venture, when they adjourn*'d from the 
Univerſity to this Town, was to ſolicite your Fa- 
yours ; and this advantage you enjoy'd above the 
reſt of your Sex, that if à young Student was but 
once infected with a Rhiming Itch, you by a but- 1 
ter'd Bun could make him an eſtabliſn d Poet at an 
time; for the C ontagion, like that of a worſe Di- 1 
ſtem per, will run a great way, and be often ftrange- 
ly contratted. I have heard a Gentleman ſay, that 
when he has bedded: with a Poeteſs, or rival'd a 
Poet in his Miſtreſs, that he has dreamt of nothing | 
but Plays, Ballads and Lampoons for ſix Months =. 


ty . after; and has been forcd to Cuckold a Critick, . | 
let before he could get cur'd of the Diſtemper. From 4 
pi- hence it appears, that a Man in his ſober Senſes . ö 


Tuns 
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runs 2 greater hazard of his Brains in having fami- 
liar Contract with a Daughter of the Muſes, than a 
drunken Man does of his nobler Parts, in Paving 
the Common-ſhore of a Town Proftitute. | 
_ You. upbraid me with a great Diſcovery you 
chanc'd te make, by pee ping into the Breaſt of an 
old Friend of mine; if you give your ſelf but the 
trouble of examining an old Poet's Confcience; 
who went lately off the Stage, and now takes up 
his Lodgings in your Territories, and 1 don't que- 
ſtion, but you'll there find, Mrs. Bebn writ as often 
in black Characters, and ſtand as thick in ſome 
Places, as the Names of the Generation ot Adam in 
the firſt Chapter of Geneſis. But oh! That I had. but 
one Glance into your own Accounts; there I am 
ſure, ſhould 1 find a compleat Regiſter of all the Poets 
of your ſtanding, from the TLaureat, down to the 
M hiie-Fryars Ballad: monger: At this Rate, well 
might you be efteem'd a Female Wit, ſince the leaſt 
Return your Verſifying Admirers could make you 
for your Favours, was, firft to lend you their Aſ- 
fiftance, and then ohlige you.with their Applauſe :. 
Beſides, how could you do otherwiſe than produce 
ſome Wit to the World, ſince you were ſo often 
plough'd and ſow'd by the kind Husbandmen of 
2 But, give me leave, Madam, to tell you, 
after all your amorous Intrigues to pleaſe the Tag- 
lines of the Age, and all the Fatigue of your Brains 
to oblige a fickle Audience, I never could yet hear 
that your Reputation ever ſoar'd. above the Chara- 
cter of a bawdy Poeteſs; and theſe were the two 
Knacks you were chiefly happy in, ore was to 
make Libertines laugh, and the other to make 
modeſt Women bluſh-; and had you happen'd to 
have liv'd in a Reforming Age, under the Laſh of 
Mr. C 7, he would have ſo firk'd you about 
the Pig-market, that you muſt have learn'd to have 
writ more Modeſtly, or he would have been apt 
to have ſaid, you certainly thin'd your Ink with 


your own Water, or you could never have writ fo 
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ficulty for a Woman in my Quality to preſerve her 


Reputation, efpecially if ſhe has done any thing to 


deſerve the Loſs of it; I ſay, a prudent Woman 
may do it with all the Facility imaginable, by 
keeping upto a few Maxims in female Policy, which 
few Women are Strangers to. Firſt, Were 1 to 
give my ſelf Liberty (as whether I do or no is no 
matter to any body) I would always beftow my Fa- 
vours upon thole above me, and thoſe beneath me, 
and never be concern'd with any Man upon-an equal 


Footing; and theſe are my Reaſons, © Suppoſe the 
vitious Eyes of a great Man are fix'd upon me, and 


my Charms ſhould kindle a Love-Paſhon. in the 
Cockles of his Heart; he writes, chatters, ſwears 
and prays, according to Cuſtom in ſuch Caſes, I 
ſtill defend the Premiſſes, by a flat verbal Denial; 
but at the ſame Inſtant incourage him in my Looks, 
and am always free to oblige him with my Compa- 
ny; till by this ſort of Uſage I make him ſenſible 


downright Courtſhip will never prevail; and that 


the Cittadel he beſieges is not to be ſurrender'd 
without bribing the Governeſs : Then he begins to 
mix his fine Words with fine Preſents ; he gives, E 
receive, returning a fide Glance for a Diamond 


Ring, two Smiles for a Gold Watch, a Kiſs for a 
Pearl Necklace, and at laſt, for a round Sum the 
ultimate of my Favours; of which, in one Months 


time, he is as much tir'd, as a Child is of a Bar ibo- 
lomew Knick-knack, and ſo we ſeparate again, both 
fully ſatisfied ; In this caſe, I ſay, a Woman's Re- 
putation is pretty ſafe ; for if he has any Brains, he 
will be afraid to diſcover I have been his Bedfellow, 
left I ſhonld tell the World he has been my Bubble; 
for he can't help believing, if he had never been 
my Fool, I had never been his Miſtreſs. 

In the next place, why I would rather ſubmit to 
make a Friend | 
think theſe Reaſons are ſufficient: If I oblige a 


Man beneath me, he look upon my Condenſcenſion 


Bf ou ſeem almoſt to think it an indiſpenſible Dif- 


of an inferior, than an equal; I 
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To be his greateſt Honour; and *tis but now and 
then furniſhing his Pockets with a little ſpending 


Money, and he'll drudge like a Stone-Horſe to give * 
me a competent Refrefhment;z not only that, but 
he'll lye for me, ſwear for me, fight for me, and be 28 
always ſpeaking in Praiſe of my Virtues upon every 1 
occaſion; my mixing his Pleaſure with Profit, makes an 


it ſo much the ſweeter, and engages him to give 
my Favours a more diligent Attendance. I can go. P. 
vern, command, expect, and make him more my 


Slave, than a Woman is to her Keeper; and he 
| "takes it to be his only Happineſs to be ſo. And th 
|  - For my part, [I think there is more Satisfaction in © 
| Having a Man that one likes, in this ſort of Sub- ft 

Jjection, than there is in being Curtizan to any gou- 

ty Peer in Chriſtendom; for 1 have always had the 1 
ame Ambition to be Miſtreſs over ſome of the SB. 
Male Sex, as ſome. of them have had to make me n 

> . heir humble Servant. Theſe are the reaſons why J 


ſome Ladies ſubmit themſelves to the Laſh of the 
Hong Whip, and love to be jerk d by their Coach- 
men; and why Lawyers Wives join iſſue with their 
Husbands Clerks; and Shopkeepers Help- mates 
court the Benevolence of their Apprentices: For a 
Woman's Buſineſs is ſeldom done by a Man that's 
her Maſter; and I muft frankly confeſs, were I to be 
a Slave to the beſt Man's Luft in the Kingdom, tho? 
kept never ſo well for't, if Lhad not a Man beneath 
me in the ſame Claſſis, I ſhould think my Life but 
.a miſerable Confinement; for there is no other 

- .Pleaſure in Money got over the. Devil's Back, but 
in ſpending it under his Belly; beſides, if a Wo- 
man's Reputation be ſafe in any Man's Power, it 
muſt certainly be ſecure in the Cuſtody of an infe- 
n for Intereſt is the beſt Padlock in 
the to confine a Tongue to ſilence: But if 
vou make an Equal your Familiar, and no Inte- 
reſt binding on either ſide, upon every little Piſ- 
guſt it ſhall be, Confound you for a Wh— re, what 
made you diſappoint me? D=-mn you for a Jilb 
465 Wat 
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what Spark were you engag d with? And this ſort 
of Uſage, in a little time, a Woman muſt expect 
to be treated with; and Ten to One, but at laſt 
expos' d; and this is all the Gratitude the poor loy= 
ing Fool ſhall meet with for her Kindneſs. | 
Pray, Madam, tho? I have been ſo free with you, 
as to deliver you my Sentiments, don't you take me 
to be a Perſon that ever put them into practice; I 
only tell you, according to my preſent. Judgment, 
what I believe I ſhould do, was I under the ſame 
Predicament with manyLadies, whom I ſee daily in 
the Boxes; but I.thank)my Stars, I had always more 
Modeſty than to be lewd 3 and more Generofity, 
than to be mercenary; and have hitherto took 
care to preſerve a virtuous Reputation, notwith- 
ftanding I know what I know; therefore I defie 
your Conſcience. pee ping; beſides, that was in ano- 
ther World; and when all comes to all, I believe 
it's only a Piece of your own Romentick Wit, and as 
ſuch KA...... EW pt CORRS 


So farewel. 
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From Madam CRESW EL of Pious Memory, 
to her Siſter in Iniquity MQLL QUaRkLEs - 
of Known Integrity... 


Dear Sifter, - "3 LEE F 3 p — 5 e ; 
J is no little Grief to me on this ſide the Grave, 
to hear what a low Ebb the good old Trade of 
Basket-making is reduc*d to in the Age yon live in; 
for I hear it is as much as a Woman of tolerable 

Beauty, and reafonable Share of Experience, can 
well do, to keep clean Smocks to her Back, and pay 
her Surgeon ; when in my time, praiſed be the 
L=rd for it, I kept my Family as neat and ſweer, 
poor Girls, as any Alderman's Daughters _ 
e ity 
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City of London. I don't know what Scandal our 
Profeſſion may be dwindled into ſince my De par- 
ture from the upper World; but I am ſure, chro 
the Courſe of my Life, IL was look'd upon by the 
whole City to be as honeſt an old Gentlewoman, 
as ever hazarded her Soul for the Service of her 
Country; and always took care to deal in as good 
Commodities, as any Shopkeeper in London could 
deſire to have the handling of, true, wholeſome 

Country- Ware; whole Waggon- loads have I had 

, come up-at a time, have dreſs'd them at my own 

| Expence, made them fit for Man's Uſe, and put 
them into a faleable Condition. The Clergy, I am 
dure, were much beholding to me, for many a poor 
Parſon's Daughter have 1 taken care on, bought 
her Shifts · to her Back, put a Trade into her Belly, 

- taught her a pleaſant Livelihood, that ſhe might 
ſupport her ſeif like a Woman, without being be: 
—.— to any, Body; who otherwiſe muſt have 
turn'd Drudge, waited upon ſome proud Minx or 
other, or elſe have depended upon Relations; yet 
theſe unmannerly Priefts had the ſinful Ingratitude 

before I dy'd, to refuſe praying for me in their 
Churches; tho' I dealt by all People with a Con- 
fcience; and was ſo well belov'd in the Pariſh I liv'd 
in, that the Churchwargens themſelves became my 
— —:::. IEITE Ri: cc. 

My Home was always a Sanctuary for diſtreſſed 
Ladies; I never retus'd. Meat, Drink, Waſhing, 
Lodging, and Cloaths to any that had the leaſt 
Spark of Wit, Youth; Beauty or Gentility, to re- 
commend them to my Charity; Ladies Women, 
Chambermaids, Cookmaids of any Sort, yhen but 
of Service, were at all times welcome to my Table, 
*till they could better provide for themſelves; and 
I am ſure, tho* I ſay it that ſhould not, I kept as 
hoſpitable a Houſe for all Comers and Goers, as 
any Woman in England; for the beſt of Fleſh was 
never wanting to delight the Appetites of both 
Sexes ; the toppingeſt Sho pkee pers in the City us'd 
5 : | AM ; now 
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* Wl nowa Shank viſit me for a Supper. 51 en If 
17 22 770 of having A Tad Be ready for them; 
Dainties that were hot and hot, never overpone, 
| but always with the Gravy in them, which pleaſed - 
an, them. ſo wonderfully, that they us d to cry theie 
og on Victuals at home was meer Carrion to it; 
x WM nay, Bar. very Wives ſometimes, contrary to their 
ug own Husbands knowledge, have tripp'd in, in wed 
8; Evening, complain'd. they. laye been as hun 
10 and deſir d me t Provide a) Morſel or 
C at 1 55 ſfatisfie-their Bellies; for you, mu 
POS know, both Sexes N * won xrful Lovers of 4 
Cookery, and would feed very heartily upon fuc 
ht nice Dainties that I toſs d up for them, When no 
7 other ſort of Fleſh would by any means go down 
ne vith them. Many, bopef e et have been be- 
8e. N to my Manſion-houſe for their Generation? 
1 ho, tho' they were neyer wi AS, enough to know 
5. their own, Father, Far me of them, for ough 
ret know, may at this: be Aldermen ; for 1 
de bad as good Merchants 15 as ever liv'd 
Mincing-lane,, ApRIy Chg 8 ves to my fertile Habs 


on- tation = change of Diet; and have come twice or- 
ra chrice a Week to. refreſh ature with my ftanding. 
ny | Piſbes; for 1 always kept an open Houſe to feaſt Lo, 


ery; and, Joe be thanked, never wanted Variety 
ed atiß ifie che Appetites of Mankind. Thirty paix 
aunches, both Bucks and Does, have been = 
att eg their gr at one another within the compals 
of one Eyeni and many Noblemen, notwith» 
ſtanding & they. 10 Deer of their ou, us d to come 
to my Fark for a Bit of choice Veniſon, for I never 
wanted what was fat and Sd, the withi my Pale 


Ic, it | 

was all the Year ;Rutting-time- . 

— It is wel] 1 = <a as good Orders in in, my 
ol Houſe as ever was Uebler in 4 Nunnery ; I. had & 
. Church Bible always lay open upon my Hal}. Table, 
th and had every Room in my Houſe furniſh'd with 
d Ml fie Practice of Piety, and other. good Books for the 
90 Edification of my Fange 9 Br every Mine 
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they Lian'd, they might repent au Hour /at their 


at an Hour's warning. I kept a Finer in my Houſe 


perpetually employ'd upon freſh Faces, and had as 
good a Collection of Pictures, to the Life, as ever 


were to be ſeen in Zillys Showing-Room; Beanties 
of all Complexions, from the cole-black cling-faft, 
to the golden. lock d infatiate, from the flee py fy'd 
Slug, to the brisk-zy'd Wanton; from the refery'd 
Hy pocrite, to the 1ew'd FPricatrix; ſo that every 
Man might chooſe by the Shadow,” 'what kind of 
beautuous Subſtance would give his Fancy the great- 
eſt Titillation. Every Room in my Houſe was 
adorn'd with the Picture of ſome grave Biſhop, that 
my Cuſtomers might ſee what à great Vene ration 
I had for the Clergy; all my Lodgings were as well 
furniſh'd, as the ſplendid Apartments of a Princes 
Palace; that every Citizen, whofe Wife had been 
kiſs'd at Court, might fancy in Revenge, by the 
Richneſs of his Bed, he was making a Cuckold of 
a Nobleman. I never was without Viper-Vine for 
2 Fumbler, to give 2 ſpur to old Age, and aſſiſt 

i . 4 Impo. 


— re 


Flower of Canary," to waff away the Dregs of the 
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cy. I alſo had right Freurb Claret, and the 


laſt Sundays Sermon, that the Bpgbears of Conſci- 
ence might not fright a Churchman ſrom the 
Pleaſures of Fornication. I had Orders in ev 


Room, againſt cathedral Exerciſe, or beaſtial Back- 


lidings, and made it ten Shillings Forfeiture or 
any that were caught in ſuch Actions; becauſe 

would net” be *bilk'd | of my Bed- Money, Theſe 
dure an dene Lavellicwdy 24, cles be gal. 
cure an honeſt Eivenhood; a en H. 
Ithrivid as well in my Froſeſton „ if my Lalling 

had been Hicenſable. How times are alter'd ſince, 
] know not, but I bear to my great Sorrows: that.: 


Bawding, of late Years, which us d to be a Trade: 


of it ſelf, is now grown ſeandalous, and very much 
declinꝭd by reafoni thas Midwives, like a parcel of 
incroaching Huſſeys, have:engroſs'd therwhote Bus 
ſmeſs'to thẽmſelves, to the Marving of you experi- 
enc'd old Ladies, ho Have ſpent their Days, and 


worn dutitheir Beauty in the Service of the Pub- 
lick; and oughtin all Equity to be the only Perſons 


thought qualifyd for ſoljudicious an Undertaking. 
to ſupport them in their old Age, when Father 
Time has ftripp'd-them of their Charms, and their 


noble Paculties fail chem ; beſides, Ihenr Nobte- 


men empley their on Valets, Ladies their aus 
waiting Women, Citizens Wives one another, ab 
the ſave Charges, to the Ruin of our poor:Sifter- 
| 41,3837 963 15 RP FRI GOY TIRES 19 116! - 

Alack a-day ! What a pernicious Age do you live 
in? that Fradersſhoutd truſt one anòtber to buy their 
Commadities, and all to ſave the Expence of Bro- 
kerage. I fear, chere are ſome Inſtrũments among 


your ſelves,” that have been the main Occaſion ct 


your being thus neglected. I hall further proceed, 
to give you à little Advice, which, if but duly ob- 
ſerv'd, may, I hope, in a little time, recover the 
ancient State of Bawdery into a flouriſhing Condi- 
tion, and make it once 3 as reputable à Calling, 


— 
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as it was When Clergymens Widows, and degayj 
Ladies at Court, did nat diſdain to follow it. 
Never neglect publick Prayers twice a Day, hear 
two Sermons every Sunday, receive the Sacrament 
Wnce a Month; but let this be done at a Church 
here you are unknown; and be ſure read the Sri. 
ptures often, and be ſure fortifie you Tongue with 
abundance of godly Sayings 3: let. them drep from 
vou. in ſtrange Company, as thick as ripe Fruit from 
the T ree in 4 high Wind 3 and whenever you havea 
Deſign upon the Daughter, be ſure of the Mother's 
faith, and ply her cloſely with Religion, and ſhe yil 
truſt her beloved abroad with you in hopes ſhe may 
ediſie; for you muſt conſider, there is no being a 
perfect Bawd without;being a true Hypocrite. 
Always have a Lodging ſeparate from your 
- Houſe, in a Place of Credit; where, upon an oc- 
- caſion you may entertain the Parents without being 
ſuſpected, and corrupt the Minds of their Children 
before they know your Employment: You muft 
firſt pour the Poiſon in at their Ears, .iafeft their 
„Thoughts, and when their Fancies begin - to 
- itch, they will have their Tails rubb'd in ſpite of the 
Whenever vou have a Maiden-Head, be ſure 
make a Penny. of the firſt Fruits, and at the ſecond- 
"hand let the next Juſtice of Peace have the Reb. 
due on free Coft, tho* you muſt give her her Le 
ſon, and preſent her às a pure Virgin; by thi 
ſort of Bribery, you may win all the Magiſtrates it 
- - Middleſex ; make Hicłs-Hall your Sanctuary and 
2 go an uſeful Aſcendancy over the.whole-Benck 
ali 023 25 dt 27 01 BE bus ca 6 g 
; — Never admit common Faces into your Domeſtic 
Seraglio, tis a Scandal to your Family, a Di- 
{honour to your Function, and will certainly ſpoi 
pour Trade; but ply cloſe at Inns upon the con- 
Ing in of Waggons, and Geywo- Coaches and 
- . there. you may hire freſh Cogntrey Wenches, em 
1C7CCTCCCCCCCC tom 5c 34 xt lor PIRME 
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Ban and juicy, and truly qualified for your Bu- 


* 


Whatever yon do; never truft any of your Tit? 
into an Inn of Couft, or Inn of Chancery, for if 


you do they will certainfy-harafſe' her 'about from 
Chamber to Chamber, tilt they ha ve rid her off her 
Legs; elevate her by Degrees, from the Ground 
Floor to their Garfets, and make her drudge like 
a Landreſs, thro' a Whole Stair-Caſe; and after 4 
good Weeks work; ſend her'home with foul Linnen, 
torn Heed-Geer, - rumpled Scarf, Apparel ſpew'd 
upon, without Fan with but one Glove, no Money, 
and perhaps a hot Tail thto the Bargain. 


This Advice for the preſent, if put in practice, 


] hope will prove of ufe to you; 1 muſt tell you, 
there is nothing to be done in the World vou live 
in, without Cunning; Religion it ſelf, without 
Policy, is too ſimple to be ſafe; therefore, if yon 
do but take care for the future and deat dy the 
World, as a Woman of your Station ought to do, 
and play your Cards like a Gameſtreſs, L don't at 
all queſtion, but the Myftery of Bawding, by your 

ood Management, may be rais'd again, in ſpite of 

eformation, to its priſtine Eminency; which are 
the hearty Wiſhes of +10" e N 
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Mott QuARI ES's Anſwer to Mother Crxs- 

WELL. of Famous Memory. 
#115 Ane b et 3) 2 
Toving Siſter, 


+ Alffections to your pious Memory, that it ſhall 


be always: my Endeavour 85 purſue your kind Ia - 
ö : "WT. Y 


ſtructions, 


OUR compaſſionate Letter, has ſo:won-my- 
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ſtructions, and to make my ſelf the happy Imitatrix 
ef your glorious Example, having often, with great 
Satisfaction, heard of your Fame; which as long as 
there is a young Libertine, or an honeſt old Whore. 
water living upon Earth, can never. be obliterated, 
Were I to give you an account. of the feyere Uſage, 
and many Perſecutions I have been under of late 
days, ſince the mercenary Reformation of ill Man- 
ners has been put on foot, it would. ſoften the moſt 
obdurate Wretches within your infernal Precincts, 


and make them ſqueeze ma aut a Tear of pity, tho” 


your pnextinguiſhable Fire had fo dry'd their Souls, 
3 Immortalities were eruſted into perfect 
Jl . RI 24:4 282 2 eh 75 „ he 
Of all the unmerciful Impoſitions that ever were 
laid upon Bumb-Labour, none ever ſo highly af- 
flicted, or ſo inſupportably oppreft us, the Retail- 
ers of Copulation, as this intolerable Society, wha. 
kave bribd d thoſe. who were our $64 5 to foxſake 
aur Intereſt; and have made thoſe Scoundrels 
who were our meaneſt Servants, our implacable 
Maſters; who come in Cluſters like cowardly Bai- 
liffs to arreſt a Bully; diftrain our Commodities 
for want of Money to paciſie their greedy Avarice; 
fright away our Cuſtomers, and make: us pawn our. 
Cloaths to redeem little more than our Nakedneſs 
from a Cat of Nine-tails, and the filthy Confines of 
a ſtinking Priſon; At leaſt five Hundred of theſ2 
reforming Vultures are daily plundering our Poc- 
kets, and ranſacking our Houſes, leaving me ſome- 


times not one pair of tractable Buttocks in my 


Vaulting- School to provide for my Family, or earn 


me ſo much as a Pudding far my next Sunday's Din- 


ner: Nay, ſometimes 1 have been fore d to wag my 
own Hand to get a Penny for want of a Journey- 
Woman in my Houſe to diſpatch Buſineſs. To ſhuft 
their Fury, I once got Sanctuary in the Rals-Liberty, 
where I thought my ſelf as ſafe as a Fox in aBa ders 
hole, and had bid defiance to the Rogues even to 
this Day, for only ſacxificing now and then an elee- 

| 2 : moſynary 


reithe L IVI No . + _ 


moſynary Maidenhead, to the fumbling of old Impo- 
tency; 10 ut ſdme in. natur d Obſervators beginnin | 
to reflect, occaſion? m 800g. end to look a litt 
a Skew. kr me, wh 5 d his Gravity an 
Reputation E to. de led: a Hittle; ſo chat 
was ſoon toſs d out by his untimely Fear, 
Luft before had Rindly given me Prore&ion 7 And 
now again, as true 215 Singer, the Rogues plun- 
der me of at leaſt eight Pence out of every. Shilling, 
for Forbearance-Money ey, and I believe wit grow fo 
unreaſonable in a little time, that they will not beg | 
content with leſs gain than an Apvthecary- 
Officers of the Pari „ where-ever I q, 5g d 
ſcouring of their old kruſty Hangers for a Word 
peeking L 7 ſo moch as gratifying the Wench- 
making the Bed, or being ever at the Expence 

of preſenting one of my poor Girls with a Paper- 
Fan, ora pait of Taffeta Shoeftrings. One boneft: 
Churchwarden, I muſt confeſs, when 1 liv'd in 
St. Andrew's Pariſh, after T had ſery'd en big 
Son with the choiceſt Goods. in. my Warehouſe for 
above two Years tg together, till they had got a Wife 
between them, had "the Gratitude; like an boneſt 
Man to prefent me with a Looking-glaſs; which E 
took ſo kindly at his Hands, that I eclare! it, ſhould 
he come to my Houfe to morrow; I would oblige 
him with as good a Commodity in my way, as a2. 
0 old Fornicator or Adulterer would deſite 
to lay his hand upon. 

This p phguing and. pillagiag of alt dur Wen 
Houſes of Delight, has been 2 eat Difcourage- 
ment to young Ladies from ten ring their Service 


at ſuch Places, or rend ezvouzing in numbers upon 


the lawful Occaſions that concern their Livelihood,. 
far fear of Trouble or Moleftation; and make them 
rather chooſe to deal fingly, as Interlopers, than 
incorporate themſelves with the Company of Toun- 
Traders, for fear of being fcratch'd ont of their 
Burrows by thoſe reforming errets, oo make 
werſe havock with poor Fn oh Creatures. 
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than ſo many Weaſles or Pole-Cats would do with. 
; Toners in a Warren; they ſleep in Fear, walk in 
Dread, converſe in Danger, do their Buſineſs Dor 
8 inſtead of Pleaſure, with an aking Heart. 


b, Siſter! What a miſerable Age is this we live. 


in after you, that one part of Mankind cannot obe; 
the great Law of Nature, but the other part ſhall 
make a Lay to puniſh them for doing it? Which 
Sport. if totally neglected, would ſoon make Lions, 
and Tygers Princes of the Earth, and turn. the 
World intoa ſolitary Wilderneſs. 55 
I cannot but reflect with great Concern upon the 
Unreaſonableneſs of ſome Men. in Authorit,, who: 
07108 the old Trade of Basket-tmaking ſo well. 
themſelves, are ſo inveterate againſt the ſame Pra- 
Qice in others, that TI cannot but believe, they 
think the ſweet Sin of Copulation ought to be en- 
joy'd by none under the Dignity of a juſtice of 
eace, or at leaft the Authority of a High-Con. 
ſtable: Nay, and are ſo inyeterate when they grow 
eld, againſt other Creatures who they know uſe it, 
that a grave City Magiſtrate, one of the Reform- 
ing-Society, feeing a young Game-Cock of his own, 
refreſh his feather d Miſtreſs three times in about 
halfan Hour, he grew ſo wonderful-angry with the 
laſcivious Chaunticleer, that he order'd_him-forth- 
with to be depriv'd of his Progenitors, for com- 
mitting fo foul an Act with ſuch indecent immo- 
deration; looking upon the Intemperance to be 
ſhameful. Exampleè, ſufficient to fir” up: inordinate 
Deſires in Mankind, and to put the female part of 


his on Family upon unreaſonable Ex pectancies; 


but the good Lady of the Houſe enquiring into 
the Reaſon, why the noble little Creature was ſo 
ſeverely dealt by, and being inform'd by her 
Chamber - Maid, The compaſſionately declat'd, that 
ſhe would rather have given five Pound than ſo bar“ 
barous an Action had been done in her Family, for 
that the Bird committed no Offence, and therefore 
deſer vd no Pnniſhment. Obſerve but in this 8 
5 tic ular 


SO AG OO S UD. 
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; || fitvlar the Cruelty of ſordid Man, and the Ten. 
derneſs of the female Sex! And how. can thoſe 


: or Girls, who have nothing'to depend on but. the 
. Drudgery of Flip-flap, expect any other than ſeyere 
| Uſage from ſo moroſe a Creature? For certain 


by whilſt publick Magiſtrates are in their Authority 

h ſo Riff, and-private Women in their own Houſes ſo 
" | pliable, the Ladies of the Town muft ſtarve, and 

| be firk d about from one BridlewelF to another; for | 

* the Favours of 'a kind Miſtreſs, which were once 

© | thought the moſt valuable Bleſſings beneath the 

* Clouds, are now become, FR the univerſal 
Corruption of the female Sex, fuch unregarded 


Il Drugs, that the Scene is quite revers'd, and” as 
women us'd to take Money formerly as but juſt Re- 


compence for their ſoft Embraces, they are fore d 
y to give Money now, or elſe they will have a hard 
pf Matter to- procure à Gallant that is worth Whiſts 
ling after. How therefore at this Nate are the 
poor Whores like to be fed, when the rich ones buy 
b up all for their Cats, and the midling Whores in 
p: private lie aud pick up the Crumbs? For what 
won't down with the Quality, are ſnapp'd up by 


5 Citizens Wives, Semſtreſſes and Head-dreſſers; 
4 inſomuch that I have ſeveral pretty Nymphs under 
5 my own juriſdiction, that ſome Weeks I may mo- 
1 deſtly ſay, don't earn Money enough to pay their 
* three Penny Admittances into Pancraſs-Wells, but 
4 are oftentimes forc'd to Tick half a Sice a piece for 
by their Watering; and were it not for the Credit I 
f always preſerve in thoſe Places, the poor Wenches 
: might be daſh'd out of Countenance by being re- 
3 fas d. Entrance; but Money or no Money, if they 
8 are my Puppits, and name but who they belong to, 
Fo they are as kindly receiv'd as ſo many Butchers at 
ry the -Bear-Garden ; for without them there would be 
0: n Spott. Mou may from thence obſerve what an 
* honeſt Reputation I maintain abroad for a Lady ot 


7 my Calling, that the Word of the homlieft Curti- 
zan protected under my Roof, will paſs for Three- 
r | P 5. penc⸗ 
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Pence any where that ſhe's known e the leaſt 
Arc tion, when many à poor Houſe. keeper has be 
reditfor a T wo-penny-Loaf.. - , 
we have —_ to Hope * — chat od nati- 


mote e Trac ad Arie Obler- 
Bes 1 ne Fr, yrs 
ve had in 0 atriguing, vee 

| Tar e lar School of Venus, 
attended with the moft Proſperity v when the Peo· 

: R moſt Pious; whether it is that a good Con- 
nce teaches. Gentlemen to be more grateful to 
their Miſtreſſes, ox that 38 the Prieſts grow fat, 
the Petticoat flouziſhes,;.L will leave you to deter- 
mine: So thanking von tor the kind, 


Lear, which halt alndys be coca 
me in your Letter, w Ide e 
a Guide tom future Pr; dice. 
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reaſon of the vaſt Crowds ef People, 1 
preſi'd upon me then for Ad vice, ſo that I: 
could not preſent you with a full Catalogue of my 
Cures, which you will find at the Concluſion of this, . 
or acquaint you with what Tranſactions of moment 
have lately happen'd in our gloomy Regions. But 
having by miracle a- vacant Hour or tun at pre- 
ſent upon my Hands, which, by the By, is a Hleſ- 

ing Lam. ſeldom troubled with, I was'refolv' not 
to neglett ſo fair an Opportugity of paying my Re · 
ſpects to you, and therefore without any more Pre- 
face or Formality, will continue che Thread of my | 

Narration. 

1 had no ſooner publiſh'd my Bill and Catalogue 
of Cures, but wy Houſe = E = 
nes 


* 
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fince with prodigions Shoals of Patients, that 1 
can hardly afford my ſelf an Hour to paſs with my” 
Friends: They flock from af Corners i 
gantic City, ſo that ſometimes not only my Court- 


van, which is very large and 1 Þ It ny 


mw Chambe ti-Chamber, and it,yop'll all 
low me, Gentlemen, to coin a new Word, my Pro- 
anti-chamber,.or my Hall, is full of them, L. will 
only. tell you the Names of à few Cuſtomers of 
_ Quality, that reſorted to me for Advice yeſterday 

Morning.;- to give you an Idea of my Buſineſs, and. 
how conſiderable tis like to prove. 

About a Month after my ſetting up, who ſhould 
raꝑ at my Door, but the famous Semiramis ? 1 re- 
membred her royal Phiz perfectly well, ever fince 
mx Friend Nokes carried me to her. Coffee houſe, 
and treateck me there with a Glaſs of © Geneva ; 
however, for certain Reafons of State I did not 
think it proper to let her Batzlontan Majeſty know, 

that I was acquainted either with her Name or 
Quality; come good Woman, ſays I to her, what 
is your Bufineſs ? Oh, replies ſhe, Tou ſee the moſt 
r eee unhappy Creature in the World, Why 
what Calamity has befallen you? Only fays ſhe; 100 
big for Mords 10 expreſs q with thatiſhe wrung 5 
EK 


Hands, ſtamp d upon the For, curſing the lefi 
handed Planet the was born under, and pouring 
down ſuch a deluge of Tears, that one would have 
thought it had been the ſecond Edition of the 
Epheſian Matron, lamenting the Loſs of one Spouſe 
in order to wheedie on a ſecond. When her Grief 
had pretty well erhauſted it ſelf at-the Sluces of her 
— + ſhe thus <continwd her tragical Hiſtoieitei 
Wer OOO wt rok, to. trouble ou with my Ge- 
nealogy, I could perbs mabe it icafily appear, that 
few Feaple are deſcended of better LY OY than my 
ſelf, but let that paſs; the, Scene is alter d wiib m 
at preſent, and rather than take up with ill Courſes, 
or be troubleſome to. my Relations, I am content 10 
krep a Coffee- bouſe. Nom as 1 was fitting in. * 
SEU Q 1 | 1E4S 
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reſolves it ſelf, vi. That your: Goods were car- 
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this Morning, and footing a pair of Stockings for Alex · 
ander 'the x ret . wid og cally * Granadiers, - 
and ad for ſome Juniper; but al while I was” 
gene down into the Cellar 10 fetch it, theſe lubberiy 
Rogues plunder d me of a filver Spoon and Nat meg- / 
grater, and made their eſcape. Come Miſtreſs, ſays 
1, this Loſs is not fo great but a little Diligence 
may retrieve it. 0b, never, ſays ſhe again; unleſs" 
you belp"me by your Ari, I am "utterly - undone 0 all” 
Intems-\ant*Purpoſes Finding her ſo- much: mor- 
tify'd for the löſs of her two Utenſils. I reſolv'd to 
exert the Fortune teller to her,” and banter her in 
the laudable Terms-of Aſtrology; ſo'-putting-on* 
a very compos'd Countenance, I ſeem'd very ſeri- 
ouſly to confult a celeſtial} Globe that ſtood before 
me; then enquiring the preciſe time when this her- 
rid Theft was committed; I drew ſeveral odd Ei- 
gures and Strokes upon a piece of Paper, and at laſt 
the Oracle thus open'd : Miſtreſs, it appears 1 
find by the Heliocentric Poſition of the Planets, 
©-that Jupiter, you underſtand me, is become Sta- 
© tionary to Retrogradation in Cancer, and conſe- 
© quently, you obſerve me Miſtreſs, equivocal to- 
him, but chow and why in Trine to Mercury im 
Scorpio, both poſited in watry Signs, and at the 
© ſame-time Mars being aſcendant of the ſecond 
« Houſe, as you may perceive, tis as plain that the 
© culminating Aſpect of * Saturn's Satellites, do ye 
mind me, centres full in the aforeſaid Configura- 
tion. So then Miſtreſs, the horary Queſtion thus 


ry'd away South Eajt by Eaſt of your Houſe, under 
the Sign of a four-footed Creature, and if you'll 
leave open your Parlour Windows a-Nights, I dare 
pawn my Life and Honour, that both your fiver 
Spoon and Nutmeg-grater will be flung into the 
Houſe one of the Nights. Semiramis was wonder- 
fully pleas'd to hear ſuch News, dropt me a Fee, 
and went about her Buſineſssw 
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Rogues. and. Raſcals in my hearing, for raiſing. 
ſuch a malicious Story of ber and · che pious Ce at; 
it was a long cle before I could get her to tell me 
what Errand ſhe came about: At. laſt, after abun - 
dance of bluſhing,. and covering, half her Face 
with her Hood, Seignior Haneſe, ſays ſhe, I doubs: 
not but a Perſon of your, Experience bas. obſery'd. 
in his time but too many Inſtances of female; In- 
firmity. To be plain with you, I am one, and tho! 
1 made as great a Splutter about my Virtue as the 
loudeſt of my Sex, yet I was damn'd recreant 
all that while. In ſhort, I find by ſeveral Indica- 
tions which. I have not nam d to you, Doctor, that 
Bam with Child,. and being very tender of my. 
Women. haye to depend upon, and loth to 
have my good Name ex pos d in Ballads and Lam- 
ns. Il beg the favour of you, dear Do- 
or. and you ſhall find Iwill gratifie you 
nobly for your Pains, to help me to ſomething that 
ſhall make me, but you.know.my Meaning, 
Doctor. · To miſcarry is it not, Madam ?- 
You are in the right on't, dear, Sir, reply'd the. 
Why then Madam, I muſt tell you, you are come to 
the wrong Houſe; for whether you know it or no, 
I carry à2 tender Conſcience about me, mind me 
what I ſay, I carry-a tender Conſcience about me, 
and would not be-guilty of ſuch a wicked thing as 
vou mention for the World. | But there's an Itaſian 
Son of 3. Whore at the corner of the Street, that 
will poiſqn you and the Child in your Belly, and 
half the Women in the City for half a Crown: 
You may make your Application to him, if you 


think fit, but for my part, Madam, I'll be perjur'd 


for no body; for as I told you before, my Conſcience 
is tender: Upon this our famous Coquette immedi- 
ately withdrew in a great deal of Confuſion, and 


curs d me pleatifully in her Gizzard, I don't que-_ 


ſtion. My 
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Madam, by Pin F to her, the Party to 
whoni this. me 2 18 under none of the moſt 
healthful Curt N 5 troubled with certain 
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Pary 8 once ru, you were Tae e. 
You need not fore Fo Madam, fays L 


but eſpecially 'w makes WET, J 2 — 4 it as 
ſoon a pins Ng cal 50 75 upon the Jane And 
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Madam, ſays, the matters h, the Par- 
ty has beet) committing @ tivity with ſome- 
body, and has diſohlig Lore Manſion by it; or 
to expreſs my ſelf in de füwinar e of, a 
modern Venlificator and, Quack 510 


Hi beth dabbling in privige, 1 bod kj Meri 
i ſeeking for pleaſy 72 10 meer wih a Cl, 


How Doftor, ſays they have You the. dog 10 
the Party is Ch erily, Madam, and. yet 142 


no mote impudent then ſome of my Neighbours... 
Why you ſaucy Felow you, continues ſhe, Pd bave you 
30 know that I am the Party io wbom "the . Urine be- 
longs, and my Name is Lucretia, that celebrated Ma- 
zron in Roman Hiſtory, who ſeorning 70 out-live ber 
Honour, preferrd a vo untary Death io an'ignominious. 
Life, Les, Madam, ſays I, I know your Hiſtory 
well enough, and whatever Opinion I may have of | 
your Chaftity, I have yet a greater of your Diſcre- 
tion ; for, between Friends be it ſaid, Madam, be- 
fore ou left this inſignificant World, you were re- 
foly 4 to taſte the ſueetueſs of young Tarquin's hs 
2; 
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loſophers, take my Word for it, a Clap Yay be got. 
As ſoon among them, as any other ſor 
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ſ6n; and finding what a vaſt difference there was 
between vigorous, Love and phlegmatick Duty, yo! 
thought it not worth your while to be. troubled any 
longer with the dull Embraces of an impotent Hus. 
band, oh moſt abomi nable Scandal, cries our Ma. 
fron, but Heaven, be prast A Livy tells another Shory of 

y Chaſtity; and to let ibee ſte: bow ſcrupulous and 

reful I am to preſerve my 1 ſpotleſs, knom 
Fkeep company with none but Moraliſts an Philoſo bers. 
Eord, Madam, ſays I, your Intrigues are no My- 
ſteries to me: I am no Stranger to that laudable 
Commerce 125 keep with that crook- back d Mbra- 
lift and Fable-monger of Phmygia, they call him my, 
Lord op (at which unwelcome Words ſhe look'd 
paler than I have the charity to believe ſhe did when 
the impetuous Tarquin leapt into Bed to her), Jud. 


; hi- 


as for thoſe ſage Recommenders of Virtue, the 
: 2 tt of Men what- 
foeyer. Since my coming into theſe, Parts, Madam, 
Fam able to give you a true account of the preſent” 
State of moſt of theſe” Philoſophers Bodies. Thales, 


who held. that Water was the beginning of all 
Things, is now ſatisfy'd, that Hre is derte 
To 


of Love. PytBagoras, that run throngh To mahy 
Changes in t'other. World, has undergone a great- 
er Tranſmutation here in a ſweating Tub. The. 
Divine Plato, and his Diſciple Ariſtotle, are at this. 
preſent Writing very lovingly falivating in my. 
Garret. Socrates had his Shin bones icrap'd t'other 
Morning by my Toad eater Dr. Connor, by the 
ſame token my Hibernian thraſſi'd him for ſwearing. 
ſd inordinately at his Dæmox that led him into this 
Miſchance. Ariſtotle told me laſt Night, that no : 
thing in Philoſophy troubled him ſo much as piſſing, 
of Needles. Diogenes has a Phiz fd merrily colly- 
flower'd, that he proteſts againſt planting of Men, 
ſince theſe are the Effects of it; and the virttous 
Seneca has 10ſt all his Roman Patience with his Noſe. 


Bit alas, theſe ſolemn ſplaymouti'd Gentlemen, 


| Madam, 
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Madam, fays I, only db it to improve in natural 


Philbſophy; with no wicked Intentions, Tcanaffare 
you, no carnat Titillation to urge them on; or the 
like, Well ſays ſhe, inte , in vain io pla the Hypo- 
trite any longer, own ny ſelf a downiight frail No- 
man, therefore reſolve me what is beſt 10 be done fo ry 
Recovery? Look you, Madam, ſays I, you muſt take 
Phyfick, and live ſober for a Fortnight or ſo, and 
I'll engage to male you as primĩtively ſound as when 
you firſt came THEE into the World. Here's 
a Doſe of Pills, the Devi! of any Mercury's in them; 
take fou — them every Morning; and to make them 
operate the better, drink me àa Quart of honeft Phe. 
getbon à little warm'd over the Fire, and mix ſome 
grated N 2 — it to correct the Crudity. She 
promis'd to obſerve my Directions, preſenfed- me 
with half a ſcore broad Pieces, and as ſhe was geing 
out of the Room, | Worthy Doctor, ſays ſhe, I conjure 
you to haue a care of my dear dear Reputation: And, 
Madam, anſu ers I, pray baue you likewiſe a care of your 
dear dear Brandy Boitſe, and your be loved Pri Ste ven 
Mater with the Gold in it; and fo we parted. 
I was thinking with my ſelf, ſurely it rains no- 
thing but female Viſitants this Morning, when a 
brace of two-handed ftrapping Jades bolted into-my 
Cloſet, and upon a due Examination of their Faces, 
I found one of them to be Thaleſiris*the Amazonia | 
who as I hinted” to you in my hft, is become art 
Haberdaſhereſs of ſmall Wares z' and the other that 
termagant motly-Compoſition of half Man half Wo⸗ 
man, Chriſtina the late Queen of Sweden. So my 
two chopping Bona Robas, ſays Ito em, and what 
Buſmeſs has brought you hither:? Why you muſt 
know, cries Thateftris, that both of us are furiouſly in 
Love, and want à little of your Aſſiſtance, - © © 
The Ladies may be always ſure of commanding |. 
that, anſwers I, but pray explain your ſelves more 
particularly; For my parts-ſays/T haleftris, having 
formerly been bappy in the Embraces of-Alexander the 
Great, Icould never fancy any thing but a ———_ 
E445 Of Nee. 
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while I liv'd at Rome; and to convince you. how” 
well I was ſatisfied in their Abilities, by my gaod 
Will, I would have to do with none but Eccleſia-/ 
ſticks; fox beſides that they eat and drink plenti- 
fully, and hy conſequence want no Vigour; they 
poſſeſs another no leſs commendable Quality, and. 
that is Taeiturnity. - I applaud. your] t, 
replies I, for your Churchmen are true Feeders and 
thundering Performers. No body knows that bet - 
ter than my ſelf, ſays Chriſtina, and take my Word. 
for it, one robuſt well-chined Prieſt is worth a hun- 
dred of your lean half-ſtary'd, Captains. | Fil never 
hear the Soldiery blaſphem'd, _ Thaleſftris, in 
mighty Paſſion, I tell thee, thou infignificant North- 
Country T rollop, thou fooliſh. affetted, Grammari- 
an-ridden ſhe Pedant, that one Soldier is better 
than a thouſand of your ftiff-rump'd Parſons ;. and 
immediately ſaluted her with a diſcourteous Repri- 
mand acroſs the Mazzard. The Blood of Gaſtaus 
Adolphus began to be rous'd in Chriſtine, and my Glaſs! 
ſes, Globes and Crocodile and all, were intallibly* 
going to rack between theſe two fuxious Hetoines,: 
when my Wife luckily ſtept in to put an end to the 
Fray. In ſhort, the matter was amicably made up, 
and ſo they follow'd my Spouſe into ber Cloſet, 
where Fl] leave them. yer v1 
Thus, Cemlemen, yon may perceive what ſort of 
Cuſtomers reſort to me, I could-tel-you a hundred: 
more Stpries to the ſame Pur poſe, but why ſhould 
I pretend to entertain Perſons of your Worth with: 
ſo mean and unworthy a Subject as my ſelf * There-* 
fore to diverſiſie the Scene, I will endeavour to di- 
rert you with ſome Occurrences; of a more publick- 
Importance, which have happen'd in our Acberomic 
Dominions ſinee I writ to yeh ft. 
Bet before I proceed any farther Lam to inform 
vou, that de have a ſpatious noble Room in the 
middle of Brandipolu, where the Virtuoſs's of for-" 
mer Ages as well as of the preſent, uſe to reſort and 
entertain ane another with learned or. 8 
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Converſation, according as it happens. Of fate we 
ta ye had the ſame Controverſie debated among us, 
which ſo long emplby'4 Monſieur Perault and the fa - 
mous Wits of 'France, I mean, whether the Atients 
are preferaBte to the Moderns in the learned Arts 
and Sciences. The Queftion had been diſcuſs'd one 
Afternoon with great deal of heat on both Sides, 
when an honeſt merry Gentleman and a new Comer 
among us, whoſe Name I have unluckily forgot, 
inter pos'd in the Diſpute, and expreſs'd himſelf to 
this Effect. Gentlemen fays he, I think you may 
eben drop this Controverſie, for I can make it a 
pear, that little” England alone affords a ſet of Men 
at preſent, that much outede any of the Antients 
in whatever they pretend to. There's honeſt Mr, 
Edmund Whitaker, ate of the Admiralty-Office, 
that in the Myftery of making up Accounts out- 
does Archimedes; and my Lord Puzylechalk, who 
told his Maſter's money over a Gridiron,” under- 
ſtands Numbers better than Archytas or Euclid. 
Mr. Burgeſs of Covent · Garden, and indeed moft of 
the Diſſemring Parſons; go infinitely beyond mw and 
Demoſthenes in point of Eloquence; for thoſe old 
faſhion'd'0rators could only raiſeJoy and Sadneſs ſuc- 
ceſſrvely, whereas the latter ſo manage Matters, that 
they can make their Congregations laugh and-weep 
both at once. The Antients were forc'd to drudge 
and take pains to make themſelves Maſters of any 
Tongue before they pretended to write in it; but 
here's ho od Friend Dr. Caſe by Ludgate, writ 2 
Syſtem of Anatomy in Latin, and does not under. 
ſtand a Syllable of the Language. As for Muf#?; 
you may till your Heart akes of your: Amphions and 
your Orpbem's, that drew Trees and Stones after 
them by the irreſiſtable Force of their Harmony; 
this. is ſo far from being a Miracle among us, that 
the vileſt Thrummers in England and- M ales do it 
every Wake and Fair they go to: Then as for the 
various Perturbations of Mind caus'd by the antient 
Majick, we faw-ſomething more wonderful Nippon 
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upon our own Theatre ſince the lat Revolution, 
than Antiquity can boaſt of; for when Harry. Pur- 
cells famous Winter Song in the Opera of King A- 
thur, wus ſung at the Play-houſe, half the Gentle- 
men and Ladies in the Side-boxes and Pit got an 


Ague by it, tho“ it was ſung in the midſt of t 


Dog-days. Laſtly, To conclude, for I am afraid 


I have treſpaſs'd too much upon your Patience, we 
infinitely exceed the Antients in quickneſs of Parts: 
 irgil, one, of the topping Wits of | Antiquity, was 


Torc'd to retire out of the Noiſe and Hurry of Rome 
to his Country Villa, and beſtow'd ſome ten or 


twelve ears in compoſing his Tuen: Whereas 


Sir R————d Bl-——te, who paſſes but for a ſixth 
Rate Verſifier among us, was able to write both 
his Artburs in two or three Years time, and that in 
the Tumult and Smoak of Coffee-houſes, or in his 
Coach as he was jolting it from one Patient to an- 
other, amidft ln of his Buſineſs 
too, which as the City Bard frankly confeſſes, was 
never greater than then. „ieee, 
ITbe Gentleman deliver'd his Tromes with ſo good 
.2 grace that he ſet all the Company a laughing, and 


for that time put an end to the Diſpute. And 


now ſince I am upon the Chapter of Sir Richard, you 
muſt know, that the young Wits inhabiting upon 
the Banks of Phlegerbon, have lately pelted his Ar- 
tburs with Niſtichs, but I can only call to mind at 
proſent three of them. The two firſt reflect upon 
the Poem's Genealogy, which was partly begot in 
a Coffee houſe, and partly-ina Coach. 68 
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Editus in plauſtri firopitl, | fe Faber 
V Non aliter naſe; debuit ĩſte liber. 5 


Qui potuit matrem Arthuri dixiſſe Tabernam 
Ille poteſt Currum dicere, Rufe, patrem. 
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k was written in a: leathern Vehicle; vba We 
continues be, that what is bred in the Bone, 
will never out-ofthe Fleſh; and thus, tis no won. 
der, that according to the Obſervation of a mo- 
dern Virtuoſo, the Severn. is ſo miſchievous and 
Ac e River, and To often Thins the County 
wi : ſudden Inpndavions, ſince it ariſes: in Wales, 
(equently partivipates ſomething of the Na- 
perry 5.57 haſty, iracund People among ahom is 
born. However, cries ſurly: Ben, I muſt needs 
commend Sir Richard's Sagacity and Politicks in ta- 
king care that his Muſe ſhauid be ſo openly deſi- 
7 75 or Epic Poems, like the Children leer 
Pirincess vought to be born gan Publick . 
Day, as I was takingia ſblitary turn by 
etwas my Fortins ti meet witha! 16a ſh of 
811 Fr vs thread-bart Mortats, | with very de- 
jetted Looks, and in the exact Equipage of thoſe 
worthy Gentlemen, whom you may fee every day 
detween the Hours of twelve and one, walking in 
the Middle-Temple and Gra- Inn Walks, to get them 
a Stomach to their Nor Dinners. At firſt I took 
them for a, pareel of Fidlers, when the oldeſt of 
them undeceiv'd me; y addreſſing bimſelf to me 
as follows. Sir, ſays he, my Name is J. Hopkins, my 
two Companionsare the fam'd Sternhoid and Wiſdom, 
and underſtanding that you are lately arriv'd from 
England, I have preſum'd to ask you a Queſtion + 
We ha ve been inform'd ſome time ago, _— = 
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happens to other Monarchs 
to furmount an Inſurtection ford againſt them, 


do you, a 
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Hibernian Bards, finding favltwith our Verben and 
Language, have endevour'd te elf and 
my two Brethren here out of Pariſh urches, 
wöbere we have reign d melodioufly'fo long; and to 
ſubſtitute their own Tranſlation iff the rom of it: 
1 confeſs it vexes me to the Heart to think that 1 
muſt be ejected after à hundred Years quiet poſ- 
ſeſſion and better, which by the Common as weil as 
Civil, Law, gives Man à jquſt Titiez — teſign 
cel zaftical 'Dominions to two e . 
Vſiirp s, whom'T'neyer injur'd in mydays. 
Sir, ptay rell me how my Affairs 80 1 in your World, 
and whether I have Reputation enough Mill left me 
with the People, to make head againſt thoſe Bp: 
righteous Innovators? Why truly; Mr. Hopki 
ſays 1 to him, hen! theſe Ad verſaries firſt a ppe 2 
in in the 15 Id, 1 Pact he ſome pain 2 91 
Confptracy aga Crown an nity 
ſo ſpect id; that nothing lefs than ae 


- al Defectien ſee md to — Tis true 


indeed, ſome few Churches in and about Zomſon, 
where the People you know are govern'd by a 
Spirit of Novelty, have thrown you out, but by 
what Ad vices I can receive Fr l g ſome few 
3 _— nerality yo! Aar PEP ople ſeem to be 

eartily engag'd in your Intereſts, and, as it alwa 
2 8 00 len they are able 


J look upon your Throne, ſince you have ſo happily 
broke the Neck of this Rebellion; to be ſettled up- 
on'a ſurer Baſis than erer. The Pariſh-Clerks, 
Sextons and old Women all over the Kingdom are 
in a particular manner devoted to your Service, 
Aung moſt entire aud unſhaken Allegiance 

e en de would ſooner part 
with all Mag na then one Syllable of yours. 
You wonderfully revive my Spirits, replies old 
Hopkins, to tell me ſuch comfortable News, but pray 
Sir, one Word more with you; This new Tranila- 
tion that has made ſuch à noiſe in the World, is 9 
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ſo. much ſuperior to mine, as my Enemies here 
would make me believe? Mr. Berz ſays I, I flat 
ter no Man, tis not my, way, therefore you .muf 
not take it amiſs what lam going to ſay to you, 
For my.part Iam of Opinion, that King David is 
not oblig d to any of you, but ought to cudgel you 
all round ; for I can find no other difference be- 
tween the Fewzſb Monarch in his antient Collar of 
ekes and ays, which you and your.Brethren there 
have beſtow d upon him, and in his .new-faſhion'd 
Iriſb- dreſs, than there is between an old Man of 
threeſcore with a. long Beard hanging down to his 
Waiſt, and the ſame individual old Man newly. come 
out of a Barber's Shop nicely ſhav'd and Powder'd. 
Tis true, he looks ſomewhat gayer and youthfuller, 
but has not a jot more Vigor and Ability. I know 
you Gentlemen of Wills Coffee-houſe, will be glad 
to hear ſome News of Mr. Dryden, 1 muſt tell you 
then that we haye had the Devil and all of com- 
buſtions and quarrels here in Hell ſince that famous 
Bard's arrival among us. T he Grecians, the Romans, 
the tali ans, the Spanzards, the French, but eſpecially 
the Dutch Authors have been upon his Back Ho- 
mer was the firſt that attack'd him for juſtifying 
Almanzor's idle Rants. and monftruous Actions by 
the Precedenc of Achilles. The two Poets after a 
little ſquabling were without much difficulty per- 
ſwaded to let their two Heroes fight out the Quar- 
rel for them, but the nimbleheel'd Græcian ſoon got 
the whip hand of the furious Almamor, and made 
him beg pardon. Horace too grumbled a little in 
his Gizzard at him for affirming Juvenal to be a 
better Sayriſt than himſelf, but upon ſecond 
thoughts thought it not worth his while to conteſt 
the point with, him, Once it happen'd that Mr. 
_ Bays came into our Room when Petronius Arbiter 
was diverting us with a very fine Nouvelle, Mon- 
ſieur Fountaine, Sir Phillrp Sidney, Mr. Waller, my 
late Lord Rocheſter, with Sir Charles Sidley, compos'd 
part of this illuſtrious Audience; when Mr. Dryden 
=. 5 | unluckily 


- muſty Tales, and be 


— 


gu 
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anluckily ſpoil'd all by acking the latter what the 


facetious Gentleman's Name was, that talk d ſo a- 


greeably;? How, ſays Sir Charles Sedley hadi ſt thou 
the Impudence in the Preface before, thy Engliſh 


Juvenal, to ſay that: ſo ſoon; as the pretended Bei- 


grade Supplement of Petronius's g came 


into Eng land, thou could'ft tell upon Reading but 
two Lines of that Edition whether it was genuine 
or no; and he te haſt thou heard the noble Author 
himſelf talk above half an Hour by che Clock, and 
could not find him out? Upon this the old Bard re- 
tired in ſome diſorder; but what happen d to him 


a Day or two after was infinitely more mortifying 
| o him. &,4 £4 + I | T..* x 2 


Chaucer meets bim in one of our. Coffee-hou- 


ſes, and after the uſual Ceremonies. were over be- 


tween. two Strangers of: their; Wit and Learning, 


thus accoſts him. Six, cries he, you have done me 


a wonderful Honour to, furhiſh up ſome of my old 

. flow. modern Garniture upon 
them, and I look upon myſelf much oblig'd to you 
for ſo. undeſery'd a favor; however, Sir, 1 muft 
take the freedom to teil you that you overſtrain'd 
Matters a little, when you liken'd me to Ovid, as 
to our Wit, and manner of Verſification, Why, 


Sit, Jayh Mr. Dryden, I maintain it, and who then 


dares, be. ſo ſawey as to oppoſe me? But, under fa- 
rour, Sir, Cries: the other, I think I ſhould know 
Ovid pretty well, having now.conyerſed; with, him 
amol three hundred Years, and the Devil's in it 
if I don't know my own Talent, and therefore tho“ 
you paſt a mighty Sompliment upon me in drawing 
this Parallel between us, yet I tell you there's no 

more reſemblance between us as to our manner of 
Writing, than there is; between a Jolly well Com- 

plexion'd . and a black- hair d thin-gutted 


— 


Italian. Lords Sir, ſays Ppden to him, 1 tell you 
tnat you're miſtaken, and your two Styles are as 
like one another as two Exchequer Tallies. But 1, 


who ſhould know it better, ſays Chaucer, tell you the 
V O L. II. ; Q 


contrary ; - 
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contrary. And I, fay Mr. 1 who know theſe 
things better than you, and all 
World, will ftand by what I have affirm'd, and up. 
on that gave him the Lie. Rbadamanbus, who i; 
one of Pluto's 8 es and a ſevere regulator 
of good Manners and erſation, immediately 
ſent for our Friend Jobn to appear in Court; and 
after he had ſeverely reprimanded bim for uſing 
ſuch infufferable Language upon no Provocation; 
For your Puniſhment ſays he, I command you to 
get Sir Richard Blachmore's Tranſlation of Job by 
. heart, and to repeat ten Pages of it to our Friend 
the Author of the Rehearſal every Morning. Poor 
Bayes defired his Lordſhip to mitigate ſo harſh a 
Sentence, and by way of Commutation frankly 
.offer'd to drink ſo many Quarts of liquid Sulphur 
every morning. ; No, mays my Lord Judge, tho 
they commute Pennances in Doctors. Commons, yet 


we are not ſuch Rogues to commute them in Hel, 


and fo I expect to be obeyꝰd. : 5 
Thus, Gentlemen, you ſee we obſerve a ſevere ju- 
ſtice among us, and indeed to deliver my Thoughts 
impartially, I muſt needs ſay, that Equity is ad- 
minifter'd after a fairer and more compendious 
manner in theſe Dominions, than either in your 
Weſtminfler-Hall, or your Palace at Pars, where 
Aſtræa pretends to carry all before her, yet has 
as little to do in either of thoſe two Places, 
as a Farrier at-Yenice.' A ſignal Inſtance of this 
we have had in a late famous Tryal. A Foot- 
Soldier of the firſt Regiment of Guards, and a 
Drury-lane Whore, were ſummon'd to appear be- 
fore Judge Minos, who after he had, with a great 
deal of Patience, heard the Crimes that were a. 
ledg'd againſt them, asked them what they had to 
offer in favour of themſelves, why Sentence of Dan- 
nation ſhould not paſs? The young Harlot, either 
-- relying upon the Merits of her Fate, which ſhe 
fooliſhly imagin'd would bring her off here, as it 


kad often done in your World, or elſe being natu. 


ralf 


the Men in the 
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4 rally furniſh'd with a greater ſtock of Impudence 
than the Soldier; broke thro* the Crowd and thus 
* add reſs d herſelf to the Court. I hope your Lord - 
ſhip, ſays ſhe, will take no . 4 poor 


el Woman's Ignorance, who . ought to have learned 
a Counſel to plead for her. However, I depend ſs 
x much upon the Juftice of my Caufe, that I will un- 
ns dertake it my ſelf. The chief Argument I inſift 


upon, my Lord, is this: I think it highly unrea- 
h ſonable that 1 ſhould ſuffer a · new for my Crimes 


te them in the other. By my Aunt | 
\ a vity, I was ſold to an old Hbidinous Lord, and de- 
" bauch'd by him hefore I was fourteen. The noble 

peer kept me ſome four Months, then took occa- 


ny in this World, ad done ſufficient Pennance for 
y my Aunt's Conſent and Pri- 


in the wide World, to fteer my Courſe as Fortune 
el, ſhould direct me. In this Exigence I was forc'd 


to apply my ſelf to a venerable old Matron, who 


N finding me young and handſome, took me into her 
| | Service, ſhamm'd me upon her Cuftomers for a Ba- 
d. ronet s N of the North, and much I was 


Ya made of, and courted like a little Queen; but, my 
1 Lord, our Profeſſion is directly oppoſite to al 
ere others. for too much Cufton breaks us. In ſhort, 


his Pains, taught me what Fortune de la guerre 
meant, ſa that I was very fairly ſalivated before 


— Fifteen. Having got a little Knowledge of the 
* World under this old Matron's directions, who 
bo. went more than halves with me in every Bargain, 
505 1 thought it high time to trade for my ſelf, and told 
7 her one Morning, that I was refolved to expoſe 


my ſelf no longer in her Houſe. What you pleaſe 


s for that, replies this antient Gentlewoman, but 
her firſt; my dear Child, let us come to a fair Account, 


0 to ſee how, the Land lies between us. Then ſtep- 

ping into the next Room ſhe ſhew'd me a Deal - 

f Board all be- ſcrawid with round O's and Cart- 

all wheels in ungodly Chalk; = clapping en her 
2 


Specta- 


3 


* 
* y 
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fion to pick a Quarrel with me, and ſet me a drift 


n an Officer in the Army, whom Plus rewarded for 
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dpectacles, Let me ſee, cries ſhe, for Lodging, Diet, 
Waſhing, Cloaths, Linnen, Phyſick, Cc. you owe 
me ten Pounds, 88 came up within a few tran- 
ſitory Shillings of what I had earned in her Houſe) 
and this you myft pay, Sweetheart, before you talk 
of, parting. Tas in vain to complain of her Ex- 
rortion, for beſides that ſhe pleaded. Preſcription 
tor it, her Arithmetick was infallible, and ſhe judg'd 
for ber ſelf en dernier refort, Thus Lwas, turn'd out 
of Doors, but having in the interim, while I ſtay'd 
lie re, contracted a ſmall Acquaintance with. a Sifter 
of the Quill that.lodg'd in Covent-Garden, I repai- 
red to her Quarters, and continu'd with her, Be- 
tween us, my Lord, we ated the Story of Caſtor 
and Pollux, that is, we were never viſible together, 
but when ſhe appear'd above the Horizon, twas 
Bed - time with me; and. when ſhe kept her Bed, 
'twas my time to, ſhine at the Playhouſe. When 
either of us went abroad, we made a fine Show 
enough, but then we gratify'd our Backs at the 
Ex pence of, our Bellies; Cow. heel, Tripes, a few 
Eggs, or Sprats, were our conſtant Regale at home, 
and upon Holidays a Chop of Mutton roaſted upon 
a Packthread in the Chimney; and many a time 
when my Sifter and I wore filyer-lac'd Shoes, our 
Stockings. wanted Feet. I ſhould treſpaſs too 
much upon. your Lordſhip's patience, to tell you 
how I ha ve been forc'd to ſhift my Name as well as 
DF Quarters, to ſubmit to the nauſeous Embraces 
of every drunken Tobacco-taking ,Sot, that had 
alf a Crown in bis Pocket to purchaſe me; and 
when I have been arrefted for a Milk-ſcore not ex- 
ceeding the terrible Sum of four Shillings, to let 
an ill-look'd Dog ef a Moabite enjoy me upon a 


founder'd Chair in a Spunging houſe to procure my 


Liberty. To this I ſhould add, what unmerciful 
Contributions 1 was forc'd out my, Gaal Re- 
venue to pay to the conniving Juſtices Clerks, the 
Conſtable, the Beadle, . the Tallyman, but eſpe- 
ciall to thoſe Raſcals the Reformers, whoſe Not. 


— 


„ So and 2 05 nl ws, os.* 


to the LIVING. 341 
neſs it is not to convert, but only to lay a heavier 
Tax upon poor Sinners, and make Iniquity ſhiſt 
its Habitarion ' oftner than otherwiſe it would, I 
fhould never have done. In ſhort, our Condition, 
my Lord, is like a frontier People that live he- 
tween two mighty Monarchies, oppreſs'd, ſqueez d 
and plunder'd on all ſides. By that time I was one 
and twenty, I could number more Diſeaſes than 
Years, ſmoak and ſwear like a Granadier; and 
jaſt Bartholomew-Fair, having made a Debauch in 
ſtumm'd Claret and Dr. Stevens's Water, with an 
Attorney's Clerk, a Fever ſeiz d me next Morning, 
and tript up my heels in' three days. How I wa; 
buried, that is to ſay, whether by the Contribu- 
tions of the Sifterhood, or at the Charg? of the 
Pariſh, I cannot tell; but this my Lord, ts a ſhort 
and faithful Account of my Life, and now I ſubmic 
my ſelf to the Juſtice of this honourable Court. I 
will not pretend to vindicate my Profeſſion, but 
this I may venture to affirm, that the World cannot 
live without us, and that a' Whore in the Buſineſs 
of Love, is like Farthings in the Buſinefs of Trade, 
which (tho? they are not the legal Coin of the Na- 
tion) ought'to be allow'd and tolerated, if it were 
only for the 'conveniency of ready Change. Wen, 
fays my Lord, -fince*tis fo, and your Calling ex pos'd 
you to ſo much Suffering, I hope you made your 
Gallants pay for it? That you may be ſure I did, 
anſwers our Damſel, I fold my Maidenhead to fif- 
teen ſeveral- Cnftomers, by the ſame Token feven 
of them were Jews, and it pleaſes me to think how 

I cheated thoſe Loggerheads in their own Moſaicul 
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t Indications. I never parted with any of my Fa- 
A Yours, nay not ſo much as a'Clap'gratis; except a 
y Lieutenant and Enfign whom once I admitted upon 
11 truſt, by rhe ſame Token they built a | Sconce, 'and 
by left me in the Lurch. 1 always took cate to ſe- 
e cure my Money firſt; tho thoſe ungracious Vipers 
2 of the Army would rifle me now and then in ſpite 
* of all my Precaution: For, my Lord, we Whores 


is | Q 3: | ; are- 
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a re like the Sea, what we gain in one place we loſe 
in another. Take her away, ſays my Lord Minos, 
take her away ſee her fairly di pt every Morning for 
this Twelvemonth ever Head and Ears in good 
wholſome Brimſtone: To be both Merchant and 
Merchandize, to ſell her ſelf for Money and yet ex- 
.. pe Pleaſure: for it, is worſe Exaction than ever 
was practiſed in Zomberd-ſtreet, or Cornhil, 
Our Drury- lane Nymph was no ſooner carried 
off, but the Soldier advanc'd forward, and thus 
told his Tale: My Lord, you are not to expect a 
fine Speech from me, I am a-Soldier, 45 i we 
Soldiers are Men of Action, and not of Words. I 
was a Barber's Prentice in the Strand, liv'd with 
Him five Years, got his Maid with Child, beat his 
Wife for pretending to reprove me, had run on 
Score at all the painted Lattices in-the Neighbour- 
hood, and my Circumſtances being ſuch, was eaſi- 
ly perſuaded to turn Gentleman-Soldier. My 
-Captain promis'd. to make me a. Serjeant the very 
moment after I was lifted, but he ſerv'd me juſt as 
he did his Creditors, whom to my certain Know- 
ledge he left in the lurch. Well, my Lord, I fol- 
1ow'd him to Flonders, where I ftood buff to Death 
and Damnation four Campaigns, ſometimes for a 
Groat, ſometimes for nothing a day. Had I more 
Sins to anſwer for than either the Colonel or Agent 
ef our Regiment, I have buftled thro' Miſery enough 
to wipe out all my Scores, curtail'd of my Pay 
to keep a double-chin'd Chaplain, who never 
preach'd among us, and maintain an Hoſpital, 
where I could never expect to be admitted without 
Bribery; forc'd for want of Subſiſtence to fteal 
Offal, which an hungry Dog would not piſs upon, 
and if diſcover d ſure to be xewarded: with the 
Wooden-horſe, and left the unweildy Beaſt ſhou'd 


ling at my Heels; to lie up to the Chin in Water 


fome Dock-leaves to preyent being dunn'd my 
pes | | 10 


throw me, ſecur'd by a brace of Muſquets dang- 


for preventing of Rheumatiſms, and ſmoak wWwhol- 
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stomach; drubb'd. and can'd without any. Provoca- 
tion, by a ſmooth-fac'd:Prig, who t'other day was 
a Pimp, or ſomething worſe to a Nobleman z never 
ſure of one Hour's reſt in the Night, never certain 
of a Meal's Meat in the Day; haraſsd with per pe- 
tual Marches aud Counter - Marches; roatted all. 
the Summer, and frozen all the Winter; cheated; 
by my Officer, cuckolded by my Comrades. T heſe, 
my Lord, were the Bleſſings of my, Life, and if e 
ver I could mufter up Pence enough to purchaſe a 
ſingle Pint of Geneva, I thought my ſelf in my 
Kingdom. Laſt Summer I was one of the noble 
Adventurers that went in the Expedition to Cadzz, 
and having, ſecur'd a little Linnen to my ſelf at Fort 
St. Mary's, in order to make me a few. Shirts when 
I came home, and rubb'd of with two inſigniſicant 
ſlver Poppets (I think they call them Saints) out of 
2 the ſuperior» Commander ſeiz d upon 
them for bis own private uſo, in. her Majeſty's“ 
Name, and. legally plunder'd me. of what I had as 
legally ſtolen from the Enemy. This and. a thou- 
ſand other: Difappointments;; together with chan 87 
of Elimates and other Inconveniences, threw. ſuch, 
a damp upon my Spirits, that within three days af- 
ter I landed at Pos iſmoutb, I fell ill; and was glad 
to part with a-wretched. Life, which had given me 
ſo much Vexation and ſo little Satisfadtion. Thus, 
my Lord, I have honeſtiy laid all before you, ſo let 
the Court ſentence me as they pleaſe. Why really, 
ſays the Judge, thy Caſe is bard enough, and 1 
muſt needs ſay thou doſt not want any new weight 


to be laid upon thee; and ſo immediately acquit- 


ted bim, ordering him to be fer at liberty without 
paying of Fees. 9 if 
Finding Juſtice impartially adminiftred in Hel, 
you may perhaps have the Curioſity, Gentlemen, to 
enquire what fort of Reception my Lord Doable, 
of Turn- about- Hall, found among us upon his Arri- 
val into theſe Dominions. I muſt tell yep, then, 
that to the univerſal Admiration of ous infernal 
8 Q 4 | World, 
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World, my Lord is become Pluto's great Favou- 
rite, ſo that nothing almoſt is tranſacted here with. 
out his Advice and Direction. Every Body indeed 
expected, that Hs Lordſhip who changed his Reli- 
gion on purpoſe to delude the unhappy Prince, 
whoſe prime Confident be was, and at the ſame 
time kept a private Correſpondence with his Ene- 
my in Holland, wonld have found an Entertain- 
ment. ſuitable to his Deſerts, been loaded with 
Chains, and regaled with liquid Sulphur:;z but hi- 
therto he has either had the goed Luck, or Ma- 
nagement to avoid it. A ſudden Guſt of Wind bad 
blown away the Fan from the top of Pluro's Kitchin, 
that very Afternòon he came here. Our Monarch 
was firſt in the mind to ela p his Lordſhip's Breech 
upon the Iron ſpike, and make a Weathercock of 
him (the only thing he was fit for) that with eve. 
ry Whiff of Brimſtone he might tell where Damna- 
tion fate. Soon after he was of opinion to make a 
Eight - Match of *mto uſe upon accafion, whenever. 
he had any Empire or Kingdom to blow up. But 
at laſt carefully conſide ring his Face; and the Ma- 
jeſty of his Gate, he made him his Taylor; and, to 
ſay the Truth, no body knows the Dimenſions of bis. 
Luciferian Majeſty better than his: Lordſhip: And 
as it often happens. in your World, for Noblemea 
to be govern'd hy their Taylors or Peruke- makers, 
ſo my Lord in his preſent Capacity of Taylor. or- 
ders every thing at Court, puts in- and. diſplaces 
whom he pleaſes, and poſſeſſes Pluto's Ear to that 
degree, that happening to be. in company laſt Week 
with Aaron Smith, Col. Will man, Slingsby Bethel, 
C—rn—ſb, and others of the ſame Kidney, ' who 
heartily wiſh the Proſperity of old Hell, they grave- 
ly ſhook their Heads, and ſaid they were afraid 
their Mafter Platos Government would not long 
continue, ſince he had got a'Viper in his Boſom, and 
a Traytor in his Cabinet, who would not fail to con- 
jure up ſome neighbouringPrince againſt him to dif . 
poſfeſs him of his antient Throne. Indeed tis pro - 


digious. 
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digious to conſider how this Diſſembler has wrig⸗ 

led himſelf into the good Opinion not only of ous 
vereign, but even of Queen Proſerpine, About 


a Month ago he had Intereſt enough to get my late 


Lord Sh—ft—ry releaſed out of the Dungeon; 
where he has been confined ever ſince his coming 
here, and made him Adminiſtrator of the Chyſter- 
Pipeto Pluto, for this merry Reaſon, * e 
always a good hand at /iriking at Fundamentals 
That old libidinous Civilian of the Commons, Dr; 
Litleton; he has made Judge Admiral of the Si-, 


Lake, and the famous Mr. Alſop, who - wiſhed in 


his Addreſs to King James, that the Diſſenters kad. 
Caſements to their Breaſts, he has got to be the 
Devil's Glazier; nay, what will more ſur prize you 
he has procur'd the reverſion of Maſter of Pluto's 
rough Game, when it falls, for Dr. Oats 3 and ob- 
tain'd' a promiſe of Candle-ſnuffer-General to al 
the Gaming -Hòuſes in theſe Oarters, for honeſt: 

George Porter the Evidence... © — 5 
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1 Addlepate, of Cheepfide, Miliner, was ſo 
_ wonderfully afflicted with — 
that he conſtantly lock'd up his ſim pering red-haĩir d 
Spouſe,” when Buſineſs call'd him abroad, and wouli 
hardly truſt her with her Aunt or Grandmother. - 
By rectify ing his Conftitution with my true Covent - 
Garden ELIXIR, he is ſo intirely cured of the 
Iterus Martialis, or his old yellow Deſtempzr, that 
now of his own accord he carries her to the Play. 
houſe, ſends her to all the Balls, Mafquerades, ani 
merry Meetings in Town; nay, truſts her alone at- 
Epſom- Wells and Rickmond, and will let her ſit a 
Whole Afternoon with a gay ſmooth-fac'd Othicer of : 
| ; Q 5. the- 
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= n the Tavern, and is never diſturbed 
Feibro Lumm, at the fign of the Blue-ba am 
Sponted-Horſe, between a Cheeſemonger's and Perfu- 
aner's ſhops in Ratcliff bigbway, by taking a few Doſes 
of my Pulvis her mifugu, or my Anti verminous Pow- 
der, voided above 30000 Worms of all ſorts, as 
your Aſgarides, Teretes, Hirudines and fo forth, in 
the ſpace of twelve Hours, one of which by the mo- 
deſteſt Computation, was ſuppoſed. long enough to 
reach frem St. Leonard*s Shoreditch, wo Tottenbam 
 Higb-Croſs. I confeſs my Medicine is a little bitter, 
but what ſays the learned Arabian Philoſopher Ha- 
_ wet Ben Hamet Ben Haddu Albumarar? A Diadem 
will not cure the Apoplexy,. nor @ Velvet-Slipper the 
Gout + And are not all the Antients as well as Neo- 
tdrics agreed, that raro corpus neſt rum fine yermibus? 
Therefore my good Friends, he adviſed in time. 
EFekie] Drover, of Puddle dock Carman, having. 
diſorder'd his Pia mater with too plentiful a Morn- 
- Ingsdraught of Three-Threads and old Pharaob, had the 
misfortune to have his Car run over him. The 
whole Street concluded him as good as dead, and. 
the over - forward Clerk of the Pariſh had already 
Fet him down in the Weekly-Bills. Two Applica- 
tions of my Unguentum Traumaticum fet him im- 
mediately to rights, and now he is Coachman in 
ordinary to a Tallyman's fat Widow in Sobo. 
Witneſs his Hand E. ). 1 
Elnathan Ogle, Anabaptiſt- Teacher in Moreſie ds, 
over agaig® the Graſsþopper and Greybound ; for 
want of being carefully rubb'd down by the pious 
Females after his ſudorifick Exerciſe, had. got the 
greeſe in his Heels, and was ſo vialently troubled 
with rheumatical Pains, that he was no longer able 
to lay out himſelf for the Benefit of his Congrega- 
tion. My Emplaſtrum Anodynum fo effeftually re- 
Jiey'd him by twice uſing of it, that he has ſince 


— 


mifted his Profeſſion, teaches the Youthof Finsbury- 
Fields to play at Back- Sword and. QparterStat, 
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and has turn'd his Conventicle into àa Pencing- 
School. e TE EY 
Marmaduke Thummington, at the Red-Cow and 
three Travellers in  Barbrcan, © was poſſeſs d with an 


obſtreperous in condition d Devil of 'a Wife, whaſe 


everlaſting Clack inceſſantly thundering in his Ears, 
had made him as deaf as a Drum. His Caſe was 


ſo lamentable, that a Demi-culverin ſhot, over his 
Head affected him no more, than it would: a Man- 


twenty Miles off: He was inſenfible to all the bet. 
ting and ſwearing of che loudefb Cock- match, that 
ever was fought by two contending Counties; nay, . 
at one of Mr. Baye? s fighting Plays, would you 


as unconcern'd,. as if he been at a Quakers. ffſent 


Meeting. After all your Els, and other Peten - 


ders had deſpair'd of him; I enderteok his Cure, 


and with a few of my 0:acouftical Props have ſd in- 


tirely recover'd him, that the Society of Reformers 
ha ve made him their chief Director, and his hear - 


ing is ſo" ſtrangely improv'd, that, Eaves-dropping - 


ata Window, he can hear Oathis that were never: 
ſworn, and Bawdy that were never ſpoke... © 

' ' Richard Bentkeſworth, Superintendent of a 'ſmall 
Grammar-Elaboratory, in the out-skirts of th: 
Town, was fo monſtrouſly over run with the Srore- 
buticum Pedunticum, that he uſed to dumfound his- 


Milk Woman with. ſtrange Stories off Gerundr'and: 


Pariiciples; would decline you Domus ina Cellar in 
the Str and before a parcel of Chimney-Sweepers, 
and confute Schioppius and Alvarez to the old Wall - 
ey'd Matron, that ſold him grey Peaſe. Tho? this 
ſtrange Diſtemper, when once ĩt bas got fall Poſſeſ. 
ſion of a Man, is as hard to be cured as an Heredita- 
ry. Pox, yet I have ahſolutely recover'd him; fo that 
now he troubles the Publick no more with any of 
his Duich- Latin Niſſertations; but is as quiet an 
Author, as ever was neglected by all the Town, or- 
F ( 
Timothy Gimerack, Doctor of the noble Cackle- 
ſhell-Fraternity, whoſe 93 and Learning 
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lay ſo much under Ground, that he had nothing-sf Fre 


either to ſhow above it, uſed to be troubled with th; 

. range unaccountable Fits, and during the Paro- un 

: pions, "pag would contrive new, Worlds, as Boys build be 
| "Houſes of Cards, find a thouſand Faults with old th 
| Moſes, make a haft Pudding of the Univerſe, and N 
| "drown it in a Monſirem of his own Ends, and NL 
5 leaye the beſt Patient in the. City, for a new gay- ſo 
coated Butterfly. I took ont bis Brains, waſhed ca 
them in, my 2, ea, and if he has ſince fie 

re 175 W 9 m thank, but his curſed Eaſt C 

India Correſpon cot 00 addled his Underſtand- ſe 

"ig A-new,, with.! ce him the Furniture of a: u 

ee ſe Barbet's ſho 1. p 

| Wy ear Drowſy,Grocer and. Deputy ofhisWard, > 1 


was. ſo p. y afflicted with a Lethargy,: that 
bes whole e Li a little better than a — He 
"would ſleep even-while he was giving che account of 
kis.own Pedigr recs. how from leathera Breeches and 
W pal in e came tothe vaſt Fortune he 
now paſſeſſe N „over, the pious Spouſe of his 
Boſom he a been often aſleep in an Exer- 
ciſehich keeps all other _Martals awake. By fol- 
Keving my ſage Directions he's ſo wonderfully at» 
ter d for. the better, that after a full Dinner of 
Roaſt-Beef N can liſten to a dull Sera 
mon at Sa] ters Hall, without ſo much as one aun; 
9750 can hear his Prentice read two entire Pages 


of Weſley's Heroic ee e Makes. nod al | 
the while. ©. 


3 oe a au. 2 an SD 


&: 


The End of my Has c oi Es- 


"Kat to.come. to. A ffairs of a more oublick Can-- 
cern, we are in a ſtrange Ferment here about the 
divided Intereſts of the Houſes of Auſtria and Bour- 
bon. Our Maſter. following herein the Policy of 
the Feſuits, or rather they following him, for we. 
ought to give the Devil his due, ſeems to incline - 
molt to the latter: Howerer, if the Spanzards and. 


Tren. h 


- 


12 


— 
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French ſet up th ir Horſes no better in your WorlÞ | 
than they do with us, tis eaſie to predict that the 
unnatural Con junctions ef the tWO Kingdoms will 
be ſoon ſhatter du to pieces. Whenever they meet. 
there's ſuch roaring and ſwearing, and calling of- 
Names between then, that we expect every Mi- 
nute when they will go to Logge rheads. Tis true 
ſome few: of the Dons that are lately arriv'd here, 
call Lemis le Gran their Protector, and are Frenabi- 
feed to a ſtrange Degree; but the teſt of their 
Countrymen call them a parcelof degenerate Ra 
ſeals, and are ſo violently bent againſt them, that 
unleſs Pluto lock d them up- Nights in diftin& A- 
part ments, we ſhould ha ve the Devil and all to do: 
by with them ond 9H 
E Next to the Aﬀairs of France and Spain, are we: 
concerned about the Fate of the Ocaſſonal Bill; 
2 few old-faſhion'd Virtuoſo's: among us hope it will- 
paſs, but the Generality of our Politicians, and par- 
ticularly thofe :belonging: to 2230's, Cabinet, who. 
are ſtyled the Congregation de inferno ampliando, 
are reſoly'd at any; rate to hinder it's taking Ef- 
fea, As Hy pocrify ſends greater numbers to Hell, 
than any other Sin whatever, you are not to won- / 
der if the Miniſtry here:do all they canto oppoſe the 
paſſing of a Bill, which will prove ſo deſtructive! to 
the infernal Intereft, by deſtroy ing Hy pocriſy. For 
which reaſon Pluto has lately difpatchd ſeverualtru- 
ſty Emiſſaries to your parts, who are to bribs your 
Obfervators and other mercenaty Pamphleteers, : 
to raiſe a hideous Outery about Perſecution; and 
reprefent this Deſtgh in ſuch odious Colours to. 
the People, that if poſſible it may miſcarry-. A) 
little time will ſhow. us, the Succeſs of this refin'd 
Conduct. yt wt 
One thort Story, Gentlemen, and then I have 
done. A Spaward laſt Week was commending tha 
Authors of his own Country, and particularly en- 
larg'd upon the Merits o: the voluminous long - 
winded: ſpftarms, Who, he laid, had writ _— i 
1 "ag z+»35: 2% 8 IE 
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Cart-load of Books in his Time. But why ſhould x 
talk of a Cart - load, continues he, when he has writ 
more than tis poſſible for any one ſingle Man to 
read over in his Life? Judge then of the worth of 
this indefatigable Toſfaru, Judge how many tedi. 
ous Nights and Days he muſt have ſpent in Study, 
Under favour, cries an Exgliſb Gentleman lately ar. 
pid here, we have a Writer that much exceeds 
your famous Toſtatus, even in that reſpect. His 
Name is Bemrvog1:0, and tho' at preſent he falls ſome. 
what ſhort of your Author, as to the number of 
Books of his-own compoling; yet he has writ one 
OQavo, which I'll defy any Man in the Univerſe to 
read over, tho' he has the Patience of Fob, the 
Conftitution.of Sampſon, and the long Age of Me- 
- But hold—I forget who I am writing to all this 
while; Gentlemen that have either more Buſineſs or 
Pleaſure upon their Hands, than to go thro? the te- 
_ dious Perſecution of ſo unmerciful a Letter. How- 
ever, I hope you'll pardon}; me this Fault, if you 
conſider the great Difficulty of tranſmitting the. 
Norve les of our ſubterranean World to your. Parts; 
for which reaſon I was reſolv'd rather to treſpaſs. 
upon your Patience, than loſe this Opportunity of 
giving you an account of all our memorable Tranſ- 
actions. If in requital this of ſmall trouble I have giv- 
en my felf, you will be fo kind as to order any one of 
your Society, to inform me how, Affairs go at preſent 
in Covent - Garden, at St. James's, NC. what News the 
dramatick World affords in Drury-lane, Lincolu- Inn- 
Fields and Smithfield, as 'twill be the 'moft ſenſible 
Obligation you can lay upon me; fo it ſhall. be re- 
membred with the utmoſt Gratitude by, 


- Gentlemen, . 
Tour mot obedient Servant, 


Grosieet Hanxso: 
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UQrtamen Epiſtolare, 


Between an ATTORNEY of Clifford"s-Iam and 


a dead PARSON. By Aar. T. BROWN. 
a „The Argument. Ly 


A Fellow of a College came up to Town about Buſineſt; 


which detaining bim there much longer than: be ex- 


peed, be was forc'd ia borrom five Pounds of bis 
Lanllady, a Widow: in Shoe-lane, and promis'd ta 


53 ber within a Momb. At bis return to Cam- 


the College preſented bim to iti. On the day of bu 
Inſtitution he drank ſo. plentifully with his Pa-iſkio- 
ers, that he fell fick of a Fever. which diſpatch'd bim 
in a few Days. Al this while 1h: Widow wonder d 


ridge, 4 pre in Lincolnſhire fell vacant, and 


what was become of tbe Gentleman; and after ſeve- 


ral Months forbearance, having no News of bim, 
employ d an Attorney of Clifford's-lInn to write 10 
bim for the five Pounds. The Leiter coming to ibe 
College ſome eight Months after our Parſon's De- 
ceaſe, a Gentleman of the ſame Houſe had the Curi- 
ofity r0-0pen it; and io carry on the Frolick, anſwer'd 
it in the Name of the dead Man, which gave occaſion 
to the following Commerce. 


Ir 


i 


» — 0 


To M. at his Chambers in ——— College 


I Ngratum fi dixeris, omnia dixeris, was the Saying 
1 of one of the greateſt Sages of Antiquity; to 
whoſe Name and Merits I preſume you can be no 
Stranger. Perit quod facis ingrato, was likewiſe the 


_ Saying of another Grecian Philoſopher, as you will 
find in Eraſmuss Adages. Save'a Thief from the 


Gallows and bell cut your Throat, is a Proverb of our 
ern Growth; and-/we have a thouſand Inſtances in 
antient and modern Hiſtory to confirm the Truth 
efit. | Indee j 
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Indeed Ingratitude is ſo monſtrous and execrabte- pr 


a Vice, that, according to the Roman Orator's Ob- £0 
ſervation (I need not tell you, that when I ſay the un 


Roman Orator, Ialways mean Tuly) the very Earth 10 
it ſelf, the brute Tell, as Horace deſer vedly calls it, ale 
is a ſtanding Teftimony againſt all ungrateful Men, 10 


- and riſes up in Judgment againft them... For does. pa 
not this Earth, the vileſt of the four Elements, 
make grateful'Returns to the Husbandman for the 7 
little Coſt and Pains he beſtows upon her? Does 
ſhe not ſometimes give thirty, ſometimes twenty, 
and at leaſt ten Meaſures of Corn for the one he en- 
truſted her with? Whereas an ungrateful Wretch is 
ſo far from doubling or trebling a Kindneſs done 
ro him, that tis next door to a Miracle, if he can be 
brought to give back the Principal. 
Aud now, Sir, you'll ask me, I ſuppoſe, what I 

mean by declaiming thus againft Ingratitude, any 
more than S:mony or Sacrilage, or any other Sin 
whatever; and particularly bow. this comes to 
affect you ? Why, Sir, don't be ſo haſty 1 beſeech. 
you, and you'll ſoon be ſatisfied. _ 5 
Lou muſt under ſtand me then, that one Mrs. Re- | 
becca Blackman, Widdow, who lives at the Sign of 
the Griffin in Shoe-lane, ( [ ſuppoſe, Sir, ſomebody's 
Conſcience begins to fly in his Face by this time) 
told me, that a certain Gentleman, of Cambridge, 
who very much reſembles you in Name, Face and 
Perſon (and now, Sr, I humbly conceive that fome | 

body that ſhall be nameleſs bluſhes) borrow d of her | 
upon the 1ſt of April, 1698, in the tenth Year of his 
Majeſty King Milliam's Reign, the Sum of five 
Pounds, (well, Sir, let him bluſh on, for:bluſhing . 

is a ſign of Grace) which he promis'd- to repay her 

in Verba Sacerdotis, within àa Month after, (good 

Lord ! to ſee how canonically fome People can break 

their Words) upon the Word of-a Gentleman, as he 

was a Chriſtian, and all that. But mind what fol- 

lo ws, Sr. This worthy” Gentleman I told you 

er, ,altho! he. was bound to the Performance of Eis 

= 2 | Promiſe. 
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Promiſe by all that was good and ſacred; and if 
ne good and facred would not bind him, by a Note. 
th under his own: Hand, wherein he promis' to pay 
T to Mrs. Rebecca Blackhran,; Widow, or Order, the 
aforeſaid Sum of five Pounds upon demand: Ne- 
815 vertheleſs, and notwithſtanding all this, he has not 
* kad the Manners ſo much as to fend her a Letter to 
85 excuſe himſelf for this Delay, and takes no more 
notice of her, than if he had never ſeen any ſuch 
© || Perſon as Mrs. Rebetcs Blact man in all his Life. 
Js She being-therefore my antient Acqua intance and 
Friend, and, one for whom I profeſs to have a very, 
5 | zreat: Value, defir'd me to write a few Lines to o, 
ga which accordingly L have done, and by ber order 1 
* requett you, as beinga\Perſon of great Civility and 
Candor, to tell the aforeſaid Gentleman, (whom as 
1 Iam inform'd you may ſee every Morning in the 
4 Year, if you have a 'Loo:zing-Glaſs in your Room, 
d 
1 


which [wilt ia Charity ſuppoſe) that ſhe expects 
to have the five Pounds ſupradi® within's Fortfight 
at fartheſt, and then all wil be well: Otherwiſe nne 
muſt be forœ d, in her oun defence, to employ the ſe- 
g 5 cular Arm, anglicè, à Bailiff or Catchpole, and put 

the abovementlon'd Perſon into Lobb's Pound. 
Now, Vir, having a great regard to Mother U- 
niveriity, (of which I might have been an unvor- 
thy Member, had not my Unkle=—) and likewiſe be- 
ing deſirous to prevent farther Effuſion of chriſtian,” 
Money; I make it my humble Requeſt to du co 
ſpeak to the aforeſaid Gentleman, that he wo gſeng 
me the Sum of five Pounds with all expedition; aud 
ſo doing you will in a moſt particular Manner oblige, 


From my Chambers. Your moſt kumble; t 
in Cliffor s- Inn- untuoma Servant, 
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4 5:6 A BESWERS ink by ou! 
To Ms. W. H. bers Hwy at bis Cham an 
ber in Ollflord's-Iom, th 

| Y Eſterday Morning, about Eight of the Clock | 9? 
preciſely, the Sun being newly entred into Sa- if 


_ gittarius, and the Wind ſtanding at South-Eaſt by R 
Eaſt; which Corner, as the learned Abbot Joachi- 
mus Tritbe mim, in his elaborate Treatiſe, intituled, 
Eurus Enucleatus, tells us, is a certain Prognoſtick of 
Droughts and hot Weather; I was ſmoaking a Pipe 
of Tobacco, and reading Eraſmuss Moria Encomi- 
um af the Baſil Edition, printed by Frobenius, who, 
you know, Sir, married Chriſtopher Plantin's Cook- 
maid; when to my rent Surprize, the Poſt-Boy 
brought mea Letter from one /. H. who pretends. 
to date it from his Chambers in Ciifford's Inn; tho 
as far as I can judge of the Beaſt by. his Style and 
way of Writing, he ought to have a Room no where 
but in the Brick -Houſe in Moorfield e. 

For, Sir, the. Author of it, and I deſire yon to tell | 
him ſo much from me, ſeems to rave, and in his | 
raving Fit diſgorges old Buckram Apotbibegms and 
Ends of Latin ſtolen out of Hyeoſtbenes; and in 
ſhort, at the Expence of other Folks, throws his 
thread - bare Quotations about him like a mad Man, 
as you will ſoon perceive, if you'll give your ſelf the 
trouble to read hat follows. 

I. This Retainer to the Law, Sir, begins his 

Letter with Ingratum fi dixeris, omnia dixeris; and 
has the Impudence to tell me, that it was a Saying 
of one of the greateſt Sages of Antiquity, as if a 
Man were a jot the wiſer for his calling him ſo; and, 
like a preſuming Coxcomb as he is, preſumes I am no- 
Stranger to his Name and Merits. Pray, Sir, tell 
him from me, that he has falſified his Quotation; 
for which Crime, by an old Statute of King Ina, as 
you 


cam vo t..%9% of — ny? 
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you will find in Gothofred and Panormitenus, he 
ought to do Penance in a certain wooden Machine, 

* call'd in Latin, Colliſtnigium, and in Engliſh, a Pil. 
g; and that in all the antient Mauſcripts both in 
the Vatican and Bodlezan Libraries, not ta mention 
thoſe of the Duke of Curland, and the Prince of 
Heſſe Darmſtad, tis written, Attornatum ſti dixeris, 


8 omnia dixeris; which is as much as to ſay, Sir, that 
7 if you call a Man an Attorney, you call him all the 
y Rogues and Raſcals in the World _ © 

” II. Before I. proceed any farther, I muſt beg the 
|, favour of you to inform him, that we are much ſur» 
f riz'd to here to find an Attorney guilty of ſo much 
e onſenſe, as to ſend down Latin to the Univerſity, 
'. where we have more than we know well what to 
, do with. Tis as bad as ſending Darby-Ale from 
- Fuller's-Rents to the Town of Darby, or Sturgeon - 
y to Huntington. In fine, as be has manag'd matters, 
3 "tis downright Marderzum (he knows the meaning 
? of that Word) for which he muſt never expect the 
4 Benęſt ef ahbe Clegg... rt 
b To paſs over his next idle Quotation, and an old 


batter'd Engliſh Proverb; the next Perſon he falls 

þ upon, is the Roman Orator ; and with bis uſual 
8 Diſcretion, he gives me to underſtand that he 
1 means Tulhy by him. Tis well he tells us whom he 
15 means; for of all the Men in the World. I thought 
5 an Attorney had as little to do with an Orator, as 
; a Bawd with an Eunuch. But why ſhould a Fellow 
that never meant any thing in his Life, pretend to 
Meaning ? or how came Tully and ſuch a Blockhead 


„ to be acquainted ? Well, but Tully, he ſays, ob- 
| ferves that the Earth it ſelf, which, I hope by the 
bye, will one of theſe Days ſtop bis pertifogging 
« Mouth, for calling it the vileſt of the four Elements, 
5 is a ſtanding Teſtimony againſt Ingratitude; and 


0 why ? forſooth, becauſe it returns the Husband man 
bs ten for one. I can't imagine how it ſhould come 
into this Wretch's head to rail at Ingratitude, Who 

is the moſt ungrateful Devil that ever liy'd ; and 

| tis 
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ten to one but I prove it before I have done with 
him. He is ungrateful in the firſt place to his 
Schoolmaſter, for making no better Uſe of the Latin 
be whipp'd into him. He is ungrateful to the Com- 

mon Law, for polluting it with wicked Sentences 
purloin'd out of Pagan Authors: And laſtly, he is 
ungrateful to the Ian he lives in, for dreaming ſeven 
whole Years there to no pur poſe, and continuing as 

eat a Blockhead as when he firſt came to Town. 
Towards the concluſion of his Letter, you muſt 
uni erſtanu, ſays he, that one This he ſaid to ſhew 
his Civility and Manners. Du muſt underſſ and? 


Why ſuppoſe I won't unde rſtand, how will be help 
himſelf ? or what Man alive can underſtand a Fel- 


low that murders his Thoughts between two Lan- 
guages? But I find I muſt undexſtand him right or 
wrong: After this Compliment, he tells me an idle 
foolith Story of a Widow in Sboe- lane, and raves 
about five Pounds, that I know nothing of; and is 
ſo full of it that a few Lines below he calls it the 


Sum ſupradict. I ſhall take another — 
all 


knock this impertinent Tale on the head, and 
only defire you at preſent to acquaint this V. H. 
from me, that when he has anſwer'd this Letter, I 
deſign to give him Sa tisfattion in his other Points. 
In the mean time, unknown Sir, I am as the Roman 
ae, 3 na Sts io ct 3 ES 
n F by 
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FT Don't know what Plenty of Zatiz you may have 
] in the Unzvesſity z tho, by the bye, I can hardly 
belieye you are ſo overſtock'd with it as you pre- 
tend; but I dare ſwear that good Manners are very 


ently demonſtrates it. 


ſcarce things among you, and your Letter ſuffici- 


Lou 


CY 
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eh You are angry with me, it ſeems, for quoting a 
18 few Latin Sentences ; I am afraid tis the meaning 
"= of them, and not the Language that diſguſts you; 
Ns for ſome People can't endure to hear the Truth 
© told them in any Tongue whatever: But, under 
18 favour, Sir, what mighty Virtue ſhould there be 
-It in the Air of Oxford and Cambridge, that Latin 
as ſhould only flouriſh there? or 7 ſhould not Tully 


n. take up his Quarters in the Inns of Chanceg, as well 
ft as one of your Colleges? I am ſure: we can give him 
* better Meat and Drink, and perha ps have cleaner 
1 and larger Rooms to entertain him.. 
F. / v 
. Nax obtuſa adeo tener, 1 P OEN II,. 
Nec tam averſuequos TTR IA ſol jungit ab urbe. 
JP AST Ip 15% E 
le The meaning of theſe two Verſes are, (for why 


ſhould not 1 interpret my Tatis to you, as-well as 
you have taken the Freedom to explain yours to 
me ?) that London is not ſo barbarous and unpo- 
liſh'd a Place, but that Apollo, and the nine Muſes, 
may find as haſpitable a Reception there, as with 
you in the Univerlity. F = 49 FH FRG 
But, Sir, I have no time to loſe, :tho? you have. 
The Widow is prefling for her Money, the Term 
draws on a pace, and I muſt know your Anſwer one 
way or another. Therefore let me defire you in 
your next, not to ramble from the Point in hand, 
but keep to the Text. Once in your Life take 
, MartiaPs' Advice, Dic aliquid de tribus Capelli. 
2 There's Latin for 2 again; but the Ad vice is good 
7 and ſeaſonable. Once more leave of flouriſhing and 
come immediately to Buſineſs, that I may know 
what Meaſures to take, (SLE 


 S$ S' 


Das, as you uſe me, 


W. H 
u | : AN- 
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1 tic 

ee 1 ANSWER u. W wi] 
- AJ'O charge me with want of Manners in the ys 
1 :Unzverfity. Now, to convince you that your -” 
Accuſation is groundleſs, frivolous and vexatious, 4 
I will take no of notice the ſcurrilous Reflections 4 
in zonr Letter, but, as you defire me, fall immedi. | Þ 
ately.to Buſineſs. OTH of 40 
Io ſum chen up in a few Lines what you have f 
beftow'd fo many upon, you tell me that a certain | 
Gentleman of. my Acquaintance, meaning my ſelf, 8 
I ſuppoſe, whom in your exceſs of Charity, you 1 


believe to have a Locking-Glaſs in his Chamber, 3 
and à great deal of the like Stuff, borrow'd five E 
Pounds laſt April of one Rebecca Blackman Widow, l 
and Spinſter, living at the Sign of the Griſſin and ; 

\ 


red lian in Shoe-lane, and has not paid her as he 
ꝓromis'd. Now, 9:7, if 1 make it appear to you 
that there is no fuch thing as a Widow i rerum 
natura, or a Griſſin, or a ved lion; that Shoe. Iane is | 
an equivocal Word, and that tis impoſſible for a h 
Man that lives under the eyangelical Diſpenſation 
to owe any. ſuch Heatheniſh Sum as five Pounds, I 
hape you'll be brought to knock under the Table, 
and own that you have given me and your ſelf a 
great deal of unneceffary Trouble. Fo 
Firſt of all, I affirm, aſſert and maintain, that there 
is no ſuch thing as a Widow. in the Univerſe; and 
thus I prove it. A Widow is one that laments and 
grieves for the loſs of her Husband; but how can 
you or any Man in Tondon know that a Woman 
really grieves? For ſhedding of Tears, and wearing 
of Crape, are no ſure ſigns.of Grief; conſequentiy 
then how can you be ſure there is any ſuch thing as 
a Widow? and if ſo, are not you an inſufferable 
Coxcomb to palm a Widow upon a Stranger, that 
never did you any harm? Well, but ſuppoſe it were 
poſſihle for a Man to know that a Woman really 
grie ves for the loſs of her Husband, which Pro poſi- 
. . 


. 
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tion, iet me tel you, Herebord, Burgerſdicim, andithe 


whole ſtream of the Puich Commentators and Pelopon- 
neſi as Divines, poſitively deny; how ſhall we bejable 
to find out this Monſter, and tell where the Place of 
her abode is? Why, fay you, ſhe lives at the Sign of 
the Griffin and red Lion in Shoe-lane? Bleſs us! what 
a ſad thing it is to be troubled with a diftemper'd 
Brain! Impri mis, a Griffin is 2 new Ens rations, only 
devis'd by the Imagination, and is no where to be 
Sy no not in the Deſerts of Arabia, ot the vaſt 


Foreſts of Afric; -altho* Afric, Sir, ever ſince the 
time of Eraiqſtbeues and Strabo, has been ſaid. conti- 


nually to produce ſome new Monſter: And as for a 
red Lion, I defie you and all the Attoxnies in the 
Kingdom to ſhew me one. Theopbraſins, /Elian;' Di- 
onyſuus, Harmogiſius de miraculis, Perogumins de brutis, 
Phzlopemen Junior de robuſta natura, and a hundred 
more of Worth and Credit, whom I have read, and 
you never heard nam'd, either in Veſtminſter- Hall, 
or Weſtminſter- Abbey. But ſince theſe are Pagan 
Authors, it may be you will pretend they ought᷑ to 
have no weight with a Chriſtian, and I know you 
will be damn'd before you will allow of any thing 
againſt your own Mammon; therefore I ſhall pro- 
.ceed to give you more modern Accounts of what 
has been remark'd in the moſt natural Places for to 
expect Monſters in, and yet the Devil of a red Lio 
do they mention. Don Gonſales gives us a Particular 
of all the Wonders, Miracles and ſtrange things in 
the habitable part of the Moon; Mandevil's Travels, 
pinto's and de la Val's, the moſt fabulous of the 
Poets, the moſt lying Pilgrims and extravagant Hi- 
ſtorians, never dar'd to have the Impudence to im - 
poſe ſo much upon Mankind as to aſſert the being 
E 4 ed ith | TG; 
* Now if human Reaſon, Experience in ſo many 
Places, and no Proof any where can have place, as 


it ought to do with a Lawyer, I hope here are 


enough to convince you of your Error; but if no- 
thing under ocular Demonſtration will ſatisfie you, 
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and you are not at leiſure to turn ayer ſo, many Vo- 
lumes, let me requeſt you, worthy Ke to takę a Rep 
to the Tower, and if you don't find what 1 Tay to 
be true, I promiſe you here under my hand to give 
von à hundted Pounds, Bon & legalis Monctæ An- 
However, for Peace fake; let us once admit, that 
Griſint and red Lions, ate real things, and no Fi. 
ctions of the Brain, as Smeg leſias Path evidently 
ua re, or Lane, or 


+ 


pred it, in what Street, or Squ | 
Alley, is the abovemention'd Mrs. Rebecca Black- 
nan to be found? Ob, ery vou in Shoe ldne. Come, 
Sir, Sboe. lane is 2 Fallacy which you muſt not pre- 
tend to put upon a Man that has taken his two De- 


grees, and writes himſelf . M. Don't you know, 


that Dolus later in uniberſalibus? Whatever Lane 
People walk in they muſt certainly wear out Shoe- 
Leather; and in whatever Lane they wear out 
Shoe-Leather, chat Eane, i | ESOPricty of Speech, 
deſerves and may challenge the Name of Shoe-Jane: 
Conſequently then, every Lane, not only in Ton- 
dam, but in all his Majeffy's domigions, where the 
Subjects of England walk, and wear out Shoe-Lea- 
ther, may properly be call d Soe. lane. judge then 
whether ever 1 ſhall be able to find ont the true 
Place where this Widow lives by the equivocal De- 
ſeription you bave given of it. As for my Major, I 


* 


.defie you or any of your Brethren in wicked Parch- 


ment, to find out the leaft Hole inyit. My Minor is 
as plain as the Sun at Noon-day;, and you may as 
well run your Head againft 4 Brick-Wall, as pre- 
tend to attack it; and then the Conſequence muſt 
be good of courſe. F would take this Opportunity 
to ſhew the Falſhood and Vanity of the remaining 
1 — your Letter but the Belt rings for Supper: 
owever, I ſhall take care to do it hext Poſt; at 


+ which time you may certainly ex pecł to hear farther 
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Fully demonſtrated to you in my laſt, that there 
was no ſuch thing as a Widow. or ſuppoſe there 
was, that it was morally impoſſible for a Man to 
know it. After this, I proceeded to ſhew, that” 


your Griffiz was romantick, your red Lios fabulous; 


and that Shoe-lane by bein every Jae; was conſe- 
uently no Lane at all. Now, Sir, I come to con- 
dder the following part of your Letter, Where with 
your uſuab ingenuty and good Manners, you tel] me 
I am indebted the Sum of five Pounds to the Wi- 
dow abovemention d; and I doubt not to lay open 
the Vanity of this Allegation, as well as of thoſe” 
that pr eded it. Sir, give me leave to tell you, 
that tis impoſſible that ———ſhould owe any ſuch 
Sum as five Pounds. - Is it to be imagin'd that a 
ſhould treſpaſs againſta plain poſitive expreſs Text 
of Scripture ? This is what the worſt of our Adver- 
ſaries, either Papiſts or other Sectariesz of what 
Title or Denomination ſoever, would not have the 
im Jong to charge us with. Does not St. P 
politively ſay, Owe no mmm any thing but Love? How 
then can I owe this chimerical Widow of your 'own 
n—_ that heatheniſh Sum call'd five Pounds 7 
Indeed, if there is any ſuch Perſon, I owe ber a 
great deal of Love, as the Text commands me; but 
as for five Pounds, I owe it her not: And fer this; 
as I have already obſery'd to you, I can produce a 
plain poſitive Text of Scripture, which I hope you 
will not be ſo wicked as to deny. | 
In ſhort, Sir, I am afraid that the Law has dif- 
compos'd your Brain, and this I conclude from your 
incoherent Citations of Latin, your raving of Grif- 
fins and red Lions, of Widows and five Pounds, Theres 
fore, tho" I am wholly a Stranger to you, yet; as 
you are a Native of this Kingdom, T heartily with 
your Cure, and ſhalldo whatever lies in my Pbwer 
to effect it, for whieh reaſon I defire you to take 
VOL. II. 3 notice 
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notice ef the following Advice. It being now 
Spring time, at which Seaſon according to the Ob- 


ſervation: of the learned Zarabella and Ciacconius, 


the Humours begin to ferment and float in all hu- 
man Bodies, I would adviſe you to corrett the ſaline 
Particles, with which I — your Blood is over - 
charg'd, with god wholſome Nettie-broth and Wa- 
zergruel every Morning alternately; but take care 
to put no Currans or Sugar into your Watergruel, 
becauſe, as the judicious Frenelim, in his Diatriba 
de uſu, affirms, Currants excite Choler, and Sugar 
has an ill Effect upon the Diaphragm, Glandula Pi- 
acalis. Then, Sir, thrice a Week at leaft, refrige- 
Tate your Inteflines with good ſalutary Clyfters, 
and take ſome eighteen Ounces of Blood away 
about two Hours before the Clyſter is adminiftred 
to von. Above all, let me conjure you to forbear 
ſtuff d Beef, falt Fiſh, Pep 
what is full as pernicious as Pepper and hot Spices, 
the reading of any Zatzn Authors, for fear they 


Would raiſe a new Rebellion in the Humours ; Sage 
and Butter, with a Glaſs or two of clarified Whey 


moderately taken in a Morning, may be of fingu- 
lar Uſe. Go to bed early, and riſe betimes. If you 
Hve up to theſe: Directions, I do not doubt but 
you'll be your own Man again in a little time. Hax - 
ing no farther Intereſt in all this than only effetting 
your Cure, I perfuade my ſelf you will be ſo much 


your own Friend as to follow the Advice of +» © 


wur humble Serv 
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Ince you were ſo wonderfully kind in your laft 
4. Letter, as out of your great Liberality to ho- 
BOUT me with ſome of your own Directions, , 5 
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and hot Spices, and 
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In kbe firſt place, I erave leave to. inform. 
that Syllogiſms and Sophiftry pay no Debs - 


. 3 
Hat 


Lawyer is not to be impos d up by thin frothy Ar- 
guments; And. that Ariſtatle, let him make never. ſo 
great a Figu 
Authority in 217 
you they won't take his Ipſe dixit for a Groat. 
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 reſolv'd not to be behind hand with vu in pon ol 
Courteſte ; and therefore teeommend the following 
Rules to your Conſideration. Ho es 2, 


& 

* 
Fl 
j 


as old Birds are not to be 'canight with Chaff, fo a - 


re in the Schools, has no manger of 
2 Hal where I can aſſure 


Secondly, I would adviſe younot to have ſo great 


reft of the World, and think to palm 'any of your 


little Banters upon them. *Tis enough in all Con- 


an Opinion of your own Parts, as to deſpiſe the 


ſcience I think, that you take the Liberty to dum. 
found us with your Far bers and C⁰m Ig in the PA 


pit, which we of the Lait are forc'à to take u 
Content; and therefore you may ffare emed 
hefe. 1 WOFL SiON alk 93,5: Gm] 
Thirdly" and Loftly, When you run in any ones 
Debt, tis my Counſel, and I give it you for nothi 


that you would take care to ſee the Party Fatisfied in 


goo current Money, for fear the wicked Moabim 
ould compel you to it, which, between Friends, 
will not be much, for your Reputation, As this S 
the laſt Letter you are like to receive from me, I 


make it once more my requeſt to you to obſerve th 


Contents of it: For I am not at leiſure to trifle 


any longer with you: Otherwiſe a Stone-Doublet 
is the Word, and Wars muſt enſue, which every 
200d Chriftian ought. to prevent, if it Hes in his 

ower. Lam, unleſs you give me further Provo- 


Tour bumble Servant, 
9554 91212 * 239425 2: oy pines 


Your old Friend the Widow, is forry you have 
made ſo familiar with her, as to call her Being in 
queſtion; 28 — Griffin and red Lion. 
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As for you Love, having no oecaſion for it at ꝓre- 

ſent, ſhe deſires you to beftow it elſewbere ; bit is 

Teſoly'd, notwithſtanding all your, leatned Quirks 
giddities, to get her five Pounds again; and 


and Quiddit 
. when lhe has it in her Pocket, for your ſake ſhe'll 


- 


o 


* 1 - . 
— * . 4 9 „ + - - - * ? * 1 
; p e I cnt * # F "of : ? "$4 , We 3's F 5 
| +. cs LS ads * 311 
- ++ + ANSWER. IV. 
; 2 5 9 ry a 9 7 4 » 4 *; 4 S 
* 4 1 I - 


never truſt it with a Logician, that would ergo her 
out of what is her own, 
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PRA your laft, for which. I return you my 
hearty Thanks, and am entirely of your Opinion, 
that old Birds. are not to be caught with Chaff. 1 
find, Sir, you axe a great Admirer of old Proverbs, 
and I commend yon for it: For a great deal of 


| Morality and wheleſome Knowledge is to be pick d 


out of them; Beſides, Sir, they are like the com- 
xibn. Law. of Englaxd, and derive. their Authority 
from Uſage and Cuftom. Now I am talking of Pro- 
verbs, there's one comes into my Head at preſent, 
which I deſire you to ruminate or chew the Cud 
upon. In ſhoxt, tis Birds of @ Feather, flock tage- 
3ber, which is effeſtually and literally fulfill d when 


an Attorney and a Pickocket are in the ſame Com- 


y „ likewiſe of opinion, worthy Sr, that what 
you ſay of Ariftorle's making none of the beft Fi- 
gures. in Weftminfler-Hall, may be true; for how 
can that plodding Animal call'd. a Philoſopher, ex- 
pect civil Quarter from the Sons of Noiſe and Cla- 
mour ? But by the by, S, I muſt take the Freedom 
to tell you, * f his Friends bere take it 


t ſome. o | 
very ill, that you the black Guard of Weftminſter- 
Hall won't take his Word for a Groat, Sir, that 


diminutive contemptible piece of Money a Groat, 
Sir, three of which go to the making up of that im- 
portant Sum, denominated by the Vulgar a Shilling. 
Is it not very barbarous and inhuman, that Ari- 
flotle, formerly Tutor to the greateſt n 
| | E 


a * 


the Univerſe, 
lane, nor S:anderbeg, nor Pipia, nor yet the French 
King, but Alexander rhe d 
would have formerly gone more current than our 
preſent Exchequer-Notes, or Malr-Tickers, in any Ta- 
vern, Inn, or Victualling- houſe, between the Helle. 
pont and the Ganges, for a thouſand Pounds upon 
occaſion: Is it not barbarous and inhuman, I ſay, 
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the Univerts, (when [ ay the greateſt Monarch in 


ſe 


1 neither mean 


* 


ajaxet, nor Tamber- 
reat) whoſe" t dixis 


that this ſame Ariſtoile ſhou'd not be truſted for a 


Groat in Veſtminſter- Hall? That Language one 
would hardly have expected either from Goth,” Vane 


dal, or Han; but much leſs from a Perſon of your 
Civility and Learning. But alas! Sir, tas paren- 
tum pe jor avis; we live in the Fag.: end of a moſt de- 
generate ungrateful Age, that has no regard to 
Greek ot Latin, Ob rempora & mores! Was the 
complaint of a great Virtuoſo two thoufand Years 
ago, Which we Have but too much reafon-to renew 


now. Oh, Ariſtotle, Ariſtotle! that I ſhould ever 


live to ſee thy venerable Name-in fo much contempt, 
that any one belonging to Weſtminſter Hall, ſhould 
have the Impudence to ſay, he will not truft thee for 
a Groat! Ultra' Sauromaty fugere bine libet. I 
dare ſwear that even in Muſcovy and Poland, none 
of the moſt hoſyitable Countries in the World, thou 
mayſt at any time take a good Ninner and a Gallon, 
of Brandy upon thy Entilecbia and Adu perſpicui, 
and yet in Weſtminſter-Hall,” the moſt enlighten'd 
Hall of the moſt enlighren'd City of Cbriſtendom, 
thy Ipſe dixit, in ſo much Yogue formerly with the 
Thomiſts and Scotifts, the Nominaliſts and Realifts, 
ſhould nor paſs for a Groat ? $6 much, Sir, by way 
af Anſwer, to Ariftoile and Weſt minſter-Hal, Joſe 
% c EE 
What you ſay in a following Paragraph concern. 
ing the wicked Moabite and the Stone Poublet, is very 

icquant and ingenious: For, Sir, reading Mr, 
Hobbs's Chapter about Concatenation of Thought, I 
find there is a great Connection between the Moabit. 
| is - MM FELL R 3 13 88 40 7 #3 ang 
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and Stone Daublet z and ſome of the modern Ttine- 
raries inforn us, that ſtone Doublets are in mighty 
requeſt with the People of thofe Countries to this 
very. day; and the phyſical Reaſon they aſſign for 
it, is, becauſe ſtone Doublets are very refrigeratin 

and alexipharmick, which undoubtedly is a gre: t 
Refreſhment in ſo hot a Climate, as that where the 
wicked Moabite lived. SY 
But, Sir, in lieu of the Advice, which, out 0 
Four great Bounty and Liberality, you were pleas's 


to give me for nothing, be pleas'd to accept of the 
following Character, which I gave my ſelf the trou- - 
ble to tranſcribe out of an antient MS. in the Cotion - 
Library, ſu ppos d to be written by the famous Junius, 


who for his great Skill in the Oriental Languages, 
acquir'd the Sirname of Paricius; and this Cha- 


rafter, unleſs I am miſtaken in my Mathematicks, 
will give you a lively Idea of a certain Beaſt you 


may perhaps be acquainted witb. 


An Attorney is one that liyes by the undoing of 


his Neighbours, as Surgeons do by broken Heads 


and Cla ps, and like Judges that always bring Rain 
with them to the Aſſizes, is ſure to bring Miſchief 


with him wherever he comes. He's an Animal 
bred. upby the Corruption of the Law, nurs'd up 
in Diſcord and Contention, and has a particular 
Cant to himſelf, by which be terrifies the poor 
country People, who worſhip him as the Indians do 
the Devil, for fear he ſhould miſchief em. He is 
a conſtant Reſorter to Fairs and Markets, and has 
a Knack to improve the Rag Quatre! into'a Law- 
Suit. He talks as familiarly of my Lord Chief Ju- 
ftice as if he had known him from his Cradle, and 
threatens all that incur his Diſpleaſure with leading 
them a Jaunt to Weftminſter-Hall. If his advice be 
ask'd upon the moft infignificant Trifle, he nods 
his Head, twirls his Pen in his Ear, and cries *twilt 
bear a notable Action; and when he has empty'd 
the poor Wretch's Pocket, adviſes him to make up 
the matter, drink a merry Cup with his ä 
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and be friends. He affets to be thought 'a Man of 
Buſineſs, and quotes Statutes: as: fiercely, as if he 
had read over Keble and got him by heart. The 
Eatchpole is his conftant-Companion, by the ſame.. 
token they are as. neceflary to one another, as + 
Midwife to a Bawd, or an Apothecary to a grave 
Phyſician. While he lives, he is a perpetual. Perſe- 
cntor ef all the Country about him; but fattens by 
being curſed, as they ſay Camomile grows by being 
tred upon. At laſt, the Devil ſerves an Execution 
upon his Perſon, hurries him to his own Quarters, , 
in whoſe Clutches 1 leave him. 54 

If this Character may be of any Service to you, I 
ſhall heartily rejoyce, it being my higheſt Ambition. 
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AY, Sir, fince you are fo peremptoxy and all 
that, I have ſent you my laſt conelufive An» 
ſwer, and am reſolv'd to be plagu'd with you no 
longer. Hoping therefore that your Worſhip is in, 
good Health, as your humble. Servant is at this 
preſent Writing, this comes to let vou know (nay 
don't ftartle, I beſeech you) that I am fairly and 
honeftly dead (Oh! fie, Sir, why ſhould you be 
diſcompos'd at fo ſmall a matter as that is) in ſhore, 
dead to all Intents and Purpoſes as a Door-Nail; 
or if that won't ſerve your turn, as-dead as Metbu- 
ſalab, or any of the Patriarchs before the Flood. 
And becauſe, Sir, I am ina very good Humour at 
preſent, and ſomewhat diſpos'd to be merry (wl ich 
you'll ſay is ſomewhat odd in a dead Man) and be- 
tides having a mighty reſpe@ for a Perſon of your 
Worth and Gravity, I will let you know what Di- 
ſtem per I dy'd of, and give you the whole — 
; 4 : S = ct 
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of my Iuneſs from Nan. to Beerſbebs. Upon the 


10th of July laſt, Old Stile, I was invited to a Chri- 
Kning in a certain Village in Lincoluſbire, where I 
had the Honour of being Vicar; and by a ſtrange 
Fatality was over-perſuaded to eat ſome Cuſtard, 
which is the moſt pernicions Aliment in the World, 
but eſpecially in the Dog-days.. Since I have been 


in the E ian Fields, meeting with Galen and Dioſ- 


corides the other day, I told them my caſe, and 
both of em told me that Cuftard had done my Bu- 
ſineſs. Galen whiſper 'd me in the Ear, and told me, 
that whatever ſham Stories the Hiftorzans had palm'd. 
upon the World, Trajan got his death by nothing 
but eating of Cuſtard at Amioch, and mentionẽ d 
two or three other eminent Perſons that had their 


Heels tript up by that pernicious Food. Dioſcorides 


added farther, that Cuftard was deſtructive of the 


Intellect, and conjur'd me that the next time I writ 
to any of my Acquaintance in London, I would de- 
fire them to preſent his moſt humble Service to my 
Lord Mayor and Court of Aldermen, and advife em 
as from him to refrain from Cuſtard, becauſe it ob- 
nubilated the Underftanding, and was detrimental 
fo the Memory. So much by way of digreſſion, 
but now, Sir, to proceed in the Hiſtory of. my Ill- 
neſs: This eating of Cuſtard firſt of all gave me a: 


.Cachexy, and *twas my Misfortune that there was 


no Brandy to be had in the Houſe, for in all proba-. 
bility a Cogue of true Orthodox Nantz, would have. 
cor rected the Crudity of the Cuſtard. This Ca- 
chexy in twelve Hours turn'd to a Dolor alvi, that to 
a Peripneumoma in the Diapbragm, and that to an 
Epyems in the Glandula Pinealis. Upon this a hun- 

dred other Diſtempers came pouring upon me like 
Thunder and Lightning, for.you know when-a Man 
is once going, down with him is the Word; that very 
fairly difpach'd me in four days, and ſo I dy'd with- 
out a Doctor to help to diſpatch me, or an Attorney 
to make my Will. A little before I troopt off, I 
dclir'd my Pariſhoners to bury me under the great 
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Church-Spout, which accordingly they did, I thank 
em for't, and . upon every Shdwer of Rain I find a 
mighty Refreſhment by it; for you muſt know that 


ben I was living, I was very'thirfty in my Nature, 


and abounded in aduſt cholerick Humohr. / 15 
I believe, Sir, you might have wvrit to a thouſand 
and a thouſand dead Men, who would never have 
given themſelves the trouble to anſwenyour Letters, 
or have been ſo. communicatiye of their Secrets as 
you have found me; but, Sir, I ſcorn to att under» 
hoard. And if this don't ſatisfie all your Doubts, 
I can only wiſh IJ had you here with me to give you 


And now, Sir, let me deſire you to put your 
Hand to your Heart, and conſider calmly and ſe- 


dately with your ſeif, whether it be nor zllegal as 


well as barbarous, to diſturb the Repoſe of the Dead, 


and r them in their very Graves? You that 

o full okyour Caſes ani your Prefidents, tell me 
what Caſe or Preſidem you can oy to juſtiſie ſo 
unrighteous a Procedure? Is it not a known Maxim 
in Law, that Death puts a ſtop to all Proceſſes what- 
ſoever, and that when a Man has once paid the great 


Debt of Nature, he has compounded for all the reft ? 


How then can you make me amends for the Injuries 
you have done.me, and the great Charges you have- 
put me to?” For upon the Faith ànd Honour of a 
dead Man, the yery Paſſage of your Letters to this 
ſubterrariean World, has coft me above five Pounds, 
the pretended Sum you charge me with., However, 
if Heaven will forgive you, for my part I do; and 
to ſhew you, that after ſo many [horrid Pfovoca- 
tions I am fil in Charity with you, I remain, 


Dur defuntt Friend ant Servant, 


Feb. 5+ From'the e 
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bt 2» POSTSCRIPT, 
. m ůüu— 39.40 95 ae 
Al the News that I can ſend you from this part 
of the World, is, that we are troubled with none of 
our Profeſſion here, which is no ſmall part of our 
2ppi „ Iafſure you; and upon a ſtritt Enquiry, 
I find, that not one Attorney for theſe 1500 Years, 
has been ſo. impudent, ay.to give St. Peter the trou- 
ble. of uſing his Keys. e 35 
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